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"KI YO THE 
Moſt High and Mighty Prince 


CHARLES: 


King of Great Britain, France, 
and breland, 


For Gracious Acceptance of the firſt Pruit of my 

| g Travels, when You were our Hope , as iow our 
Happineſs hath actaated both will and Power 

to the finiſhiag of this Piece; being imd by that u. 
xr dt Light which was ſnatcht from the hours of the 
Nigbt ud Repoſe : For the Day was not mix, but de. 
dicated to the Service of Your Great Father and Your 
elf; which had it proved as fortunate, as faithful in 
me and others. more worthy, we bad hoped , Ore many. 
Nears had turned about, to haue preſented You with 4 
rich ad well-peopled Kjngdom, from whauce now ; 
with my. ſelf , 1 deln bring this Compoſare, 

Inter Victrices Hederam tibi ſerpere Laurus} 


It needeth more then a fongle Denization , being a double 
Stranger, ſprung from the Stock of the ancient Romans, 
but bred in the New world, of the rudeneſs whereof it 
ca not but participate; eſp:cially bauing Wars and Tu- 
mults to bring it to light, in ſtead of the Muſes. But bows 
ever uuperfect, Tour Favor is able to ſupply, and ta 
nate it wortby.of Life, if You judg it not unworthy 


— 


of Tour Royal Patronage. Long may You live to be, as 3 


Ton are, the Delight 44 Glory of Your People 3 and 

ſlowh, yet ſarely, exchange Your mortal Diadem for aa 
inmortal. So wiſhes 

Tour Majeſties moſt bumble Servant, 

GEORGE SANDYIS 
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Tur FinsT Book. 


THE ARGUMENT.; © 


The World formꝰ d out of Chaos. Man is made. 

_ The Ages change, The Giants Heav®a invade, 
Earth turns their bloud to Men. Jove's Flames cone 
Lycgon, now a Wolf,The World is drown*.l, (found 
Mankind caſt Stones reſtore : All-quickning Earth 
Reneres the reſt, and-gives new e Birth. 
Apollo Python ki: heart-wonded, loves 
Luſt- Aying Daphne: She a Lawrel proves, 

ove Io made a Cem, to mask foul Deeds. 
rmes « Her4ſman, Syrinx cbang?4 to Reede, 
Dead Argus Byes adorn the Peacoks Train. 
' The Com to lo jove transforms again. 


(Ir Bodies changꝰd to other ſhapes Ing. ** 
— Aſliſt, you Gods, (from you theſe Changes ſpring} 
And from the World's firſt Fabrick to theſe Times 
Deduce my never- d iſcontinued Rymes. | 
5. The Sed the'Farthy all-cotering Heav*w unframn'd, 
One Face bad Nature; which they 'Chus; nani\dy m. © > 
Aniadigeſted'Lurp'; a barren LSA,, 2A 
— — of things Il. joynꝰd abodec 02 
10 Noe an yet the World wit "Light adorns AGA 
Nor waring Phebe fill WEE aac Horus 4 3 * 
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FEA of Pan” 


© of. * > * * 3 


2 MET AMOR HOS Fs, 
e eee e, 
1); Wick Earth was Air and Sea : the Earth unſtable, 


"NE The Air was dark, the Sea un naxigable: 
. No certain form to any one EF oh. * 
vt. This that reſiſts, For in one badgzoyn? J 
The Cold and Hor, the Dry umid 4 
* 26 The Soft and Hard, the Heavy with the Light. 
* But God, the better Nature, this decides, 
"BN _ Wha Earth from Heap\n, the Sea from Earth divides 3 
And purer Heav*a extrads from groſſer Air. 
All which unfolded by his prudent Care 
T8 From that blind Maſs, the happily dis-joyn*d---— 
85 25 With ſtrifeleſs Peace He to their Sears conſinꝰd. 
* Forthwith up ſprung the quick. and weightleſs Fire, 
Whoſe flames unto the —— Arch aſpire. 
The next, in Levity and ace, is Airs 
Groſs Elements to thicker Earth repair, 
30 Self-clog*d/with weight. The Waters flowing round 
| Poſſeſs the laſt; and ſolid Tellzs bound. 
4 What God ſoever this Diviſion wrought, 
By * And every / Part to due Proportion brought; 
Tir, leſt the Earth unequal ſhould appear, 
35 He turn it round in figure of a Sphear: 
1 Then Seas diſſus d, commanding them to roar 
E- Wich rufffing Winds, and give the Land a Shore. 
2 To thoſe he added Springs, Ponds, Lakes immenſe; 
And Rivers, whom their winding Borders fence. 
40 Of thefe not few Earth's thirfty Jaws devour ; 
The reſttheir Streams into the Ocean pour; 
When in that liquid Plain, with freer Wave, 
The foamy Elin ſtead of Banks they lave. 
Bids Trees increaſe to Woods, the Plains extend, 
The rocky Mountains riſe, and Vales deſcend. 


2 Two equal ones, on either (ide, diſpoſe 
45 The meaſur'd Heavens z a fifth, more hot then thoſe, 


Lines th included Globe divide. 
unſuſſerable Beams reſide: 


To Perſ⸗ =d Sabæa Exrus fli 


And, wich the Lightning Winds lag 


sow: 
Yet nat permitted every way to 
Who hardly now.f9 tear the Ward retrain, 
60 (50 Brothers jar) thaugh they | keg reign. 


Whoſe Gums perfumt the 2 Mors up- xiſe. 
Next to the Evening, and the Coaſt that my 


With ſatting Phahus 


glows 


65 In Scylhia horrid Boreas holds his Reign, 


5 

Land ta this oppos 

With fruitful] Shawrs, and Clouds which ever weep. 
Above all theſe be placd the liquid-Skies 
Wbicb, void of earthly Dregs, 


Scarce had he all x gs. 


70 (Long bid in Night) and ſhone 
Then, that no place ſhould. unp 


Bright Conſtellations and r̃ 
In Heav?nl 


Lflowry Zepb*rus blows. 


Wa il te. 


Whenas the Stars their __— 4. ek, 


fxt their bleſt Abodes : 


The glittering Fiſhes to the. Flouds repair, 


75 The Beaſts ta Earth, the Birds refort 2 Kir. 
Mind poſſeſt, 


The nabler. Creature with a 
22 e 248d. thar thould 


. d command the reſt. 
beſt World's Original, a 
1 framꝰ ll of Sced Celeſtial; 


80 Or Earth, which late he did from Heav 'n divides 8 


And in that artificial Structure fiut 


Sdme lacred. Seeds retai. d to Heay?a ally'd; 


Which with the Lving Stream Prometheus mint, 


And whercas.othe 


The form of all the all- ruling Deities, 
rs fe with, down-caſt. Eyes, 


85 He with a lofty Look.did Man indue, 
And bade him Heav*n's: tranſceadent” Glories Aer. 


So that rude Cl 


Thus chang' d, 


9⁰ 


The Golden. Age was firſt; 


, which had no Für afor 
Man the uoknown Figure TE 


which uncempell d, 


re, 


And. without Rule, in Faith and Truth excell'd. 


As then there 


eg threatning Laws in Braſs. 
ſuppliant crouching Pris ner: ſhook ta ſee 


Their ang 
Did ge eag 


Worlds no wounded 
Hills to faithleſs. 


2 / 


2 but en ſafe and free. ' 


Pe. 


was: nor Puniſhment art Fear 3 


were 3; 


an 


4 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Then wm-ambitious Mortals knew no more, 
But their own Countries Nature-bounded Shore. 
Nor Swords nor Arms were yet : ne Trenches round 
Beſieged Towns, nor ſtrifeful Trumpets ſound : 
The Souldier of no uſe. In firm Content 
100 And harmleſs Eaſe their happy days were ſpent, 
The yet-free Earth did of her own accord 
(Untorn with Plows) all ſorts of Fruit afford. 
Content with Nature's un-enforced Food, 
They gather Wildings, Straub'ries of the Wood, 
105 Sowr Cornels, what the Bramble grows, 
And Acorns, which Fove's ſpreading Oke beſtows. 
*F was alwaies Spring : warm Zephyrus ſweetly blew 
Onmiling Flowers which without ſetting grew. 
Forthwith the Earth Corn (unmanured) bears, 
110 And every year renews her golden Ears. 
With Milk and Nectar were the Rivers fill'd, 
And Honey from green Holly-Oaks diſtill'd. 
But after Saturn was thrown down to Hell, 
Fove ruPd ; Wm then the Silver Age befell : ts 
£15 More baſe then Gold, and yet then Braſs more pure. 
Juove chang'd the Spring (which-alwaies did indure) 
o Winter, Summer, Autumn, hot and cold: _. 
The ſhortned Springs the Tear's fourth part uphold. 
Then firſt the glowing Air with fervor burn'd; 
120 The Rain to Ice-ſicles by bleak Winds turn'd. 
Men Houſes built, late hous'd in Caves profound, 
In plaſhed Bowers and Sheds with Oſiers bound. 
Then firſt was Corn into long Furrows thrown, 
And Oxen under heavy Yoaks did groan. 
x25 Nextuntothisſuceceds the Brazon Age; 
Worſenatur'd prope to horrid War and Rage; 
But yet not witked. Stubborn 71: the laſt. 
Then pluſſileſs Crimes which all d ſurpaſt 
be World ſurround. Shame, Truth and Faith depart: 
190 Fraud enters, ignorant in no bad Art; 
Force, Treaſon, and tbe love of wicked Gain, (ſtrains 
Is thole Winds which yet they knew not 
And Shi$s, which long on lofty Mountains ſtood 
Then plow'd the impraiz'd'Boſom of the Ploud. 
1 — om Ao — — *** l Air, 
135 By Limit- giving Geometry they ſhare. * 
Nor with rich Earth*s juſt nouriſhments content, 
Tor Treaſure they hor ſecret Intrails rent; * 


1 


miu Firſt Book.) / 5 

140 The powerfull Evil which-all Power in 
By her well hid and wrapt in Stygian Sh 
Curſt Steel, more curſed Gold, ſne now forth brought 3 
And bloudy-handed War, who with both fought. . 
All live by Spoil, - The Hoſt his Gueſt betraics ; 

145 Sens, Fathers-in-law: *twixt. Brethren Love decales. 
Wives Husbands, Husbands Wives attempt to kill; 
And cruel Step-mothers pail Poiſons fill. 

The Son his Father's haſty Death deſires : 
.- Foil'd Piety, trod under foot, expiers. 
250 Aftree, laſt of all the Heay'aly Birth, 
Affrigbted leaves the Bloud-Jehlet Earth. 
And that the Heav*ns their ſafety might ſuſpeQ, 
The Giants now celeſtiall Thrones aflect; 
Who to the Skies congeſted Mountains. rear. 
Then Fove with Thunder did Olympus tear; 
155 — Felion from under O thrown, 
Preft with their Burthen their huge Bodies groan, 
And with her Children's Bloud the Earth imbru'd 2 
Which the, ſcarce th y cold, with Lite indu'd, 
2 gave thereto, t? uphold her Stock, the Face 

160 And Form of Man: a God-contemning Race, 

Greedy of Slaughter, not to be 9 ; 
Such as well ſhews that they were born of loud. 
Which when from Heav'n Saturns did behold, 
16 He 2 7 revolving what was yet untold, 
455 Of fell Lycaor's late inbumane Feaſt. 
Juſt Anger, party Fove, inflam'd his Breaſt. 
A Synod calld, the ſummaned appear. | 
There is a Way well ſeen-when Skies be clear, 
The Milky nam'd 3 by this the Gods reſort 


170 —— | * Court. 
With ever- open Doors, on either 
Ofnoble Deities the Houſes ſtand :. 


The Vulgar dwell diſperſt: the chief and great 
In Frontof all their ſtining Manſions ſeat, 3 
175 This glorious Roof I would not doubt, to call, 
(Had I but boldneſs lent me) Heav s V itc-hall. 
All ſet on Marble Seats, he leaning on 
His Ivory Sceptre, in a Higher Threne,. | 
Did twice or thrice his dreadful Treſtes ſhake 
130 (The Earth, the Sea, the Stars (though fixed) quake) 
Then thus, inflam'd with * tion, ſpake? 8 
3 


6 METAMORPEOSIS, | 


I was not more lext in that ſad time 


For this Worl'ds bold to climb, 
The Serpent- footed Giants NR beate 


185 — woold on Heav'n their bundre 5 a 221 have laid. 
re oe at War 
But ef one Body, and E py 
Now all the Race of Man Lult uns, 
Where-ever Nerews walls his Round. 
And this I vow by thoſe infernal Flouds 
Which flowly glide through ſilent Stygian Woods. 
190 All Cures firſt fought ; ſuch Parts as Health reject 
Muſt be cut off,leſt they the ſound infect. 
Our Demi-gods, Nymphs, ans, Satyrs, Fawns, 
Who haunt cſear Springs, h kk Mount ains, Woods and 
(Since yet on them we pleaſe not to beſtow (Lawns, 
; Celeſtial Dwellings) muſt ſubſiſt below. 
95 Think you, yon Gods, they can in ſafety reſt, ; 
When me (of Lightning and af you 
Who both at our Imperial pleafure Oy 
The ftern Lycaon practis d ro betray ? 
200 Aftbluſter, and in Rage the Wrerch demand. 
So hen bold Treaſon fonght with impions hand 
d t* out-race the Koman Name 


eee tel Prop FI 
| berter Vulgar rot ay*rs reſo 
420 When by Signs bad fhewn a God's repair. 
© Lycaon firſt derides their zcalous Pray r; 


ids 


ad 


The Firſt” Bok. 1 
Then ay Arey wer th? undaubted truth will try, 
Whether he be immortal, or may die. 
In dead of Night, when all was whiſt and ſtill, 
Me in my Sleep he purpoled to kill 
225 Nor with ſo foul an Enterpriſe content, 
Au Hoſtage murthers from Moloſſia ſent. 
Part of his fever'd, ſcarce-dead Limbs he'boils ; 
Another part on hiiſing Embers broilss. 

30 This ſet befere me, I the Houſe ore turn d 
Wich vengeful Flames, vhich round about bim burn'd. 
He, trighted, to the ſilent Deſart flies 
There howls, and Speech with loſt endeavour tries, 
His ſelf-tike Jaws ſtill grin : more then for Fuod 

235 He ſlaughters Beaſts, and yet d-lights in Bloud. 
His Arms to Thighs, his Clothes to Briſt es chang'd 
A Wolf; not much from his firſt Form eftrang?d : 
So hoary Nair d, his Looks fo full of Rape, 
So fiery yh ſottrrible bis Shape, 

240 One Houſe that Fa e, which all deſerve, ſuſtains: 
For through the World the fierce Erinnys reigns 

Toul'd rhiak they had conſpir'd to ſin. But all 
Shall ſwiftly by deſerved Vengeance f l. 

Fove*s words a Part approve, end his Intent 
245 Eralperate ; the reſt give their Conſent. 

Yet all for Man's Deſtruction griev'd appear, 

And ask what Form the widowed ſhall bear 2 
Who ſhall with Odoors their cold Altars feaſt, 
Muſt Earth beonefy by wilde Beaſts poſſeſt? 

230 The 2 re-comforts their / 


re 


When'$ea, Earth, ravitht 22 the curious Frame 


To open all the Floud-gates of the Sky, 
And Man by Inundation to deftroy. 
Rough Borexs in Aolisn Priſon laid, 
And thoſe dry Blaſts which PR Clouds one ; 
4 


'* METAMORPHOSIS, 


Out flies the Bouth, with dropping Wings, whe ſhrouds 
265 His terrible Aſpecł in pitchy Clouds 3 (Showrs 
— Hair ſtreams, his Beard big-ſwoln with 
Miſts bind bis Brows, Rain from his Boſom pours: 
As with his Hands the hanging Clouds he cruſut, 
They roar'd, and down in Showrs together ruſm. 
270 All- colout'd Iris, Juno Meflenger, 
To weeping Clouds doth Nouriſhment confer, 
The Com is lodg*d, the Husband- men deſpaix 4  : 
Their lung Year's Labour loſt with all their Care. 
Fove not content with his Ethereal Rages, 
275 His Brother's auxi/*ary. Flouds ingage*. 
The Streams convented 3 *Tis too late to uſe 
Much ſpeech, ſaid Neptune; all your Powers effuſe, 
Tour Doors unbar, remove whate*re reſtrains 
280 Tone — ar , and — them the full 44. 
us charged, they return their Springs unfol 
And to the Sea with headlong Fury roli*d 
Ne with his Trident ſtrikes the Earth: ſhe ſhakes, 
And way for Water by her mot ion make*, +4 
285. — Fields now ruſh the ſpreading Flonds, 
And hurry with them Cattel, People, Woods, 
Houſes, and Temples with their Gods inc los u. 
What fach a Force (un- overthroun) oppcs'd, 
The I Water quite 
3 Which hidesth* aſpiring Tops of ſwallow'd Tow'rs, 
Now Land and Sea no different Viſage bore 5  - 
Fox all was Sea, nor had the dea a Shore. 
One takes a Hill: one in a Boat deplo res,] 
Aut where he lately plow'd, now ſteikes bis Oars 
295 O' re Corn, o're drowned Villages he ſails. 
This from high Elms tangled Fiſhes hales. 
In Fields a> agua caſt, as Chance did paige 3 
And * the under- lying Vi ds hide. 
Where Mountain-leving Goats did lately graze, 
200 The Sea-cali now his ugly Body lajes. 
Groves, Cities, Temples, cover*d by the Deep 
be Nympbs admire : in Woods the Dolphins keep, 
And chaſe about the Boughs : the Wolf doth ſwim 
A the Sheep; the Lion (now not grim) | 
205 And II tread the Waves: ſwift Feet no more 
Avail the Hart, nor wounding Tusks the Boar. 
The wandring Birds, hid Earth long ſought in yain, 
With weary Wings deſcend into the Main. 


Licen» 


Llcencious Seas 0*re drowned Hills nowfret, 
3ro And unkoown Surges airic Mountains beat. | 


ds 


rs 


ch The Waves the greater devour z the reſt 
' Death with long-wanted Suſtenance oppreſt. 
The Land of Phocis, fluitfull when a Land, 
; Divides Aotia from th? Adeon Strand ; 


zi But now a pre of the inſulting Main, 
Of ſadden-{welling Waters a vaſt Plain. 
There his two Heads 2 doth extend 
Fo touched Sta s, whoſe Tops the Clouds tranſcend. 
On this Deucalionꝰ's little Boat was thrown : 
With him his Wife: the reſt all overfle wn. 
320 Ceryeian Nymphs and Hill-gods he adores; 
And Tbemi, then oraculous, implores. 
None was there better, none more juſt then he: 
And none more reverenc*d the Gods then ſhe. 
Jove when he ſaw that all a Lake was grown, 
325 And of fo many thouſand Men but one, 
One of fo many thouſand Women, left; 
| Both guiltleſs, pious both; and all bereft : 
be Clouds (now chac'd by Boyeas:) from bim throws 2 
And Earth to Heaven, Heaven unto Earth he ſhews. 
330 Nor Seas perſiſt to rage: their awfull Guide £ 
The wilde Waves calm, bis Trident laid aſide? 
And calls blew Triton, riding on the Deep. 
(whoſe Mantle Nature did in purple ſteep) 
And bids him his loud ſounding ſhell inſpire, 
And give the Flouds a ſignal to retire. 
235 He his wreath*d trumpet take; (as given in charge) 
That from the turning bottome grows mare large: 
To which when he gives breath, tis heard by all, : 
From fat-upriſng FHhebas to his fall. 
When this the watery Deity had ſer 
340 To his large mouth, and ſouuded a retreat; 
All Flouds it heard, that Earth or Ocean knew: 
And all the Flouds, that heard the ſame; withdrew. 
$45 now have Shores: full ſtreams the# channels keep; 
They. ſink, and hills above the waters peep. 
345 Earth re-aſcends : as Waves decreaſe, (0 gros- 
The forms of thinge, and late hid Figures ſhews 
And after a long day, the tres extend | 
Their bared tops; with mud their branches bend. 
_ A Ar —_ when in ſuch a ſtate, . 
80 nt 40 ate, . 
, ? A5 Deucalus 


— —fũ4— — — — 2 1 ——— 4 wr a; 


— - —— — — 


CE 1 
N T's 
375: And killing 


07h. Goddeſs, with Compaſſion-mov?d, rephy d, 
| ki 


160 METAMORPHOSIS, 


350 Peucilion fa, wii Tears which migft t have made 
An ther Floud, he _ 8 ſaid: — 
O Sitter! Om ! the poor remains 

of altthy Sex, which at bins. 


Then one chaft a 8 joyn | 
255 Of what the San beholds from Eaſt ro Weſt ; 
We two are all: the Sea tatombs the reſt. 
Nor yet can we of life be corifident ; 
The Fires ing Clouds ſtrauge Terrours fill preſent. 
© what a heart wouldſt thou have had, if Fate 
Had tan me from thee, and pro 4 thy Datel 
So wild a Fear, ſuch Sorrows,foforlorn 
360 And cumfortleſs, bow couldeſt thou haye born ? 
If Seas had ſuck A thee in, I would have follow A 
My Wife in death, and Seas ſheuld me have ſwallow' d. 


O would I could my Father's Cunning uſe 
And Sduk into Leda Clay I 
our-mortal Race we two contain, 


3865 Now 5 
P 25. And but a Pattern of Man-kind remain. 


* 


; This ſaid, both wept 3 both Pray*ts to Heav'n ad- 
And feek the Oracle in their Diſtreſs. (dreſe, 
Forthwith deſcending to Cephiſus Floud, 

370 Which in known now ran, though rhick with 
They on thirHeads and Garments water throw, (Mud, 
And to the Temple of the Goddeſs go, 
At that time all defil'd with Moſs. and Mire;z. 
ed Altar without Fire, 
yon their Faces proſtrate lay d, 
cold Thorens th fear thus pray'd : 


t 
If Powers Divine to juſt s- conſent, 
And angry Gods do in the end relent,, 
Saf Thensr, how ſhall we our. Race & wry ? 
pair. 


lp the drown'd in Water and De 


Go from my Temple; both your Faces hide; 

Let Garments all unbraced looſly flow ; 

And your great Parent's Bones behind you throw. 
feſt Pyrrba Silence breaks, and ſaid,. - © 


Amas 
283 By met jeſs. muſt not be obey 


d 
1 | mg, Pardon craves : her Mother's Ohoſt 
She fears: would ſuffer, if ber Bones were toſſt. 
Meanwhile they ponder and re-iterate | 
"The words proceeding from amibiguous Fate. 


ent. 


The Firſt Book. 

399 Then Promethides Epimethidn 
Thus recollecteth, loſt in ber Diſmay : 

Or I the-Oratle miſunderſtand, 

Or the juſt Gods no wicked thing command. 

The Earth is bur Mother; and the Stones 

Therein contain'd I take to be her Bones. 

2 are —— — —— us throw, 
t Rania tho it o, 

* Yet ſhe miſdoubts. with weak Faith rely 
On aiding Heav'n. What hurt was it to try? 
— — Heads veil'd and Cloaths unbrac't, 
Commanded Stones they o're their Shoulders caſt. 

400 Did not Antiquity avouch the ſame 
Who would believit ? the Stones leſs hard became: 
And as their natural Hardneſs them forſook, 

So by degrees they Man's Dimenſions took, 
And gentler-natur'd grew, as they increalt 3 

405 -And yet not manifeſtly Man —— 

But like r „ rude marble-Sratues ſtand, 
That want the Work-man's laft Life-giving- hand. 
The Earthy parts, and what had any Juyce, 
Were both converted to the Body's uſe: 

- The unflexible and ſolid turn to Bones 

410 The Veins remain that were when they were Stones, 
Thoſe thrown by Man the form orf Men indue: 
And thoſe were Women which the Woman threw. 
Hence we a hardy Race, inur'd to pain: 

4x5 Out Attions our Original explain. | 
Al other Creatures took their numerous Birth 
And Figures from the voluntary Earth. 

When that old Humour with the Sun did ſweat, 
And ſlimy Mariſhes grew big with Heat; 

429 The pregnant Seeds, as from their: Mother's Wombe, 

From quickning Earth both Growth and Form alum: . 

So when ſeven-· chaneilꝰd Nite for ſakes the Plau, 

When ancient Bounds retiring Streams Contain, 
425 Aud late-lefr Slime æthexial Fervors burn, 

Men various Creatures with the G ebe up turn. . 

Otthoſe, ſome in their very time of Birth; 

— — and others — balf earth. . 

a-for: Heat and Moiſture, when they temperate grow, 

4 Fortbwith conceive, and Lite orihings beftow. . N 

From ſtriving Fire and Water all proceed: 

Diſcording Concord'®s ever apt te . 


— 4 


METAMORPHOSIS, 
$0 Bartb, by that late Deluge muddy gro 
Wen on ber Lap refle&Qing Titan 2 TS 
Produc*d a world of Forms; reſtor'd the late, 
And other unknown Monſters did create. 
Huge Fytbony thee againſt her will ſhe bred 3 
A RED the new-born people dreads 
442 e Bulk did like a moving Mountain ſhows. 
Behold, the God that bears the ſilver Bow 
(Till then inur®d to ſtrike the flying Deer, 
Or the ſwift Roe, who very Shadow fear) 
That terrour with a thouſand Arrows ſlew, 
And through black Wounds the clouted Poiſon drew. 
445 Then leſt the well-deſerved memory 
Of ſuch a praiſe in future times ſhould die, 
He inſtituteth celebrated Games 
Of free contention, which he Pytbia names. | 
Who ran, who wraſtted beſt, or-Rak?*d the ground 
With ſwifteſt Wheeler, the Oken Garland crown'd. 
o The Laurel was not yet: all-ſorts of Boughs 
' Fhaebus then bound about his radiant Brows. 
Peneian Dapbne was his firſt belov?d. 
Not Chance, but Cup“ Wrath; that fury mov'd.. 
Whom Delius (proud of his · late Conqueſt) faw,. 
455 As he hi pliant Bow began to draw; 1822 
And ſaid, Lafcivious Boy, how ill — 
Thou and theſe Arms, too manly far for thee! 
Buch ſuit our Stwulders, whoſe ſtrong Arm conſounds 
Both Man and Beaſt with never-miſling Wounds 3 
460 That Python, briſtled with thick Arrows quell'd, 
Who O re ſo many —— Acers ſwell'd. 
Be thou content to kindle with thy Flame 
Deſires: we know not; nor our praiſes claim. 
Then Venus Son 5; ſelf-praiſed ever be: 
All may thy Bow tramfix, as mine ſhall ther. 
465 So far a5 Gods exceed all Earthly Powr's,. 
So much. thy glor 1 excelPd by ours. 
With that he breaks the Air with nimble Wing : : ; 
And to Parnaſſus ſhady Summer ſprings : 
Two different Arrows from his EE ny 155 
the other Love doth cauſe, 
and had /a golden Head 5+: , 
that ſtruk | 
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Forthwith he loves 3 a Lover's name ſhe flies: 
And, emulating un- wed Phebe, joys » 
475 In uw of ſalvage Beaſts and Sylyan Lares z 
A hllet binding ber neglected 'Hairs, 
Her many { but ſhe, averſe to all, 
Unknown to Man, not brooking ſuck a Thrall, 
Frequetts the Woods ; and hates to prove, 
430 Nor cares to kear, what Hymen is, or Love. 
Oft ſaid ber Father, Daughter, thou deſt ow 
A Son- in- law who Nephews may beſtow. 


By Paſſengers and ſcatter d with the wind 
401 80 ſprings he into Flames: a Fire dot move 
Through all his Veins; Hope feeds his barren Love. 
He on her Shoulders ſees her Hair untreſt. 
O what, ſaid he, if theſe were neatly dreſt! 
He fees ber Eyes, two Stars, her Lips which kiſs 
Their happy ſelves, and longs to taſt their Bliſs : 
500 Admires her Fingers, Hands, her Arms halt-bate 3 
And. Parts unſeen conceives to be more rare: 
Swifter then — 1 Crayons away ſhe runs, 
im, for all this his. Im reaty, ſhum. 
Stay, Nymph I ray thee ſtay: I am no Foe. 
505: So K umbs from Wooſves, Harts fly from Lions ſo; 
So fromthe Eagle ſprings the trembling Dove: 
y from their Deaths; but my purſuit is Love. 
de it thou ſhouldſt fall, or Thorns ſhould race 
ader Legs, whilſt Linforce the Chaſe! ©! 
«ro. le Roughs ate eraggy: moderate thy Halt; 
"rl 


1d me; I weill not clue ſo faſt. 
Anow who tis you pleaſe: no Mountaineer, 

* 6d Clown ,/ nos keep I Catte l here. , 

rom 
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From whom thou fly ſt thou knewſt not, (filly Foul !) 
$15 And therefore fly? thou. I in Defptos rule 
Iogian Clarosy = Pub,, | 
Fove is m Father. What ſhall be, hath been, 
Or is, b my inſtrut᷑iive Rays is ſe n. 
mortal Vtrſe fram our Invention ſprings, 
And how to ſtrike the well · concurding Strings. 
My shafts hit ſure: yet he ane furet Cound 
$20 Who in my muy Boſom made this Wound. 
Of Herbs I found the virtue ʒ and through all 
The World they me the great Phyſician call. 
Ay we, that Herbs can Love no Cute aſſord ! 
at Arts; relieving all, ſhould fail heir Lord ! 
525 More had he ſaid, uben ſhe, fümble with Dread, 
From bim and bis wnfmiſhe Courtſhip fled. 
How gracetull then l the Wind, chat obvious blew, 
Too much betray*d her to his amorous View, 
And play'd the Wanton with her fluent Hair. 
530 Her Beauty by her Flight 1 — more rare. 
No more the God will his Intreaties loſe 
Bu-, urg d by Love, with all his force Purſucs. 
As wikna Hare the ſpeedy Gre houud (pies, 
His Feet for prey, ihe hers for Safety plies; 
535 Now bears he up, now, nom be hopes to ferch her, 
And with his Snawt extended ſtrains to catch her: 
Not knowing whether caught or no, ſhe ilips 
Out of his wide-ſtretch*d Jaws. and touching Lips. 
The Ged and ay in ſuch Striſe appear; 
He, quickned by his Hope, ſne, by ber Fear. 
540 But che ꝓurſuer doth more nimble prove, 
Enabled indaftrious Wings or Love. 
Nor gives he time to breathe: : now at her Herls, 
His — — eres r=} 
ciem ſpent and fainting; ighted B 
- Rorſakes ber Cheeks. he cries unto: the Nod, 
$45 Help, Father, if your Streams contain a Power. 
May Earth, for too well mg, me devour: 
5:2: Or, u trans forming, O deſtroy- this Shape, 
That thujs betrays me to undoing: Rape. 
:Foithwith 2 s all her Limbs iT. 01 
And ſlender —— Aks inveſt.. 
35 Hair into Leaves, her Arms to Branches gramz“ 


2 


The F iſt Book. Is 
Her gracefull Head: a * Top ſuſtains. 
One Beauty throughout all her Form remains. 
Still Phebus loves. He handles the new Plant, 
And feels ber Heart withinthe Bark to pant z - 
$55 Imbrac'd the Bole, as he would ber have done, 
And kiſt the 7 « the Br his Kiſſes ſhun. 
To hom the God, Although canſ not be 
The Wife I wilh'd z yet ſhalt thou be m Trees 
Our Quiver, Harp, our Treſſes never ſhom, | 
My Laurel, thou halt evermore adorn 
$60 And Brows triumphant, when they Ie ſing, 
Aud to the their Trophies bring. J 
Thou thalt from. Thunder's blaiting Stroke 
Auguſtus Doors, on either {ide the Oak. 
"And as our un-cut Hair no Change receives; 
365 go ever flouriſh with unfading Leaves. 
Here Pæan ends, The Laurel all allows : 
In {ign whereof her gratefull Head the bows. 
A pleaſant Grove within Amonia grows, 
CalPd Tempe, which high ragged Clifls incloſe. 
$70 Through this Peneus, pour'd from Pindus, raves, 
And from the bottom rowls with toaming Waves, 
That by ſteep Down · fal lx, tumb ling from on high, 
Ingender Miſts, which Smoak-like upward fly z, 
That on thedewy tops ot Trees diſtill, 
And more then — IS es Woods with. Noiſes fill. 
Here, in a Cave, his Court and reſidence 
$75 The great Floud keeps, here Juſtice doth diſpenſe 
To Streams,and gentle Nymphs that Streams frequent. 
The Flouds that native were with one conſent 
Firſt thither as yet at ſelf- Debate, i 
Whether to c t or com ratulate. 
580 Cool Sperchins, flow Ampbryſus, Apidun, 
$witt 1, Empem that troubled ran. 
Then forrhwith thoſe who (as their Sources bend) 
To Seas their Waves (with Wandring weary) ſend. 
All but old Inachus ; who in his-Cave's 
Obſcure Receſs with Tears augmenis his Waves; 


585 For la mourns as loſt nor yet knows he 


Whether above or under Earth ſhe be: 
But ſhes whom he net any-where could find, 
He thinks is no-where ;- Fear diſtracts his Mind, 
As from her Fatber's Sreams the Nyanph return d, 
Ltur, ſreint᷑ her, in Palicy burn'd.. FO — 
r. 
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Ge, his he, or theſe repoſe, 


Of Lerna, and Lyrcanꝰs > Gods Waſt, 
He in the Air a ſable — play'd, 
600. Caught, and devirginates the ſirugling Maid. 
Meanwhile with wonder Juno doth ſurvey _ 
Thoſe dusky Clouds that made a Night of Day: 
And finding that they neither took their bitth 
From vapꝰrous Streams, nor from the humid Earth, 
605 For her miſt Husband ſearcheth Heav'n as one 
To hom his Stealths ſo often had been known. 
Whom when ſhe could not find deceiv'd am 1, 
Or wrongd, the ſaid, Down from th? enameIPd dy 
© She ſlides to Earth: The foggy Clouds withdraw 
616 Arber command. Her coming Jove fore-ſaw, 
And changes Inac his into a Cow z 
Whoſe Form even 7une pleas d, demanding how 
She thither came, whoſe was the, of what Herd; 
- ignorant — ſhe more then _— 
Er e feigns Importunity to ſhif.) 
Her born of Earth. Saturn's begs the: Gifts. 
What ſhould he doe? Be cruel to his Love? 
Or, by deny ing her, Suſpicion move ? | 
Shame that perſuades, and Love doth this diſſuade. 
But ſtronger Love Shame under foot hath laid, 
629 Yet doubts, i he ſhould ſuch a thing deny 
His Wife and Siſter, twould the Fraud deſery. 
Obtain'd, not forthwith Fear the Goddeſs left; 
Diſtruſti ng Fove, and jealous af his Theft, 
Unt ill delivered to Argus gnard. 
625 An hundred Eyes bis Head's large circuite ſtarr'd ; 
Whereof, by turn, at once two onely ſlept 3. 
The other watch; and ſtill their ſtat ĩons ker ts 
Which way ſo- ere he ſtands, be Io ſpies; | 
"Spear bim, 7 . ny 2 | 
620 By da grau d abroad: Sol under ground, 
| ” He how'd ber, in unworthy Halter bound. 
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n Leaves of Trees and bitter Herbs. the fed 5 .. « 
(Poor ſoul!) the Earth, not alwaies green, her Bec; 
And of the Torrent drinks; With Hands up-heav'd. 

635 She thought to beg for pity: how deceivd! 
She low*d, when the began to make her Moan 3 
And trembled at the Voice which was her own, 
Unto'the Banks of Inachus ſhe ſtray'ds +» 
Her Fathers Banks where ſhe ſo oft had . 

640 Beholding in his Stream ber horned Head, 

She ſtarts, and from her N fled. 
Her Siſters nor old Inachus her knew. 

Which way ſo- re they went, ſhe would purſue 
And ſuffer them to ſiroke her; and doth move 
Their wonder with her ſtrange expreſſed Love. 

635 He bronght her Graſs : the gently lick/d his hands, 
And kiR his Palms; nor longer tears withſtands. 
And had ſhe then bad Words, the had diſplay?d * 
Her Name, her Fortunes, and implor'd his Aid. 
For Words, dhe Letters with her foot impreſt 

656 Upon the Sand, which her ſad Change profeſt. 
Wo's me, cry'd Inachus his Arms he throws 
Abdut her ſnowy Neck. O wo of woes |! 

Art thou my Daughter throughout all the Round 
Of Earth ſu ſought, that now, not found, art found} 

55 Leſs was thy leſs was my Miſery : | 
Dumb wretch, (alas I) thou canſt not make reply. 
Yet,as thou canſt, thou doſt : thy Lowings ſpeak, 
Age deep- fetch Si 2 4 ** from 5 break. 

orarit,prepair'd thy Marriage- bed: 
bor a Son-in-law 20 Nephews fed, 


| 660 Now from the Herd thy Iſſue muſt deſcend. 


Nor can thelength of time my Sorrows end, 
Accurſt, in that a God. Death's ſweet relief 
Hard Fates deny to my immortal Grief. 
This ſaid, his Daughter (in tliat ſhape belov'd) 
The ,Star=cy*d Argus far from thence remow- d ; 
665 When, mounted on a Hill, the wary Spy. 
Surzcys the Plants that round about him lie. 
© / The King of Gods thoſe Sorrows ſhe indur d 
Could brook no longer, by his fault procur'd 5 
But ealls his Son, of fulgent Pleias bred, 
679 Commanding him to cut off Argus Head. 
He wings his Heels, puts on his Felt, and takes 
His drꝭuſie Rod, the Tow'r of Feve forſakes, 
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And, winding, Roops t6 Fatth. The changed God 
675 me flee and Wings lay by, retains rep ref 
With which be drives his Goars, (like one that feeds 
- The bearded Herd) and ſings © bis llender Reeds. 
— with that Art, before unknown, 
—_— — e, ſaid Au on this Stone: 
680 No edt better Paſturage, 
Alter for the Sun's offenſive rage. 
Pleas'd Alenia, doth him obey, 
And with diſcourſe protraQs the \ (peed Day : 
Then, ſinging tohis pipe's ſoft Me 
Erideavours to ſubdue each wakefull I ye. 
685 The Herds- man ſtrives to 3 5 Sleep: 
: Though ſeiz?d on half, the other half do keep 3 
Obſervant Watch. He aks who did invent 
* r chat late- found Inſtrument. 
thus the Gad his . — * inc lines ; 
630 mt the Hamadyyade 
( Id Earl 8 for Braury fam 
A Naias dwelt n Nymphs her Syriux _— 
Wao oft deceiv'd the — yl os + | 
The rural Gods, and thoſe whom Woods include; 
In — wag and in chaſt Deſire 
and * in She Attire, 
ou So 


rs 8 
= TY 
eds forhey Body reports &, 7 >) 


He 82 
2 5 Ns e Fa. IrRo tec. 
710 Rape with ick, Tet, O b (laid be). 
2 l as * 
Wax-joyn'd Reeds am 
Th 205 a ee * her *rwas Syrinx nam' d. 
Thus much Hem t' have ſaid, Cyllemms. >: 
715 How leaden Sleep had ſea bd up all his Eyes 


- 
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Then, filet, with his Magick rod he ſtrokes 
Their languiſht Lights, which ſounder Sleep provokes ; 
dds And with his Faulchion lops his nodding Head: 
720 Whoſe Bloud beſmearꝰd the hoary Rock with red. 
There lies he, of fo many Lights the Light 
— — ns Eyes 4 one Night. 
et e ſtarry might rema! 
Saturnia fit them laber Peacock®s Train. 
725 Inflam'd with Anger and impatient Haſt 
Before faid Io*s eyes and thoughts the plac'd 
Erinnys Snakes; and through the World doth drive 
The Conſcience-ſtung, affriabred Fugitive. 
Thou, Nile, to her long Toil en end didſt yield. 
3 730 Approching thee, the on thy Margent kneel'd ; 
Her Looks. (ſuck as ſhe had) to Heay*n up throws. 
t. With T , Sounds (expreſſing wordleſy Word) 
She ſeemed ove 1? accuſe, as too ingrate, 1 
And ro im an end of her hard Fate. 


White, retains the- oF the CW,. 
245 Then on her Feet her body ſhe ere 
Now born by two. Her ſeIf ſhe 3 
Nor dares to ſpeak aluud, leſt ſhe d hear 
Her ſelf to low, bur ſoftly tries with Fear. 
Naw ſhe, a Goddeſs, is ador'dby thoſe 
That thine in linen Stoles where N:lus flows. 
Hence ſprung FJove*s Epaphus, no leſs divine; 
3 750 Whoſe Temples next unto his Mother's joyn. 
| Equal in Years (nor equal Spirit want) 
The $up-got Phaeton; who proudly vaduts 
Ot his high Parentage, nor will give place. 
Inachides puts ou him this Diſgrace : 
Fool, you your Mother traſt in things unknown, 
755 And of a Father boaſt that's not your on. 
Vext Phaeton bluſht: his Shame his Rage repells : 
Who ſtraight to Clymene the Slander tells; 
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And, Mother; ſaid he, (to grief 's increaſe 
760 I, free, (and he ſo lofty) hetd my peace; , 
Aſham d that ſuch a tainture ſhould be lay'd 
Upon my bloud, that could not be gain-ſaid. 
Give proof thervef, and als Reproach 
ve t , and this Reproach remove. 
She hangs about her Neck ; by ber own Head, 
By Merops, by his Siſters Nuptial Red, YH 
765 Intreats ber to produce ſome certain Gage, 
That might aſſure his queſtion'd Parentage. 
Mov?d with her Son's Intreaty, more inflam'd 
With indignation to be fo detam'd, 
She cally her Arms to Heaven; and locking on 
SoP; radiant Orbe, thus (aid, I ſwear, my Son, 
By yon fair Taper that ſo bright appears 
770 With far- projected Beams, ſees and — 
That Sun whom thou behold'ſt, who Light Heat 
Afﬀords th? inf rmed World, did thee beget. 
If not, may he to me d his Sight ; 
d to my eyes let this be his laſt Light. 
775 Nor far removed doth his Palace ſtand 5 
His firſt Upriſe confines upon our Land: 
If that thy heart do ſerve thee, thither goe, 
And there thy Father of thy Father know, 
Hereat joy d. Phaeton ebliglitned Ks 
Whoſe tom ring thoughts no leſs then Hea 
His Ethiopia paſt, and Inde which fries 


* 


Yn purſues 


780 With burning Beams, he climbs the Sun's Upriſes 
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Raſb Phaeton fires the World, His Sifters mourn 
. His Tragedy 3, who into Poplars turn; 
Their Tear to Amber; Cypnus to 4 Swan, | 
Jove Phcebe-like, Caliſto found a man: 9 
Her, June made à Bear: Sbe, and ber Son, 
Advanced ftars, that ſtill the Ocean ſhun. 
Coronis, nom a Crow, 72 Neptuneꝰs Au. 
Ni Aimine :s made the Bird of Night, 
The vr, par Ty Raven, late ſo fair, 
Is plumꝰ d with black. Ocyroe grows. a Mare. 
— Phoebus 2 Heardſman: Mercury, twice ſuch z 
Who turns betraying Battus into Touch. 
Envious Aglauros, to a Statue, full 
Of ber minde*s ſpots. Love Jove converts t' a Baby 
OC 
Ls lofty Palace on high Pillars. raid - 
Shone all with gold, and ſtones that flame like blaz d 
| The Roof ef Ivory, divinely deckt: 
a» The two-leav'd ſilver-doors bright raies project 
3 The Workmanthip more admiration crav'd c: 
For, curious Mulciber had there ingrav d 
The Lar&-imbractng Sea, the orbed Ground. 
The arched Heavens.” Blew Gods the m 5 


* 
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roten, Triton ſurill, the tall 


Daughters, heavenly-fair : 


Some fit on Rocks, and dry their 8ea- green Hair; 
i s to glide 3 


| ſeem. cing 
Others ow backs of cravked Fiſhes ride- 
ongſt them all no two appear the ſame, 
Nor differ more then Siſters well became. 
15 The Earth had ſalvage Beaſts, Men, Cities, Woods, 
Nymphs, Satyrs, rurall Gods, and cryſtal Flouds. 
| all theſe Heav%n's radiant Image thine: 
On both ſides deckꝰd with fix — ent Signs. 


Toth m 3 
20 And tohis doubted Father's preſence bent; 
Yet forcꝰd to ſtand aloof: for mortal ſᷣgbt 
Could not endure t? approach ſo pure a Light. 
Sol, cloath'd in Purple, ſits upon a Throne 
Which clearly with tralucent Emralds ſhone, 
25 With equal-reigning Hours on either hand, 
The Daies, the Months, the Years, the Ages ſtand: 
The fragrant Spring with flowry Chaplets crown'd : 
Wheat-ears the brows of naked Summer bound: 
Rich Autumn ſmear*d with crutht Lyexs Bloud: 
Next hoary-headed Winter quivering, ſtood. 
30 Much daunted at theſe ſacred Nevelties, 
The * Louth all- ſeeing Phabus, ſpies 5 
Who ſaid, What hither drew thee, Phaeton, 
Who art, and wortbily, my deareſt Son? 
He thus reply?d, O thou refulgent Light, 
Who all the World rejoyceſt with thy fight, 
35 O Ether; if allow to uſe that name, 
Norchmene by thee diſguiſe her Shame, 
Produce fome 8ign that may my Birth approve, 
ud from my thoughts theſe wretched Doubts remove. 
NOSE From his Brows bis thiaing Raies diſplac'd, | 
1 bidding him draw near, bis Neck imbrac'd. 
eri ** 2 thee is due 
xp That na I Clymene was true. , 
=." *: clear af Daubts., ask what thou wilt, and take 
| Thy granted Wiſh,, Bear witneſs, thou dark Lake, | 
45 The Qath of Gads, unto our eyes. unknows. | 
2 rope rg — were:flown, 
But he demands his Chariot, {way | 
.. » Of. bis hot Steeds, to guide the winged Days 


The 
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x „rel. | 

The God xepents him of the Oath, he made, 

$0 and; FIR itlutrious Treſſes, Lid, 

Thy Fongue hath made mine err, thy Birth, unbleſt. 

O, would I could break promiſe. This Requeſt, 
I maſt contels, 3 cnely would denn. 
And yet, 'ditluade I may. Thy Death doth lie” 
Within thy With, What's ſo defir?d by.thee 

$5 Can neither with thy Strength nor Youth » 
Too great Intentions ſet thy thougtits on fire. 
Thou, mortal, doſt no mortal thing deſire;z, 
Through Ignorance aſſecting more then they 
Dare undertake who in Olympus ſway, 

60 Though each himſelf approve ; except me, none 
Is able to ſup 2 — Throne, 
Not that dread Thunderer'who rules above 
Can' drive theſe Wheels : and who more great then 
Steep is the firſt Aſcent, which in the prime Fove ? 
Of ſpringing Day freſh Horſes hardly climbe. 

65 At Noon through higheſt Skies their courſe they bear, 
Whence Sea and Land even we behold with fear. 
Then down the Hill of Heav'n they ſcour amain 
With deſperate Tooth and need a ſteady Rein; 

zhoſe 


That Tetkys, iu way Bowers Llie,- 
Each Evening dreads my downfa!ll from the Skie, 


70 Beſides, the Heay?*ns are daily, hurricd r 
That turn the Stars to other Motions d. 
Againſt this Violence my way I forces 
And counter-run their all o're-vearing Courſe, 
My Chariot had, can thy frail Strength aſcend 
75 The obvious Poles, and with their force conteud ? 
No Groves, no Cities fraught with Gods, expect; 
No marble Fanes wich wealthy. Offerings deckt. 
Thyeugh ſalvage Shapes and Dargers lies thy way: 
Which couldſt thou keep, and by ao errour ſtraꝶ 3 
go Between the Bull*s.ſharp Horns yet muſt thou g 
By bim that draws the ſtrong Rmonian Bow, © 
deathfull Scorpion's far out-bending Claws, 
The ſhorter Crab, the roaring Lion's Jaws. 
Nor ęaſie st thoſe fiery Steeds to tame, 
83 Wha from their mouths and noftrills vomit Flame. 
They, heated, hardly of my Rule admit. 3 
But, head-ſtrong, ſtruggle; with the hated Bit. 
Then, leſt my Bounty, which would Gaye, ſhould kill 
Beware, and, whilſt thou maiſt, reform thy 2. 
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go / A ig rae that might confirm the mine: 
ing give 4 certain Sign z | 
. a Father 4 paring! Fear. 
alto on er theres ; a 
* would thou couldft Macken nto my breſt, 
And apprehend my vexed Souls unreſt. 
95 — laſtly, all the wealthy World be hold: 
— 2 = Heavn enrich, rich Seas unfold, 
nant-boſom'd Earth remain, 
Ak _ wilt, and no Repulſe ſuſtain, 
To this alone give a forcꝰd Conſent; 
No Honour, but a true-nam'd puniſhment. 
Thou for a Bleſſing beg' t the worſt of Harms. 
too hang ' ſt thou on my Neck with an Arms? 
Diſtruſt not; we have ſworn ; but ask ppt 
Whatthou can*ſt wiſh : yet wiſer Wi 
In vain dehorted, he his Promiſe Aan F 
10g With Glory of ſo great 2 Charge inflamꝰ'd. 
The willful Youth then lingring Phæbus brought 
To his bright Chariot by Vulcan, n 


The Beam and bw ajax of maſſie Gol 
On filver Spokes the golden Fillies al 
Rich Sems and ahr lites the — dekr, 5 


110 Which Fhebus Beame with equall light refle ct. . 


ond this admiring Phaeton ſurveys, 
Morning from the Eaſt diſplaies 
le Doors, and oderiferous Bed 
115 Her pap of dew-dropping Roles { pred. 
Clear F cj er the flying Stars doth chaſe, 
And, after all the reft, refigns his place. 
Whien' Timun ſaw the Dai rid ruddy grew, 
And how the Moon her ſilver Horns withdrewg 
2 the light-foor Hours Without delay 
his Steeds, The Goddeſſes obey,” * 
1815 om their lofty Manger; forthwith led 
Horſes, with Ambroſia fed. 
With ſacred Git anvinted by his Sire, 
Of virtue to repulſe the rage of Fire da 
He crowns him with his Rays; then an 
12s With doubted sichs which following Wees rn 2 
Let not th Father fill adviſe in van. 
Sch, ſpare the Wilp, and ſtrongly uſe the Rein. 
RE: of their own Ard will run too fat 
Lis hard to moderate their flying Haſt. 
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Nor drive along the five directer Lines. 


130 A broad and beaten path obliquely windes, 


Contented with three Zones, which doth avoid 

The diſtant Poles ; the Track thy Wheels will guide. 
Deſcend thou not too low, nor mount too high, 

That temperate Warmth may Heav'n & Earth ſupply. 
A lofty courſe will Heav'n with Fire infeſt ; 

A lowly, Earth : the ſafer Mean is beſt. 

Nor to the folded Snake thy Chariot guide, 

Nor to the Altar on the other (ide, 


140 Between theſe drive. The reſt I leave to Fate; 


145 


150 


Who better prove, then thou, to thy own ſtate. 
But while I ſpeak, behold, the humid Night 

ond th* Heſper;an Vales hath ta*ne her flight. 
Aurora*s Splendour re-inthrones the Day. 
We are expected, nor can longer ſtay. 
Take up the Reins, or, while thou maiſt, refuſe ; 
And not my Chariot, but my Counſel uſe, 
While on a firm foundation thou doſt ſtand, 
Not yet poſſeſt of thy ill-witht Command. 


Let me the World with uſual Influence chear: 


And view that Light which is unſafe to bear. 
The generous and gallant Phaeton, 

All Courage, vaults into the blazing Throne 

Glad of the Reins, nor doubtfull of his Skill, 


And gives his Father thanks againſt his will. 


155 
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265 


Meanwhile the Sun's ſwift Horſes, hot Pyrams 
Light /Ethon, fiery Phlegon, bright Eous, 
Neighing aloud, inflame the Air with Heat, 
And with their thundring Hoofs the Barriers beat. 
Which when hofpicious Tethys once withdrew, 


(Who nothing cf her Nephew's Danger knew) 


And gave them ſcope, they mount the ample Sky, 
And cut the obvious Clouds with Feet that fly: 
Who, rais'd with plumed Pinions, leave behind 
The glowing Eaſt and flower Eaſtern Wind. 

But Ph*b»ys Horſes could not feel that fraight : 


The Chariot wanted the accuſtom'd Weight. 


And as unballaſt Ships are rock'd and toſt 

With tumbling Waves, and in their ſteerage loft : 
So through the Air the lighter Chariot reels, 

And joulrs,as empty, r jumping Wheels, - 
Which when they found, the beaten path they ſhun, 
And (ſtraggling) out of all 2 run. 


Ne 
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He knows not how to turn, nor knows the way: 
170 Or had he known, yet would not they obey. 
The Coal now hot, Tr:ones ſoupht in vain 
To quench their heat in the forbidden Main. 
The Serpent next unto the frozen Pole, 
Benumm'd and hurtleſs, now begins to roll 
With actuat Heat, and long forgotten Ire 
175 Reſumes together with æthereal Fire. 
* [is{aid that thou, Bootes ranſt away, 
Though ſlow, though thee thy heavy Wain did ſtay. 
But when from top of all the arched Sky | 
Unhappy Phaeton the Earth did eye 
180 Pale ſudden Fear un-nerves bis quaking Thighs, 
And in ſo great a Light be-nights his Eyes, | 
He wiſht thoſe Steeds unknown, unknown his Birth, 
His Suit ungranted: now he covets Earth z 
Now ſcorns not to be held of Merops Bloud, 
185 Rapt as a Ship upon the high-wrought Floud, 
—_— Tempeſts chas'd which in deſpair 
The Pilot leaveth to the Gads, and Pray'r. 
What ſhould he doe? much of the Heav'ns behind, 
Much more,before 3 both meaſur'd in his Mind, 
190 The never-to-be-entred. Welt ſurveys, 
And then the Eaſt... Loſt in his own Amaze 
And Ignorance, he cannot hold the Reins, : 
Not let them go; nor knows his Horſes names: 
But ſtares on Terrour- ſtriking Skies (poſſeſt 
By Beaſts and Monſters) with a pant ing Breaſt. 
193 There is a place in which the Scorpion bends 
His compaſt c laws, who through two ſigns extends: 
- "Whom when the Youth beheld, ſtew'd in black Sweat 
Of Poiſon, and with turnꝰd- up Tail to threat 2: 
A mortal Wound; pale fear his Sen es ſtrooł 
200 And Slackned reins lets fall from hands that thook. 
They, when they felt them on their backs to lie, 
With un-controuled Errour ſcour the Sky, 
Through unknown airy Regions, and trea 
The way which their diſordered Fury led. 
Up to the fixed Stars their courſe they take; 
205 And 2 Sphears with ſmoaking Chariot take: 
. Now climb, now by ſteep Precipies deſcend, 
And nearer Earth their wandring race extend: 
- To ſee her Brother's Steed beneath her own 
The Moon admires ; the Clouds like Comets — 
va 


1 


at 
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Muffled in Smoak which round about him rolls, 
He knows not where he is nor what ſacceeds z 
Draggꝰd at the pleaſure of his frantick Steeds: 
22 Men (ay the t hiopians then grew ſwart, 
35 Their bloud exhaled to the outward parts 
A Candy Defart Lybia then became « 
Her full Veins emptied by the thirſty flame. 
With Hair unbound and torn tbe Nymphs, diſtraighty 
Bewail their Springs. Beotia Dirce ſought; 8 
240 Argos Amimoneg Epbyre the fair 
Pirene miſt, - Nor Streams ſecurer are. 
Great Tanais in boyling Channel fumes 5 
* * Teuthranean Cayens heat conſumes z 
Ifmenws, old Peneus, Erymanthus, 
345 Yellow Lycormas to be twice-burnt Xant bus. 
Meunter, running in a turning Maze 
Mypdonian Melas, and Eurotas blazes 
B2 Exphrates , 
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Eupbrates, late inveſting Babylon, 
Oromes, Phaſis, Iſter, Thermodon, | 
250 Ganges, Alpheus, Sperchius Flames infold: 
And Tagss floweth with diffolved Gold. 
The. Swans that raviſnt with their melody 
Meonian Banks, now in Cayſter try. 
To fartheſt Earth aflrighted Nilas fled, 
255 And there conceal'd his yet-unfound-out Head; 
' ** Whilſt his ſeven duſty Chanels ſtreamleſs lie. 
Iſmarian Hebrus, Strymon now are dry. 
Heſj erian ſtreams, Rheme, Rhodanns, the Po, 
260 And Sceptre-deſtinated Tiber glow, 
: Earth cracks ; to Hell the hated light deſcends, 
And frighted Plato with his Queen offends, 
The Ocean thrinks, and leaves a field of Sand; 
Where new diſcover'd Rocks and Mountains ſtand, 
That multiply the ſcatter*d Cyclades, 
Late coverꝰd with the deep and awful Seas, 
265 The Fiſhes to the bottom dive: nor dare 
The ſportleſs Dolphins tempt the ſultery Air. 
Long boiPd alive, the monſtrous Phoce die, +, 
And on the brine with turn*d-up bellies lie. 
With Doris and her Daughters, Nerens raves 3 
| Who hide themſelves beneath the ſcalding waves. 
270 Thrice wrathſul Neptune his bold arm upheld 
bove the Flouds: whom thrice the Fire repePd, 
et foodful Tellus with the Ocean bound, 
Amidſt the Seas, and Fountains now uniound 
(Selt-hid within the womb where they were bred) 
275 Neck-high advanceth her all-bearing Head 
(Her parched fore-head ſhadow d with her hand) 
And, ſhaking, ook what-ever on her ſtand : 0 
Where - with a little ſhrunk into her breſt 
* Her ſacred tongue her ſorrows thus expreſt: 
If ſuch thy will, and I deſerve the ſame, 
280 Thou chief of Gods, why ſleeps thy vengeful Fame? 
Beꝰt by thy fire, if I in fire muit fry ? 
The Authour leſſens the. Calamity. / 
But, whilſt I ſtrive to utter this, I ghoke. © -; 
View my ſingꝰd hair, mine eyes half- out with ſmoke! 
The ſparkling cinders on my Viſage ſthrown 1... 
285 Is this my recompence ? the favour own 
> - For all my ſervice? for the fruit I have born? 
That thus I am with Plough and Harrows torn? 


Wrought- 
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Wrought- out throughout the year ? that Man and Beaſt 
Suſtain with fond ? and you with incenſe feaſt ? 

290 But, ſay I merit ruine, and thy hate: 
What bath thy Brother done (by equal Fate - 
Elected to the E —— 
That Sea ſhould fink, and from thy preſence fiy ? 
It neither he, nor I thy pity move, | 
Pity thy Heaven. Behold ! the Poles above 
295 At either end do fume: and ſhould they burn, 
Thy habitation would to ruine turn 
Diſtreſſed Atlas ſhoulders ſhrink with pain, 
And ſcarce the glowing Axletree ſuſtain, 
If Sea, if Earth, if Heav'n ſhould tall by fire, 
Thien all of us to Chaos mult retire, 
O] quench theſe flames: the miſerable ſtate 
300 Of things relieve, before it be to late. 
This ſaid, her voice her parched tongue forſook, 
Nor longer could the ſmothering vapors brook 3 
But, down into herſeli withdrew her head, 
Near to th? infernal Caverns of the dead. 
Jove calls the Gods to witneſs, and who lent 
305 The ſtraying Chariot; ſhould not he prevent, 
That All would periſhby one deſtiny 3 
Then mounts the higheſt Turret of rbe Sky, 
From thence inur'd to cloud the ſpace-full Earth: 
And give the Flame fore- running Thunder birth. 
But, there, for waſted clouds he ſought in vain, 
310 To ſhade, at cool the ſcorched Barth with rain. 
He thunders, and with hands that cannot erre, 
Hur les lightning at th audacious Charioteer. 
Him ſtruck he from his ſeat, breath from his breſt, 
Both at one blow, and flames with flames ſuppreſt. 
The frighted Horſes, plunging ſeveral ways, 

315 Break all their tire : to whom the Bit 2 

The reins, torn beams, crackr fpokes, I perſt abroad, 
: " Scorch?d Heav*n was with the Chariot's ruines ſtrow d. 
But, ſoul· leſs Phaeton with blazing hair, 
320 Shot head long through a long deſcent ot Air; 
As when a falling ſtar glides through the Sky, — 
Or ſeems to fall to the deceived eye. 1 
Whom great Eridanus (far from his place < 
Of birth) receiv*d and quench*d his flagrant face: 
325 Whoſe Are inter ꝰd him in his Mother's womb; 
And fixt this Epitaph upon his Tomb: 
| B 3 Here 


337 bout the Word, fa » without. — ti 


A® Nd itſe. tht Heliader lament, who: ſhed 
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Here Phaeton ies 3:wito though tix eould not guide 


His Father's. Steeds, in. hi s he d * ä 
Phebns with grief: — rd id rum 


Which: flamy; fuue | 

That good; diuived — wetehed Fate. 

When Ch mene hachſuĩck what could be ſaĩd 

In ſuck a grießd, Raff TDuld, in black aray dj, 

'335-She fillsthe Barth ſhe anders theo with groane,; "if 
Drſt ſeeking ki s dead corps, and then fis bones. | 

Inter d n foreit Hands the found the laſt 2. - 

Her feeble limbs upon the place the caſt. 

Audibath'd his name in tears, and _ prot 

Wie: carved Marble with her bared br 


Rrom drowned eyes vain offerings to the dead: 
— with $ bands their bofoms tear, 
Andiwailing enn en hint that cannot heart. 
With; jpyned| horns.four. Moons their Orbs had all', : 


Since — their cuſtomary plaints upbeld: 


When * thinking to have c aſt 
7 3 Earth, © Bm ah! my feet ſtick faſt 
yy e. reſſing to r Siſters aid 
-.,:4 aden with fixed roots was ſtaid. 
— —— torn her ſcatter'ꝰd hair, ; 
Tore-off the which on ber crown-ſhe bare. 
20 ber lit and ſenſleſs thiſhs : 
tit — arms in branches riſe. 1 
— — themſelves 8 | 


The creeping bark yur & o/ — infold ; 
Then, by degrees their bellies, breaſts, and all, 


\S2 


355: Exeept their mouths, which on their Mother call. . 


What ſhould ſhe doe? but run to that, to this, | 

A fury drave, and ſnateh'd a parting id, 11 I. 
But yet, nor ſa ſriffic*dy the! ſtrove ro take 

Them, from themſelves, and doum the deintfcs break * 214 
360 From whence, as from ã wound, putcblodd dig 22 

O pity, Mother (ſtill the wounded cd) 8 

Nor tear us in our Trees! O! — dr 

With that, the bark their lips together drew. - 

From theſe clear dropping trees, tears yearlyflow-z 


365 5 apr the Su Sun, to Amber grow, | 1 
oiſture: giving Riverf F erg 
Tots Rina Ladies, as his gift 3s ent, N 
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Sibeneli an Cygnus at that time was there, 
A- kin to Phaeton; in love, more neer. 
He, leaving State (who in Liguria raign'd, 
370 Which Cities great and fe ulous containꝰd) 
Filbd with complaints the River-chiding-flouds, 
The ſedgy banks, and late augmented Woods. 
At length, his voice grew ſmall: white plume contends 
In whitencfs with his hair: his neck aſcends. 
375 Red films unite his toes: arms turn to wings: 
His mouth, a flat blunt bill, that ſadly ſings, 
Become a Swan, remembring how unjuſt 
Fove's Lightning was, nor Heaven, nor him will tru d. 
Whom Lakes and Ponds (deteſting fire) delight 3 
380 And Flouds, to Flames i1nature oppoſite. 
The wofull Father to dead Fhacton, 
Himſelt neglecting (all his luſtre gon, 
As when eclypſt) day, light, his own lite hates; 
And loved grief, with anger, aggravates : 
385 Refuſing to illuminate the Earth, | 
"Enough, too much my toil ! born with the birth 
Of Time; (as reſtleſs 3) without end, regard, 
Or honor: recompenc'd with his reward: 
Some other now may on my Chariot (it, 
If all of you confeſs your ſelves: unfir's | 
390 Let Fove aſcend : thathe (when he ſhall try) 
At length may lay bis murther-thundring by. 
Then will he find, that he, who could not g 
18 Thoſe fire-hooft Steeds, deſery*d not to have dy d, 
The Gods ſtand round about him, and requeſt 
395 That endleſs night might not the World inveſt. 
Even Fove excus'd his lightning, and intreats : 
Which like a King, he intermixt with threats. 
Diſpleaſed Phebus, hardly reconciPd, 
78 Takes up bis Steeds: as yet with horrour wild. 
On whom he vents his ſpleen: and, though they run, 
: || 4*2 pe laſhes, and upbraids them with his Son. 
. The thunderer then walks the ample Round 
£ Of Heavens high walls, to ſearch if all were ſound, 
When finding nothing there by fire decay'd 5 
He Earth, and humane induſtries ſurvey'd. 
Arcadia chiefly exercis?d his cares; 
There Springs and Streams, that durſt not run, repairs; 
The Fields with Graſs, the Trees with Leaves indues, 
And withered Woods with * ſhades 2 
* 4 . 
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tt paſſing to and fro, a Nonacrine 
410 The God inflamed ; her beauty, more divine! 
*Twas not her Axt to ſpin, nor with much care 
And fine variety to trick her hair; 
But, with a zone, her looſer garments bound, 
And her rude treſles in a Fillet wound 
Now armed with a Dart, now with a Bow : 
415 A Squire of Phabe%'s. Menelaus did know 
None more in grace, of all her Virgin throng : 
But, Favourites in favour laſt not long. 
The parted Day in equal ballance held,. 
A Wood the enter?d, as yet never fell'd. 
There from her ſhoulder the her Quiver takes, 
420 Unbends her bow. and, tir'd with hunting, makes 
The fiow*ry-mantled Earth her happy bed; 
And ou her painted Quiver lays her head. 
When. Jove the Nymph without a guard did ſee 
In ſuch a poſiture; This ſtealth ſaid he, 
My Wife ſhall never know : or, (ſay the did; 
425 Who, ah, who would not for her ſake be chid? 
Diana's ſhape and habit them indu'd, 
Heſaid 3 My Huntreſs, where haſt thou purſu'd 
This Mornings Chaſe ? She riſing, made reply 
Hail Pow?*r more great then Fove(thoughFove by) 
In my eſteem . He ſmil'd : and gladly heard 
Bo Him-ſelf, by ber, before him-ſelf preferr'd ; 
And kiſt. His kiſſes too intemperate grow z 
Not ſuch as Maids on Maidens do We 
His ſtrict imbracements her narration ſtay'd ; 
And, by his crime, his own deceit betray*d. 
4335 Sbe did what Woman could to force her Fate; 
(Would Juno ſaw: it would her ſpleen abate) 
Although as much as Woman could the ftrove : 
What Woman, or, who can contend with Jove ? 
The ViQor hies him to the ztherial States. 
The Woods as guilty of ber wrongs, ſhe hates; 
Almoſt forgetting as from thence ſhe flung, 
440 Her Quiver, and the Bow by which it hung. 
High Menalus, Dictynna with her train 
Now entring; pleaſed with the quarry (lain, 
Beheld, and calPd her: call'd upon the fled 5 
And in her ſemblance Jupiter doth dread. 
445 But, when the ſaw th — Nymphs appear 3 
She troups amongſt them, and diverts her fear. 
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Ah, how our faults are in our faces read! 
With eyes ſcarce ever rais'd the hangs the Head: 
Nor the now, as. ſhe was wont to do, 
By Cynthia's ſide, nor leads the ſtarry crue. 
450 Though mute ſhe be, her violated ſhame 
belegen Buſhes ſilently proclaim. 
But that a Maid, Diana the ilI hid 
Had ſoon eſpy d they ſay, her ſlie Nymphs did. 
Nine ents now had made their Orbs compleat ; 
455 When, faint with labour, and her brothers heat, 
She takes the ſhades z loſe by the murmaring 
And filyer current ofa fruitfull Spring. 
The place much prais'd, the ſtream as cool as clear 
Her fair feet » No Spice, ſaid ſhe, be here: 
Here will we our diſrobed bodies dip. - 2 
g60 os (4 bluſh'd : the reſt their fair limbs ſtrip. - 
And her perforce uncloath'd that ſought delays 5 © 
Who, with her body, her offence diſplays. 
They all abaſht, yet loth to have it tpy'd, 
Striving her belly with their hands to hide; 
465 Avant, laid Cynthia ; get thee from our train; 
Nor, with thy limbs, his ſacred Fountain ſtain ; 
This knew the Matron of the Thunderer z 
Whoſe thoughts, to fitter times, revenge defer : 
Nor long delays ; for, Arca (which more ſcorn 
And grief provok'd) was of the Lady born. 
470 © Bebeld with ire, which turnꝰd her eys to flame 5 
Muſt thou be fruitful too, to blaze my name, 
And propagate the wrong ? And muſt be be 
A living infamy to Fove and me? 
I'Il not indureꝰt: That ſo ſelf-pleafing ſhape, 
475 Which drew my Husband'to thy willing Rape, 
I ſare ſhall ſpoils This ſaid, her hair ſhe wound 
About her hand, and dragg d ber on the ground. 
Her hands, for pity heav'd (0 ſmooth ſo fair) 
Grew forthwith rough, and horrid with black hair, 
Her dainty bands (which ſwift deformity 
450 Converts to paws) the plate of feet lupply- p 
The mouth, ſo prais'd by Fove (that late to ſin 
Entic'd a God) now horribly doth pri . 
And, leſt ſhe might too powerfully beſeech, 
She inſtantly bereft her of her ſpeech: 
Ia ſtead whereof, a noiſe aſcends her hoarſe 
And rambfing throat, which terrour doth inforce $ 
33 Althoazu 
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Although.q Bear, her mind the ſtill poſſeſs d, 
e 8 ty c web 
ith paws t up to bl accus her fate: 
And vhod the Gd for Eat, he 
How oft, afraid to keep the Wovds algney” |.  * 
450 Sought the the kouſe and fields that were ber own! 
How often, chaced by the following try; | 
Th? affrighted Hunrreſs from her Hounds did fly! 
Oft ſhe (the Wood's wild foragers efpy*t) 
Forgetting what ſhe was, her ſelf would hide: 
A bear; yet trembles at the ſight of Bears; 
493 And Woolves (her Father then amongſt them) fears. 
ben (lo!) Lxxaon's Grand-child thither drew 
Thrice five years old nor of his Mother xe w, 
While he purſues the chace and ſalyage fpoils« 
(The Etymanthi an Woods begirt withtoils) 


Joo Her he encounters. Arca, ſeen, ſhe ſtaid, 


And would have ta'ne acquaintance. He, afraid, 
Stared upon her with a eonſtant eye; 
And back ward ſtept, as ſhe a ched nigh. - 
About to wound her undefended bhreſt: 
305 The King of Gods, who did the fact deteſt, 
With.them, the crime withdrew, and both conrey d 


C 


To heaven: l Conſtellations made 


Saturnia ſwellꝰd to ſee her Rival ſhine 
Amongſt the Starz. She ſtoops to Neptune*s brine ; 
30 Gray Tethys and the old Oceanut 
(Grac*d by the Deities) accoſting thus: 
Ask you why I, the Queen of Gods, am come 
From bleſt aboads? another holds my room. 


When Night”s. black Mantle ſhalt the World infold; 


315 My w (thoſe honour'd Stars) you may beholdʒ 
There where the ſhorteſt Circle at the end 
Of all the turning Axletree, doth bend. 
Who would not injury the Wife of Jove, 
When our worſt . preferments prore; 
329 How great our Act! how is our power diſplaid! 


Unform'd a Woman, and a Goddeſs made. 
Thus we the glory ſcourge ! Thus, thus we our 
Revenge adyance ſuch, and ſo great our power 
Let him unbeaſt the Beaſt (as heretofore 
Phoronit) and her wanton ſhape reſtore. 
3232 h be not Lycaon's Daughter wed. 
Reiecding me, and, place her In is bed? 


But, 


ought ingrate. 


\ 
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But, you who once my carefull Nurſes were, 
If my indignities do touch you near, 
Command you that the ſeven Triones keep 
| Their lazie Wain out of your ſacred Deep. (drive; 
Ch From thence, thoſe ſtars, the price of whoredomz 
530 Nor let th* impure in your pure Surges dive. 
They both aſſent, Her Peacocks to the Skies 
Their Goddeſs draw; late ſtuck with Argus eyes, 
Thou too, thou prating Raven, turn'd as late 
335 From white to black, by well-deſerved Fate. 
(The ſpotleſs ſilver Dove was nut more white, 
Nor Swans which in the running brooks delights” - 
Nor yet that vigilant Fowl,whoſe gagling. ſhall © - 
Hereafrer * _ ed I ö 
340 tongue, te tongue di undo: 
Fo what was — is now of {able hue, - 
The Palm, Coronis of Lariſſs- bare 
From all th Zmonian Dames for matchleſs fair. 
Who dearly, Deipbian, was belov'd by thee 3 
As long as chaſt, or from detection free. 
545 But, Phebus Bird ber ſcapes did ſoon deſcry : - 
Nor could they charm the inexarable Spy: 
Whom, flying to his Lord, the Crow purſues » 
(As talkative as he) to know the news: 
And, knowing, ſaid: Thy ſelf thou doſt engage 
559 By thankleſs ſervice Ilight? not my preſage. 
Know what I was and am: through all my time 
My actions ſift: thou'lt find my faith my crime. 
For Pallas, on a day, in cheſt compos'd 
Or Attick Oſiers; privately inclos'd. 
Her Erycthonius (whom on Woman bare) 
a C mmitted to the cuſtody and care 
335 Of three fair Virgin-Nymphs, that daughters were 
To prudent Cecrops, who two ſhapes did bear: 
Nor told what ir contain'd, but charg*d that they 
Her ſecrets ſhould not to themſelves betray. 
Theſefrom an Elm I (uneſpy'd) eſpy. 
360 Fair Herſe and Pandroſa faithfully 
Perform their charge. Aglaures. then did call 
Her feartull ſiſters, and unties withall 
The wicker Cabinet; whoſe twigs contain 
An infant, raiſed on a Dragon's train. 
This, i my G-ddefs told; and for reward, 
Am now calliered from Minerva's Guard, 
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The Bird of Night prefer d. Beware by me : - 
56 Not too officiouſly tell all you ſee. - "7 
Truth is, I'never to that. place aſpir'd ; 
She gave it me, unſought- to, undelir'd : 
Were Pallas askt, though angry, yet know I. 
70 That angry Palla would not this deny, 
Me had King Coronews, great in fame 3 
Through happy Phocis » by a royal Dame. 
Rich ſuiters-I (deſpiſe me not) had ere : 
My beauty wreckt me. Walking on the Shoar, 
As leaſurely as now I uſe to go 
575 Cold Neptune ſaw me, and with luſt did glows 
The time, bis pray*rs and praiſes ſpent in vain; 
What would not yield, he offers to conſtrain, 
And follows me that fled, . The harder ſtrand 
Behind me left, and tid with yielding ſand, 
To Gods and men I cry, No humane aid 
380 Was then at hand: a Maid relieves a Maid, 
" Fox, as to heaven my trembling arms I threw ; 
My arms cole-black with hovering feathers grew. 
My robe I from my ſhoulders thought ro throw : 
But, that was plume, and to my skin did grow. 
385 With hands to beat my naked breaſt I try: 
But, neither breaſt to beat, nor hands had. I. 
Running, in ſaind I ſunk not as · before; 
But, me the ſcarce touchꝰd- Earth, unburden'd bore, 
Forthwith, I lightly through the Air aſcend 
599. And on Minerva without blame attend. 
But, what was this; when ſhe, whoſe wicked deeds - 
LUnwoman'd her, in our loſt grace ſucceeds ? 
For, know. ( no more then through all Lesbos ſpred) 
Nytimene 3 r 3 
now a Bird; yet, full of guilt, the ſight, ' 
* The Day, ſhe ſnuns: he masks her ſhame in Night. 
Abaut her, all our winged troops repair; 
And; with inveQives, chaſe her through the Air, 
To her the Raven: Miſchief thee ſurprize 
For ſtaying me: Vain omens I deſpiſe; 
$69. Then for Ward flew; and told the hurtfull truth 
Of loſt Coronis, and th? Æmonian youth. 
The bard — 2 from his hand, and from his head 
a The Laurel fell, his cheerful colour fled. 
; Tranſported with bis rage, his Bow he took, * 
_Angwitk inevitable 1+ ſtrook | 


That 
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605 That breſt, which he ſo oft to his had join'd : 
She ſhrieks 3 and from the deadly wound doth wind 
The biting ſteel, purſuꝰd with ſtreams of bloud, 
That bath'd her pure white in a crimſon floud : 
And ſaid ;5 Though this be due, yet, Phabus, I 

610 Might firſt have teem'd : now, two in one muſt die. 
She faints : forc'd life in her bloud's torrent ſwimꝭ: 
And ſtifning cold benums her ſenſleſs limbs. 
His cruelty to her he lov'd, too late, 

He now repenteth, and himſelf doth hate, 
Who lent an ear, whom rage could ſo incenſe: 

615 He bates his bird, by whom he knew th? offence 3 
He bates his Art, his Quiver, and his Bow; 
Then, takes her up, and all bis skill doth how. 

Bur (ah :) too late to vanquilh Fate he tries. 
And Surgery, without ſucceſs, applies. 

620 Which when he ſaw, and ſaw the funeral pile 

Prepared to devour ſo dear a ſpoil ; 

He deeply groans (for no celeſtialeye 

May ſhed a tear) as when a Cow ſtands by 
And lows aloud to ſee th? advanced maul 

625 Upon the fore-head of ber ſuckling fall, 

And now uncar*d-for odours pour d upon her; 
And undue death with all due rites doth honour, 
But, Fhebus, not induring that. his ſted 

| (And that by her) the greedy Fire ſhould feed, 

630 Snatcht it both from her womb, and from the flame: 

And to the too-ſhap'd ny brought the ſame. 

The white-plum?*d*Raven, who reward expects, 

He turns to black; and for his truth rejetts. 

It pleasꝰd the Half-horſe to be ſo imploy*d 5 

635 Who in his honourable trouble joy d. 
Behold ! the Centaur*s daughter with red hair, 
Whom formerly the Nymph Caricte'bare 
By the ſwift River, and Ocyroe nam'd; 
Who had her Father's heal hfull Art diſclaim'd, 

640 To ſing the depth of Fates: Now, when ber breaſt 3 

Was by the propheſying rage poſſeſt, 
And.that th included God inflam'd her mind 
Beholding of the Babe, ſhe thu; divinꝰd: 
Health-giver to the world, grow Infant, grow; 

645 Tawhom mortality ſo much ſhall ow. 

. Fled Souls thou {halt reſtore to their abuods: 
Aud. once againſt the pleaſure of the Gods, 
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t 
and & your groaning breath. 
2 u ſtorms ariſe; 
And ill aboading tears burſt from her eyes. 
Then, thus: My Fates prevent me: lo, they tie 
66 My ting tongue, and farther h deny. 
© Ajaſs ! theſe arts not of that value be, 
That they ſhauld draw the wrath of heaven on me: 
O, rather would I nothing had'fore-known ! 
My looks ſeem now not humane, nor my own. 
I long to feed on Graſs, I long to run 
About the ſpacious fields, Wo's me,nndone ! 
66 Into a Mare (my kindreds ſhape) T grow : 
5 Yet why throughout? my Father but half ſo. 
The end of her complaint you ſcarce could hear 
To underſtand: her words confuſed were. — 
Forth-with, nor words, nor neighings, the expreſt: 
Her voice yet more inclining to the beaſt: 
Then neighꝰd out-rigin, within a li:tle ſpace, 
670 Her down-thruſt arms upon the Meadow pace. 
Her fingers join: one hoof five nails unite : 
Her head and neck inlarge ; not now upright : 
Her trailing garment to a train extends: 
Her danęling hair upon her creſt deſcends: 
675 Her voice aud at once transform*d became; 
And to-it ſelf the Monſter gives a name. | 
Old Chiron weeps 3 and Fhebeas vainly cries 
| On thee to change the changeleſs Deſtinics. 
Admit thou couldſt: thee, from thy ſelf expel' , 
680 Then Elis, and A. ſeman paſtures held. 
It was the time when, cloath'd in Neat-herds weede, 
Thou plai a upon unequall ſeven- fold Reeds: 
. WhiP:\t thee thy Pipe delights, whilſt cares of Love 
685 Th nds 
y Soul poſleſ:, and oth:rs cares remove 5 
Thy oxen in the fields of Fylos ſtray : 


* , Oblerved by the crafty fon of X35 o r. 
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Forthwith he ſecretly conveys them thence, 
In untra&t Woods concealiag bis oſſence. 
None ſaw — a 2. v7 ＋. | 
6590 Who wealthy. Nelew famousborſes fei. 
Him one ly he miſdaubts: then, (tame apart) 
Stranger, {aid Mercury, what e ra thou art; 
It any for his Herd by chance enqui re, 
Conceal thy know edge: and receive, for hire, 
695 This white-hair'd Cou. He took her and repiy d, 
Be ſafe ; thy theft ſhall ſooner be deſcry?d- | 
By yonder ſtone, then me, and ſhew*d a ſtones, 
Fove's (an departs, and ftraight returns unknown. } 
(A ſeeming Clown in form and voice) who ſaid : 
700 Sawꝰ'ſt thou no Cattle: through theſe fields convey d 5 
Detect the theft 3 in their recovery ion: 
And, lo, this Heifer, with her Bull is thiur. 
He (the reward redoublꝰd) anſwer'd, there 
Beneath thoſe Hills, beneath thoſe Mills they were. 
705 Then, Hermes, laughing loud 3 What knave, I ay, 
Me to my elk z me to my ſelf betrayʒ 
Then, to a touch - ſtone turnꝰꝗd his perjur'd breſt; 
Whode nature n is in that name expreſt. 
Hence he, who bears the Caduceus, . ſprings | 
Through boundleſs air ; and views, trom-ſtretch*d-ont© 
710 Munychian fields, Minerva*s loved foil, (wings - 
Lyceum, exercis'd with learned roil. 
By chance, upon that day ir did befall, 
When to her Fane, prepar'd for feſtival, 
In crowned Baskets on their ſhining hair, . 
The Virgin-train her - ſacrifices. bare +: 
715 Returning; theſe the winged Gad doth view; 
Who not forth. right, but ina circuit flew. 
As when a greedy'Kite' freſh intrails ſpies 
Fearing to ſtoop: for thaſe that ſacrifice, 
Strikes Circles through the air, nor far removes 
720 But, with fix*d eyes reverts to what he loves: 
So ſwiſt Cyllenim o're the Attick: tow?rs, 
In airy windings, circularly ſcours. 
As Lucifer out-ſhin:s each other Star; 
As ſilver Phæbe, Lucifer: ſo far 
725 Did Herſe all the other Virgins ſtain; 
The glory of that pomp, and of her train. 
Love-fruck, he burns as in the Air he hung. 
A bullet by Bellarian Slinger flung, 


Increaſcth 
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Increaſeth ſo in ft᷑rvour as it flies; 
739 And finds the fire it had not, in the skies. 

From Heaven, he ſtoops to more aſſected Fart: 

Not now diſguisd lixe one of humane birtʒ 

Such confidence his beauteous parts impart; 
Which though di ſtrives to grace by art. 
He curles his hair; his mantle, — with gold. 
733 Hein the moſt becoming garb doth fold; 
And his fine feet adorns: then, in his * 
Takes his ſleep-cauſing and expelling wand. 
rooms there were within the fair contect 
Of Cecrop*s houſe, with Ivory arches deckt. 
749 Pandroſs and Aglauros on each fide 
Of Herſe lay; Aglauros firſt elpy*d | 
The 8 Mercury : his name 
She bold ly asks, and why he thither came. 
To whom Pleiones a; Heam I 
745 Who on Joe's errands (Pots my Father)fly, - 
And to be plain; to Herſe faithtut prove: 
And be an Aunt unto our fruitful love, 
Thy ſiſterꝰꝭ beauties this repair inforce : - 
I pray thee of a lover take remorſe. 
+ $0 ſtar?d ſhe on him, and as much ama d: 
750 As when ſheon Minerva's ſecrets gad: 
- . Who acks a maſs of treaſure for her hire; 
And till were paid, conſtrainꝰd him to retire, 
Wars Goddeſs caſton her a look 
That darted fire; and fetcht a ſigh which ſhook - 
755 Her boſom, with the git which (he wore : 
ad, agent ler Fai, diver» 
id, aga r faith, diſcover 
The 2 iſſue born without a Mother: 
Now to her Siſter to the God ingrate; 
760 And by ſo baſe a means t? inrich her ſtate. 

F ith to Envy'%s cave her courſe the bent, 
Furrꝰd with black filth, within a deep deſcent 
Between too hills; where Phebzs never hows | 
His chearful face; where no wind ever blows 3: - 

Repleat with ſadneſs, and unactivecold; 
565 Devoid of fire, yet ſtil in ſmoak inroll'd, 
r when as the fear*d in battell came, 7 N 
She ſtaid before the houſe (that hatefull frame 
She might not enter) and the dark door ſtroce 
With her bright lance 3 which ſtrait in ſunder broke 3 ' 


- There, 'P 
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There ſaw ſhe Envy lapping vipers bloud 3; 

770 And feeding on their fleth, her vices food: 
And, having ſeen her, turn'd away her eyes. 
The Caitiff ilowly from the ground doth riſe 
(Her :half-devoured Serpents laid a- ide) 
And forward creepeth with a lazy ſtride. - 
Viewing her form ſo fair, her arms ſo bright; 

775 She groanꝰd and ſigh'd at ſuch a chearful ſight, 
Her — more then meager; pale her hue: 
Her teeth all ruſty: ſtill the looks -askue : 
Her breſt with gall, her tongue with poiſon ſwell'd ; 
She onely laught when ſhe ſad fights beheld. 

780 Her ever-waking cares exiPd ſoft (leep ; 

Who looks on good ſucceſs-with eyes that weep 3 
Repining, pines : who, wounding others bleeds : 
And on her ſelf revengeth her mi{deed:, 
Although Tritonia did the Hag dteſt ; 
Yet briefly thus her pleaſure ſhe expreſt ; 
785 Aglauros one of the Cecrepider, 
Do thou infeſt with thy accurſt diſeaſe. 
This (aid ; the haſty Goddeſs doth advance 
Her body, with her earth-repelling lance, 
Envy caſt after her a wicked eye, 
Mutters, and could for very ſorrow die, 

790 That ſuch her power : ſnaggy ſtaff then took 
Wreathed with thorns z and her dark Cave forſook : 
Wrapt in black clouds, which way ſo e*rethe turns, 
The Corn ſhe lodges, flowꝰry paſtures burns, 

Crops what grows high ;. Towns, Nations, wich her 
Pollutes; and Vertue perſecutes to death. (breath 

795 When ſhe the fair Athenian tow?rs beheld, 
Which ſo in wealth, in learned Arts excell'd, 
And feaſtful Peace; to cry ſhe ſcarce forbears. 
In that ſhe ſaw no argument for tears. | 
When ſhe Ag/auros lodging entred had, 
She gladly executes what Pallas bade: 
Her canker'd hand upon ber breſt ſhe laid, 
And crooked thorns into her heart convei'd, 
And breath'd in baneful poiſon 3 which ſhe ſheds 
Into her bones, and through her ſpirit s ſpreadss 
And that her envy might not want a cauſe; 

$05 The God in his divineſt form ſhe draws, 
And with it, ſets before her wounded eyes 


Her Siſter-and their nuptial joys 
happy Ran... ing 
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Augmenting all. Theſe ſecret woes excites 
And gnaw her ſoul, She ſighs all day, and night; 
And with a flow infection melts away, 
Like Ice before the Sun's uncertain ray. 
$roFair Herſe's happy ſtate ſuch heart-burn breeds $ 
In her black boſom, as when ſpiny weeds -. 
Are ſet on fire :which without flame conſuthe, 
And ſeem. (fo ſmall their heat) to burn whh fume. 
Oct ſhe refoly:s to die, ſuch ſights to ſhin : 
Oft, by diſcloſmg, to have both undone. 
275 No lits ſheon the threthold to prevent | 
The Gods acceſs ; who with loſt blandiſhment, 
And bis beſt Art, perſwades. Quoth ſhe, forbear, 
I cannot be remov'd if you ſtay here. 
I to this bargain he reply'd will ſtand : 
$20 The figured door then forces with his wand. 
Striving to rife, to ſecond her debate, 
Her hips could not remove, — with dull weight. 
Again ſhe ſt d to have ſtood on end: 
But; thoſe unſupple finews would not bend. 
Incroaching cold now enters at her nails: 
825 And lack of bloud her veins blue branches pales. a 
And as a Canker1lighting helpleſs Arts, 
Creeps from th? infected to the ſounder parts: 
So by degrees the winter of wan death 
:  Congeals the path of life, and ſpots her breath : 
830 Nor ſtrove ſhe : had ſhe ſtrove to make her moan,, 
Voice had no way; her neck and face now ſtone, 
There the a blondleſs Statue far, all freckt : / 
e mind the Marble did infect. 
| en Atlantiades, on her prophane g 
Of tongue and heart, this ſharp revenge had ta'ne; 
835 He from the City, nam d by Pallas flew 
On mounting wings, and unto heaven with-drew. 
With whom 2 thus (his love concealing) joyns: 
Thou, kaithfu 1 miniſter to my deſigns, 
Shoot ſwiftly through the Air unto that 2 ＋ 2 
840 Whoſe borders North- ward of thy Mother ſtand, 
Which thoſe Inhabitants Sidonia name: 
Behold yon royal Herd; conduct the ſame, 
From not far diſtant Mountains, to the ſhore. 
This he diſpatcht, with ſpeed that went betore 
845 A humane thought. There, oft the Princely Maids 
Accompany'd with Thrjan Virgins, plaid. OY 
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Love and high Majeſty agree not well; 
Nor will together in one boſom, dwell, 
That Pow 'r, from whom, what - ere hath being, ſpringeʒ 
That King of Gods, who three-fork*&light ings z 
$50 Whoſe nod the World's unfixt fogndatioft ſhakes, 
The, figure of a ſenſual Ball nom fakes; 
And, lowing walks upon the tender grass 
Amongſt the Herd ; though he their form ſurpaſs. 
His colour whiter then untroden Suow, 
Before ſtill-moiſt and thawing Auſter blow. 
$855 The fleſh, in ſwelling rolls adorns his neck: 
His broact breft, long dangling dew-laps deck. 
His horns though ſmall, yet ſuch as Art invite 
To imitate, then ſhining gems, more bright : 
His eyes no wrath, his brows no terrour threat; 
His whole aſpect with ſhining peace repleat. 
The beaſt, Agenor*s daughter doth admire, 
850 So wondrous beautifu'l, ſo void of ire. 
Though ſuch, at firſt the his approach did dread, 
Yet forthwith toucht; and then with flowers him fed 
The Lover joys : till he his hopes might feaſt. 
* He kiſt ado a 3 ah, ſe 8 =_ the ret! 
5 Now, on the ſpringing graf, he frisks and plays: 
His ſides now on the golden ſands helays. . 
Her fear ſubduꝰd, the ſtrokes his profer d breaſt: 
Her Virgin-hands his horns with garlands dreſt. 
The royal Maid, who now no courage lackt, 
870 Aſcends the Bull, not knowing whom the backt. 
He, to the Sea ching, by degrees: 
Frſt dips therein his hoofs, anon his knees: 
Then, ruſhing forward, bears away the prize. 
She fhrieks, and to the thoar reverts her eyes: 
$75 One hand his horn, the other held behind: 
Her lighter garments ſwelling witkthe wind. 
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Arm troops from Dragons late-fown teeth ariſe, 
By his own Hounds the Hart Atzon dies. 


uno 4 Beldame. Seme le deth fry 

a-wiſht mmbraces. Bacchus from Jove*s thigh 
| Takes ſecond birth, The wiſe Tireſias twice 

== b change his Sex, . Scorn*d Eccho pines i' vice: 
Safe Narcillus.to a Daffodil;. bs 
Bacchus, a Boy, The-Tyrrhene*s ſbip ſtands ſtill, 

J With dr men's. Strange ſhapes the Salers fright : 

Who Dolphins turn, and ftill in ſhips delight. 


\ 


A Nd now the God, — — his Rape, 
At ſacred Creet, reſumes his heavenly ſhape. 
The King, bis Son to ſeek his Daughter ſent, . 
Fore-doomed to perpetual baniſhment, 79H 
Except his fortune to his with ſucceed : = 
5 How pious, and how impious in one deed ! - (quire?) 
Earth wandred through (Jones thefts who can ex- 
"He ſhuns his countrey, and his Father's ire: 
With Phzbxs Oracle conſults to know 
What Land the Fates intended to beſtow, 
to Who, thus: In deſart fields obſerve a Cow, 
Yet never yoak?*d, nor ſervile to the Plow ; 
Follow her {low conduct : and where ſhe hall 
Repoſt, there build: the place Bæotia call, 
Scarce 
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Scarce Caim from Caſtalian Cave deſcended, 

When he an Heifer ſaw, by no man tended, 

Her neck ungall'd with groaning ſervitade, 

The God ador®d, he foot by foot purſuꝰd. 

Cepbiſms floud, and Panope now paſt, 

Ske made a ſtand 3 to heavenher forchead caſt, 

With lofty, horns moſt exquiſitely fair; | 

Then, with repeated lowings fill'd the air: 

Looks back upon the company ſheled ; 

And, kneeling makes the tender her bed. 

Thaoks-giving Cadmw kiſt the unknown ground g 

The ſtranger fields and hills ſaluting round. 

About to ſacrifice to heaven's high King, 

He ſends for water from the living Spring. 

A Wood there was, which never Ax did hew 

In it, a Cave, where Reeds and Oſjers grew 

Roott with a rugged Arch by Nature wrought 5 

With pregnant waters plentitully fraught. 

The lurking Snake of Mars this hold poſſeſt; 

Bright ſcal'd, and ſhining with a golden creſt ; 

His bulk with poĩiſon ſwoln; fire-red his eyes: 

Three darting tongues, three ranks of teeth compriſe. 

This fatal Wellth* unlucky Tyrians found ; 

Who with their dun- let pitcher, rais'ꝰd a found. 

With that, the Serpent his blue head extends; 

And ſuffering air with horrid hiſſes rends. 

The water from them fell ; their colour fled : 

Who all aſtoniſht, ſhook with ſudden dread. 

He wreaths his ſcaly folds into an heap 


And fetcht a compaſs with a mighty leap : 
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Then, bolt-upright his monſtrous length diſplays 
More then half-way, and all the Woods ſurveys. 
Whoſe body, when all ſeen, no leſs appears, 
Then that, which parts the two celeſtial Bears. 
Whether the Tyrians ſought to fight, or 125 
Or whether they through fear could neither try, 
some craſht he twixt his jaws, ſome claſpt to death, 
Some kills with poiſon, others with his breath. 
And now the Sun the ſhorteſt ſhadows made, 
Then'Cadaw, wondring why his ſervants ſaid, 
Their foot»ſteps trac d. An hide the Hero wore, 
Which late he from a ſlaughtered Lion tore: 
His Arms a dart, a bright ſtee!-pointed Spear, 
And ſuch a mind as could not ſtoop to fear. 
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When tie the Wood had entred, and there view'd 

— nes 

ictor ing his dire 
{uckt wounds; he ghd, as heart would 
Then ad ſaid, I will revenge, O —— Mates, (burſt: 
or accompany your Fates. 

N 4 lifred up — Home 

60 Which with a more then manly force was thrown, 
What would have batter d as the ſtrongeſt wall, 
And fhiv*red tow'rs, doth give no wound at all. 

Tue hardneſs of his a ah ſcales that grow: - - 
. armed back, repulſe the blow. 

65 And yet that ſtrong ein 
The viganaf = Then > 56 vepel FSA ends 

is 2 —— r 
re.ſticks ; the ſteel i Znto his 1 
Rabid with anguiſh, he retorts bis "= 2 
Upon the wound 3 and then the Javelin took 
70 Between his teeth; it every way doth wind: 
5 length, , rugged out, yer leaves he head behind, = 
$ rage with his augmenting pains : - ' 
And bis thick throat ſwells with full veins, 
A cold white froth ſurrounds bis poignous jaws 1 : C5 
75 dy, Rag bis traling ſcales he draws's 
black and Stygian maw e 
A blaſting — which all the Air in 
His body now, he circularly bends: 
Forthwith into a monſtrous length extends: 
Then ruſheth on like ſhowꝰr- incenſed Flouds $ 

80 And with his breaſt o*re-bears the obvious Woods, 

I e Prince gave way 5 who with the Lion's ſpoil 
guſtainꝰd 1h? allault ; and forc'd « quick recoil: 
His Lancefist in his jaws. What could not feel, 

He madly wounds; and bitesthe biring ſteel. 

” Tt invenomꝰd gore, which from his * late bled, 
Converts the grafs into a dasky red: 

=_ flights the hurt, in that the Snake 8 
And ſo; by yielding did the force ſubdue. 
Till Agenorides the ſteel imbru'd 
In hĩs · Wide throat, and ſtill his thruſt purſuꝰd 3 $7 
Until Oak bis back-retreit with-ſtood ': | 

9o There, he his neck transfixt : with it, the Wood. 
The tree bends with a burden ſo unknows;!/ - ©. 

gs „And, laſhed by che Serpent tail, doth groan. 


While 


Wihiile he ſurvey*d the greatnes of his foe, 

This voice he beard (from whence he did not know) 
Why is that Serpent ſo admir'd by thee? 

Agenor's Son a Serpent thouthalt be. 

He ſpeechleſs grew 5 pale fear repePd his bloud x 

290 And now uncurled hair like briſtles ſtood. 

Behold ! Man's Fautreſs, Pallas (from the sky 
Deſcending to his needtull aid) ſtood by: 
to bad him in 2 7 up furrows throw - 
Serpents teeth; that future men mi row. 
He, as commanded, plow?d the patient — : 
195 And therein ſow?'d the ſeed ot humane birth. 
Lo (paſt belief!) the Clods began to move: 
Aud tops of Lances firſt appear d above; 
The Helmets nodding with their plumed Creſts 
. Forthwith, refulgent Pouldrons, plated breſts; 
Hands with offenſive weapons charg'd, inſue 2 
$10 And Target-bearing troups of Men up-grew. 
So in our Theaters ſolemnities, 
When they the Arras raiſc, the Figures riſes 
Afore the reſt, their faces frſt appear; 
By little and by lietle then chey rear 
Their bodies, with a ccalure-kexpng hand, 
Untill their feet upon the Border itand, 

Irs Bold Cadmus, though much daunted: at the fight 
O: ſuch an Ho; addreſt him to the fight, 
Forbear, (a new-born Souldier cry*d) ti ingage 
Thy better fortune in our civil rage! 

With that, he ou his Earth-bred Brother flew: 
At wbom a deadly dart another threw. 

120 Nor he that kilPd him, long ſurvives his death 3 
But through wide wounds expires his infant breaths + 
Ylayghter, with equal fury, runs through all: 

ad by uncivil civil blows they fall. 
The new-ſprung Yourh, who hardly life poſleſt, 

125 Now panting, kick their Mothers bloudy-breaft, 
But hve ſurviv?d ; ot whom Echjon one; 

His Arms to Earth by Pallas counſel. thrown, 
He craves the love he offers. All accord 

As Brothers ſhould : and what they take afford. 
Sidonian Cadmm theſe aſſiſt to build 

180 His lofty walls; the Oracle fulfd. _ |. 

3? Now ouriſht Tkebes : now did thy exile prove 
In thew a Blefling 5 thoſe that rule in love 


And 
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43 METAMORPHOSIS, 
And war, thy Nuptials with their Daughters grace: 
_ By ſuch a Wife to have ſo fair a race; 

So many Sons and Daughters, Nephews too 

( The pledges of their peaceful beds) inſue ; 

135 Andthey now grown to excellence and power, 
But, Man muſt cenſur'd be by his laſt hour: 
Whom truly we can never happy call, 

Afore bis death, and'cloſing Funeral. 
Inthis thy every way ſo proſperous ſtate, 
Thy firſt miſ-hap iprung from thy Nephews fate 
— — branches ill adorn ; 
t 40 By bis ungra Dogs in pieces torn. 
, Yet fortune did offend in him 5 not he: 
For, what offence may in an error be? 
With purple bloud, ſlain Deer the bills imbrue : 
And now high noon the ſhades of things withdrew z 
145 While Eaſt and Weſt the equal Sun partake : 
Thus, then Hyant ius to his Partners ſpake, 
That trod the Mazes of the pathleſs Wood: 
By Friends, our nets and javelins reek with bloud: 
Enough hath been the fo:tu ne of this day: - 
t 50 To morrow, when Aurera ſhall diſplay 
Her roſie cheeks, we may our ſports renew. 
Now, Phebys, with inflaming eye doth view _ 
The cramied Earth: here let our labor end: 
Take up your toils. They gladly condeſcend. 
153 A Vale there was with Pines and Cypreſs crown'd, 
* call'd ; for Diana's love renown'd, 
A ſhady Cave polleſt the inward part, 
Not wrought by hands : there Nature witty Art 
Did counterfeit ; a native Arch ſhe drew, 
160 With Pumiſe and light Tofuff:s, that grew. 
A bubling Spring, with teams as clear as Olaſs, 
Ran chiding by, incl:5%d with matted Graſs, 
The weary Huntreſs uſually here laves 
Her Virgin limbs, more pure then thoſe pure waves. 
165 And now her Bow, her Javelin, and her Quiver z 
Doth to a Nymph, one of her Squires, deliver: 
Her light impoveritht Robes another held ;: 
Her buskins to untie. The better skill' d 
l ſmenian Crocale, her long hair wound 
x70 In pleated-wreaths : yet was her own unbound? 
Neat Hayle, r Nha nis, Pſecas , ( ſtill 
Phiale the Lavers fill. 


While 


e 


The THrd Bk. 49 
While here Thabo ns (up wad bor Ree) Lid 
Lo Cadmus Nephew tyr'd with exercilc, - (Grove 


175 And wandring through-the- Woods, approach'd this 


 Withfatal ſteps: ſo deſtiny him drove: 
Entring the Cave with skipping Springs bedew'd : 
The Nymphs all naked, when a Man view'd, 
go Wit fadden ſhricks Uke Ivory Poles they tool 

I t ieks, like Ivo 
About their Goddeſs : but the far more tall, 

By head and ſhoulders over-tops them all. 
Such as that colour, which the Clouds adorns, 
Shot 45 Sunbeams ; or the roſie Morn's : 

185 Such ſſuſnt in Dianꝰs cheeks, being naked ta'ne. 

And though inviron'd by her Virgin train 
She nde long turns, looks back, and wiſht her Bow : 

Yet, what ſhe had ſhe in his face did throw, 

190 With venge full Waters ſprinkled to her rage 
Theſe words ſhe ad ich future fate preſage: 
Now, tell how thou haſt ſeen me diſarray d; 
Tell if thou canſt : Igive thee leave. Thisfaid; 
She to his neck and ears new length imparts ; 

195 T*his Brow il atlanters of long. ole Hart: 
His legs and feet with arms and hands ſupply d; 
And cloath'd his body in a ſpotted Hide. 

To this fear added. Antoneins flies, 
And wonders at the ſwiftneſs of his thighs. 
200 But, when his looks he in the River view'd, 
He would have cry*'d Wo's me! no words inſu'd : 
s words were groans. He frets with galling tears, 
hteks not his on; yet his own mind he bears. 
What ſhould he doe? Go home or in the Wood 

205 For ever lurk ? Fear, this ; thame that withſtood. 
While thus be doubts his Dogs their Maſter view: 
Black-foot, and Tracer, opening firſt, purſue: 

Sure Tracer, Gnoſſus, Black- foot Sparta barez 
Then all fell in, more ſwift forced Air: 

aro Spie, Revener, Clame-cliff z theſe Arcadia bred: 
Strong F awn-bane, Whirl-wind, eager Follow-dyead 5; 
Hunter, for ſcent ; for ſpeed, 22 went before: 
Fierce Salvage, lately ganched by a Bore; 

215 Greedy, with het two whelps 5 grim Wolf. got Rangers 
Stout Shepherd, late preſerving flocks from danger; 
Gaunt Catch, whoſe race from Sicyonia came; 
Patch, Courſer, Bab, raſh Tyger never tame; 

C anch, 
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Firſt Collier ED in flung 
Fierce Nil. dear 1 — Mill-bre abr Shonlder hung, 
Theſe came forth laſt roft a nearer way 


235 8 hills. r their Lord they t Rays 
In ruſh the reſt ; who gripe him with their 
Now is no room for Wounds. Grones ſpeak pang? 
Though not with humane voice, unlike a Hart: 
In wheſe laments the known Rocks bear a part. 
240 Pitcht on his knees, like one who pity craves, a 
His fitent 160ks, in ſtead ot Arms be Waves. 
Wich uſnal ſhouts'their Dogs the Hunters chear 3 
on ſeek,and call Ad on. He (too near 
245 Ma de anſwer by mute motions, blam?d of all 
For being abſent at his preſent fall. 
Preſent he was, that abſent would have been; 
Nor would his cruel Hounds have felt, but ſeen. 
Thetr fnouts they in a bod . — ez and tear 
250 Their Maſter in 
Nor, till a thonfand wands 6215 life tees, 
Onuld a quiver-Searing Dian be appeas'd. 
Twas cenfur*d variouſly ; for many thought 
The puniſhment far — yl then 3 the fault, 
Others 8 ſour a Chaſtity 
251 Asw her, and both. 88 arts "defend. 
Foves 2 not ſo much lanes o ach the deed 3 
As ſhe rejoiceth at. the wounds that bleed 
2 Cacnmg 239 ; Why 2 in mind ili h 
2 l ad hatefh All the kind. 
Now new occaſions freſh dilpleaſote more: | 
260 For Semeſe was gras Wh, child by Joe. 
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Then , thus ſhe ſcolds: O, what amends ſucceeds 
Our loſt Complaints! I now will tall to deeds. 
If we be more then titulary great; 
If we a Scepter ſway ; if Heaven our ſeat x 
265 If Fove's fear d Wite, and Siſter (certainly, 
His Siſter ) torment ſhall the Whore deſtroy. 
Yet, with that theft perhaps ſhe was content, 
And quickly might the injury t: 
But, the conceives, to aggravate the blame, 
And by her belly doth her crime proclaim. 
270 Who would by Jupiter a Mother prove, 
Which hardly once, hath happened to our love : 
So confident is Beauty ! Yet ſhall ſhe 
Fail in that hope: nor let me Juno be, 
Unleſs by ber own ove deftroy'd, ſhe make 
A ſwitt eſcent unto the Stygian Lake. 
She quits her Throne, and in a yellow Cloud 
— wg we the Pallace; nor diſmiſt that Shroud, 
M 
t allgray: e Creepi c 
Her crooked limbs, her voice ſmall, weak and hoarſe, 
Like Berve of Epidazre, her Nurſe. 
280 Long talking, at the mention of Fove's Name. 
She {igh*d, and ſaid 3 Pray Heaven, 3 
Yet much I fear 3 for many oft begnite 
=_ 175 — and 1 defile. on +, 
Hough Fore 5 nat enough. ce mea | 
Of his Affection, if he be: divine. 
Such, and ſv mighty, as when pleaſure warms 
285 His melting Boſom, in high Juno's Arms 4 
With thee, ſuch and nn , tet bim lie, 
Deckt with the Enſigns of bis Deity. 
Thus ſhe advisd the unſuſpecting Dame; 
Who begs of Fove a Boon without a name. 
To whorr the God: Chuſe, and thy choiſe poſſeſt 3 
290 Yer, that thy diffidency may be leſs, =. 
Witneſs that Power, who throngh obſcyre abvads 
Spreads his dull ſtreams: the fear, and God of Gals 
Pleasꝰ'd with her harm, of tao much to move! 
That now muſt periſh by abſequious : 
Such be to me, the ſaid, as when t Invites ; 
Of Juns ſummons you to Venus Rites. 
295 Her mouth he thought to ſtop: but, now that breath 
Was mixt with air which * her death. 
= 


52 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Then fetcht a ſigh as if bis breaſt would tear 
(For, ſhe might not un-with, nor he un- wear) 
And ſadly mounts the Sky ; who with him took 
The Clouds, that imitate his mournfull look; 
00 Thick ſhours and tempeſts adding to the ſame, 
Loud thunder, and inevitable flame. 
Whole rigor yet he ſtriveth to ſubdue : 
Not armed with that fire which overthrew 
The bundred-handed Giant 3 twas to wild: 
305 There is another lightning far more mild, 
By Cyclops forged with leſs flame and ire: 
Which Gods do call the ſecon1 fire. 
This, to her, Father's houſe he with him took: 
But (ahl) a mortal body could not brook 
Mthberial tumults. Her fucceſs ſhe mourns 3 
And in thoſe ſo'defir*d imbracements burns. 
310 Tb unperfect Babe, which in her womb doth lie, 
Was ta'ne by Fove, and ſew'd into his thigh, 
His Mother's time accompliſhing : whom br, 
By ſtealth, his carefull Aunt, kind Ino, nurſt: 
giving to the Nyſcides, and bred © 
215 In ſecret Caves, with Milk and Honey fed. 
While this on Earth befell by Fates decree 
(The twice-born Bacchus now danger free) 
Jove weighty cares expelling from his breaſt ' 
ich flowing Nectar, and diſpos'd to jeſt 
320 With well-pleas?d Juno ſaid, In Venus deeds, 
The Females Pleaſure far the Males exceeds. 
This ſhe denics : Trreſias muſt deſide 
The difference,who both delights had try*d. 
For, two ingendring Serpents once he found, 
£2 1 K. 8 
5 And with a ſtroke their ſlimy twiſts unbound; 
Who ſtraigbt a Woman of a Man became: 
Seven Autumus paſt, he in the eighth the ſame 
- Refinding, ſaid, If ſuch your pow*r ſo ſtrange, 
That they whoſtrike _ muſt their nature change; 
330 Once more I' try. n ſtruck, away they ran: 
And ot a Woman he became a Man. 
He, c boſen Umpire of this ſportfull ſtrife, 


Fove's words confirm®d. This vext his froward Wife, 


More then the matter crav'd. To wreak her ſpight, 
835 His eyes ſhe muffled in eternal night. 
Th® omnipotent (ſince no God may undoe 
Anothers. deed) with Fates which ſhould inſue 


Infoxmꝰd 
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The Third-Bok, 
Informꝰd his inte llect; and did ſupply 
His body's eye- ht, with his minds clear eye. 
340 He giving ſure replies to ſuch as came, 
Through all the Aczian Cities ſtretchꝰd his fame, 
Firſt blew Liriope ſad trial made, x 
How that was but too true which he had (aid : 
Whom in tim-s paſt C eyhiſus floud imbrac'd _ 
Within bis winding Streams: and forc'd the chaſt, 
The lovely Nymph (who not unfruitfull prov'd, 
345 Brought forth a Boy, even then to be below d, 
— nam' d. RIS old age 
Should crown his youth; He, in obſcure preſage, 
Made this reply: Except himſelf he know. | 
Long, they no credit on his words beſtow; 
Yet did th* event the propheſie approve, 
350 In his ſtrange ruine, and new kind of loves 
No, he to fifteen added had a year: 
Now in his looks both was and man appear. 
Many a love-{ick Youth did him deſire 
And many a Maid his beauty ſet on fire; 
Yet, in his tender age bis pride was ſuch, ; 
355 That neither Youth nor Maiden might him touch, 
The vocal Nympb, this lovely Boy did {py 
(dee could not proffer ſpeech, nor yet reply) 
When buſie in purſuit of — poyls, 
He drave the Deer into his ed toyls. 
- Eccho was then a Body, not a voice: - 
360.Yet then, as now, of words ſhe wanted choice; 
But onely could reiterate the cloſe 
Ofevery ſpeech. This Juno did impoſe. | 
For, often ſhe might have taken Fove 
Com * there the Nymphs, who weakly ſtrove; 
ong iſcourſes made the Goddeſs ſtay, 
36% Untill the Nymphs had time to run away. 
Which when perceiv d; ſhe ſaid, For this abuſe 
Thy tongue henceforth ſhall be of little uſe, 
Thoſe threats are deeds : She yet ingeminates - 
The laſt of ſounds, and what ſhe hears relates. 
370 Narciſſus ſeen, intending thus the chaſe ; 
She forthwith glows, and with a noiſeleſs pace 
His ſteps purſues. 5 the more ſhe did purſue, 
More hot (as nearer to her fire) ſhegrew : 
And might be likened to a ſulph'rous match. 


Which inſtantly th* approached flame doth catch. 
C3 - * Haw 


54 METAMORPHOSIS, 
375 How oft would ſhe have wood him with ſweet words! 
Bur, Nature no ſuch li affords ; 
Begin ſhe could not, yet full readily 
To his expected ſpeck ſhe would reply. 
The Boy, from his companions parted, ſaid 5 
Is any nigh ! I, Eccho anſwer made. 
He, round about lim gazed (much appall'd) 
and cry*d out, Come. She him who called, call'd. 
Then looking back; and ſeeing none appeared, 
Why ſhun*ſ thou me? The ſelt-ſame voice he heard, 
385 Deceived by the Image of his words; 
Then let us joyn, {aid he : no ſound accords 
More to her wiſh : her faculties combine 
In dear 1 — who anſwer' d, Let us jeyn, 
Fattering her ſelf, out of the Woods ſhe ſprung; 
And would about his ſtruꝑ ling Neck have hung. 
390 Thruſt back, he ſa d, Life ſhall this breaſt — 
E*se thou, light Nymph, on me = pleafure take. 
0n me thy pleaſure take, the Nymph replies | 
To that diſdainful Boy, who her flies. 
Deſpis'd, the Wood her ſad retreat receives: 
Who covers her ſhamed with leaves . 
Andſcu'ksindefart Caves, Love fill poſſeſt 
99g Her ſoul; t grief of her repulle increaſt- 
Her wretched pines with ſleepleſs care: 
Her skin contracts: her bloud converts to air. 
Nothing was left her now but voice and bones: 
The volce remains 5 the other turn ſtones. 
goo Conceal'd in Woods, in Mountains never found, 
Yet heard in all: and all is but a ſound. 
Thus her, thus other Nymphs, in Mountains born, 
And ſedgy braoks, the Boy had kill*d with ſcorn. 
Thus many a youth he had afore deceiy*d ! | 
When one thus pray*d, with hands to Heav*n upheaw d 
405 So may he love bimſelt, and ſo deſpair 
Rhamnxſia condeſcends, to his jut pray'e, 
A Spring there was, whoſe ſilver waters were, 
As ſmooth as any mirrour, nor lefs clear; 
Which neither Herdſmen, tame, nor ſalvage Beaſt, 
410 Nor wandring Fow!, nor ſcattered leaves moleſt; 
Girt round with Graf, by neighbouring moiſture fed, 


280 


And Woods, . the Suns invaſion ſpred. 
He, tyr*4 with heat and hunting, with the Place 
And Spring delighted, lies upon bis face. 


Quenching 


we ind Bk. 
4xs Quenching bisthiii, another thirſt den riſe, 


Rais'd by the form which in tha glaſs be ſpies. 


The hope of nothing doth his pow rs invade: 

d for a body he miſtakes a hade. 

9 Hier? diſtracts: who pores thereon 
So fixed 1 as if of Parian ſtole, 

420 Beholds bis eyes, two ſtars I his dangling hair 
Which with unſhorn —— might compare: 
His fingets worthy Bacchus! his ſmooth chin! 
His Iyory Neck I his heavenly face! whertin 
The linked Drities their Graces fix ! 
Where Roſes with unſullied Lilies mix ! 
Admireth all; for which to be admir'd : 

And unconſiderately himſelf deſir'd. 


425 The praiſes which he gives, his beauty chaim'd, 
Who ſeeks, is ſought :-th* Inflamer is inflaim'd; 
How often would he kifs the flattering Spring 
How oft with dounthruſt arms ſought he to cling 


About that loved neck / Thoſe coug ning lips 
Delude his hopes; and from N mſelf he ſlipæ. 
Not knowing Nhat, with ivhat he fees he fries: 
And th errour thatdefeives, incites his eyes: 
O fool! that ſtrivꝰſt to eatch a flying 
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el 
Thou ſeekꝰſt what's no where: Turn aſide, cwill 


Thy forms reflection doth thy ſight de lude : 
435 Which is with nothing of ies own indu d 
With thee it comes, wich ckee it ſtales, and ſo 


Twoulqͥ go away, du, the power togo- 


Nor ſleep, nor hunger could the Lover faiſe: 
Who, laid aJon — — b 
With looks, looking never c 

440 And ruinates himſelf with his own 
At length, a little lifting up his 


You Woods,that round abqut your branches ſpread, 


Was ever ſo unfortunatea Lover 
You know, to many you have been a cover. 
From your firſt growth to this long diſtant day 


443 Have you known any, thus to pine away? 


I like and ee + but yet I cannoefind 


The fik*r, and ſcene, O Love, with erronr blind! 
What grieves me more; no Sea, no Mountain ficep, 
nad no walls, ours joys a-ſunder keep: ?: 


No 
Whom but a little water doth divide. 

450 And he himfelt defrres to r 
4 
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+756 METAMORPHOSIS, 
As oft 43 I to kiſs the flond decline, | 
So aft his lips aſcend, to cloſe with mine. | 
You?ld think we toucht: ſo ſmall a thing doth part 
Our equal loves l Come forth what eꝰ re thou art. 
455 Sweet Boy, a ſimple Boy ile not ſo: * 
From him that ſocks thee, whither. would'ſt thou go? 
My Age nor Beauty merit thy diſdajnz  , ;  ; _.. | 
—— — — often ha na — 
et in thy friendly ſhews my poor ive; 
Still ſtriving ta receive the hand I give - 
Thou ſmii'ſtmy ſmiles; when I a tear let fall, 
460 Thou ſhed®ſt another ; and conſent? in all. 
And lo, thy ſweetly- moving lips appear 
To utter words, that come not to our ear. 
Ah, he is II now, now I plainly ſee: 
Nor isꝰt my ſhadow that itcheth me. 
Love of my ſelf me burns ; (O too too ſure ) 
I ſuſſer in thoſe flames which I procuree.. 
465 Shall I bewoo'd , or woo? What shall rave? 
Since what I covet, I already have. | 
Toomuch hath made me poor ! O, you divine 
And favouring Powers, me from my ſelf diſ-joyn : 
Of what I love, I would be diſpofleſt ; 
This, in a Lover, is a ſtrange requeſt : ? 
Now it through grief decays : ſhort is the time 
470 I have to live; extinguiſht in my prime. | 
Nor dit we to part with well-mift breath ; 
Fopgrict will find a perfect cure in death :  _ 
Would be I love might longer Iife injoy l 
Now, twoill-fated Lovers, in one, dye. 
This (aid, again upon bis Image gaz d; 
475 Tears on the troubled water circles rais'd : 
The motion much obſcur'd the fleeting ſhade, 
With that, be ys (perceiving it to vale). 
O, whither wilt ? ſay 3 nor cruel prove, 
In leaving me, who infinitely love. ... * 
Yet let me ſee, what cannot be poſleſt : 
And with chat empty food my fury feaſt. 
450 Cumplaining thus, himſelf he diſarrzyes; 
Arid to remorſeleſ hands his breaſt diſplaies : 
The blows that ſolid Snow with crimſon ſtripe 5 
485 Like Apples partly red, or Grapes ſcarce ripe. 
But in the water when the ſame appear, . 
He could no longer ſuch a ſorrow bear. 2 
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As Virgin-wax diſſolves with fervent heat; 
Or morning Froſt, whereon the Sun beams beat; 
So thaws he with the ardour of deſire; 
490 And, by degrees conſumes in unſeen fire, 
His meagre cheeks now loſt their red and white: 
That life , that favour loſt, which did delight. 
Nor thoſe divine proportions now remain, 
So much by E:cho lately lov'd in vain. 
Which when ſhe ſaw : although ſhe angry were, 
And ſtill in mind her late repulſe did bear; | 
495 As often as the miſerable cry'd, 
Alas ! Alas, the wofull Nymph reply'd. 
And ever when he ſtruck his ſounding breaſt, 
Like ſounds of mutual ſufferance expreſt. 
His laſt words were ſtill hanging o're his ſhade 3 
500 Ah, Boy, belov'd in vain ! So Eccbo (aid. 
Farewell. Farewell, ſigh't ſhe. Then down he lies: 
Death*s cold hand ſhuts his ſelf-admiring eyes: 
Which now eternally their gazes fix 
$05 Upon the waters of infernal Styx. 
wofull Naiades lament the dead 
And their clipt hair upon their brother ſpread. 
The wofull Dryaes partake their woes: 
Wich both, ſad Eccho joyns at every cloſe. 
The funeral Pyle prepat'd, a Herſe they brought 
To fetch his body, which they vainly ſought. 
Inſtead whereof a yellow flower was found, 
$10 With tufts of white about the button crown*d, 
This, through Achaia ſpred the Prophets fame: 
Who worthily had purchas'd a great name. 
But, proud Echion's Can, who did deſpiſe - 
The righteous Gods, derides his Prophecies ; 
515 And twits Tireſsas wich his raviſh'c ſight. 
He ſhook his head, which age had cloath'd in white g 
And ſaid, *Twere well for thee, had* thou no eyes 
To ſee the Bacchanal folemnities. 
The time ſhall come (which I preſage ts near) 
$20 When Semeleian Liber will be here: 
Whom if thou honour not with 1 due 3 
Thy Mother, and her Siſters ſhall imbue 
Their furious hands in thy eſſuſed bloud z 
And throw thy ſever d limbs about the Wood. 
"Twillbe; thy malice cannot bur rebel: 
$25 And then thoul't ſay 3 too well, 
5 
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His month proud Pemhens ſtopt | 
N * Saen e 


: 


omen with Men, 
$30 Tegetder to thoſe unknoun Rites reſort. 
You fons of Mars, » you, ou ofthe Dragons race 
(Said he) what fury doth your minds imbaſe? 
Is Braſs of ſuch a power, which Drunkards beat, 
Or ſound of _ or Magical Deceit; 
That you rumpets clangor, horrid fight, 
$35 Nor Dea b wich uiid al lr bereut ec affright, 
Loud — wine · bred rage, a luſtfull Crew 
Of Beaſts, and Kettle-drums, ould thus lubdneꝰ 
— Jene grave Fathers, can T1 — — ! 
rought you your flying Gads from 
And fxt them here: now 2222 far 
$40 — Y as to loſe how without War : 
r you, who able age appear; 
Whoſe beads rs — — not Garlands, wear 
Cor levy 1 but good Swords adorn 
The hands of Youth. O you, ſo nobly born, 
The Dragons fiery fortitude indue, 5 
Whole ralour ſuch a number flew 
$45 He, in ing of his Fountain fell: 
Do Dogon th? Invaders of your fame repel. 
—— do you tbe weak de 
And free-your Countrey from foul infamy, 
If Deſtinzes decree that Thebes muſt fall, 
May men, may warlike engines raiſe her Wall : 
$50 Let Sword and Fire our famiſh*d lives aſſault : 
Then ſhould we not be wretched through our fault, 
Nor ſtrive to hide our guilt, but, Fortune blame, 
— vent our . Sorow without — 
a na we are put to 
Whom ing Sos nar nor — Arms 4clight. 
$55 But hair perfurd wit oft Anadems, 
Apd purple Robes inchac*c iche Gold and Gems: 
e t confeſs (if you nu gy 


Father, and falſe Dei 
eee ene 
$60 The The Tmpotions, d from the 5 n 
And ſhall this Vagabond, this Forewer 
Ale Fenibem, and the Theban State deter? 
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CN go _— 
An m hither ; provent . 
Him, Cudmur, —— 20d — 
565 — op made. 
inc withſtood : 
And then q6od counſel oth more harm tien good. 
So have I een an unſtopt Torrent glide 
wh —— * beard to _ : 
ut Je rees, or Rocks, impeac s courle 
570 To fome and roar with uncont roled force. ' 
All they return. Where is, {aid he, 
This Bacchus ? ” Bacchus none of ns did fee 
Reply'd they ; This his miniſter we f 
575 (Pretenting one with hands behind him bound) 
A Thuſcanzealous in thoſe myſteries. : 
On whom fierce Pemthews looks, with wrathfull eyes: 
Who hardly could bis puniſhment Jeter: 
Then — Thou vretch, that others n 
8⁰ Declare name,thy nation, 
560 And why thou followeſd this new-fangled Rage. 
He, in whom innocency fear o'r:<came, 
Made this reply : Acetis is my name: 
My lite I ow to the Mroman carth; 
To none, my fortune, bom of humble Birth, 
No Land my Father left me to manure 
585 Nor Nor — nor bleating Flocks 2 bim(elf was poor- 
ed Fiſh, wich Hook and Line he caught: 
Ly Ski! was all his Wealth : His Skill he raught :-- 
And ſaid, My Heir ſucceſſor to my Art, 
Receive the Riches which I can impart. 
390 He, dying left me nothing 3 and yet all: 
The Sea may I my Patrimony call. 
Yet, leſt :I H old on — abide, 
LEY. tion I my time app 
. Oleitign Goat . Rain ; 
when ſtooping to the — | 
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| convey'd, 47 "711 
. Adorned with the . a Maid. 12 1 

Heavy with wine and fleep, he reeled ſo, 

That, ſupported, he could hardly go. 


When 1 d habit, gate and — 7 
610T could not think it was an 
Fellows, I doubt what God, but ſure, ſaid L ' 
en — 5 228 . 
be propitions, re thou art; 
Unto our induſtry ſucceſs _ — Z | 
And pardon theſe who have offended thus, 
615 Then, Dy#is ſaid, Forbear to pray for us: 
(Then he, none could the top-ſail-yard beſtride 
With lighter ſpeed; nor thence more nimbly ſlide) 
This, Lybis, ſwart Melanthus (who the Prow 
Commanded ) and Alcimedon allow; 
Epopews the Boats-ſwain, ſo all fay ; 
620 Bewitched with the blind defire of prey. 
This Ship, ſaid I, you-ſhall not violate 
With ſacriledge of ſo divine a weight 5. 
Wherein Lhave moſt im reſt, and command: 
And on the hatt he their! aſcent withſtand. 
Whereat, the deſperate Lycabas grew wild: 
625 Who for a bloudy murther was exilꝰd 
From Taſ am. Whilſt I alone reſiſt, 
He took me ſuch a buffet with his fiſt, 
That down Ifell ; and had taln over-board, 
If I (though ſenilefs) had not caught a cord. 85 
The wicked company the fact appro vr. 
Then, Bacchws (for 'rwas he) to move, - 
- 630 As if aalen d with the noiſe they made 
(His wind- bound ſenſes now diſchbarg?d) and faid 
What clamourꝰs this ? What do you? Sailers, whi 
Mean you to bear me? Ab, how came I hither } ? 
Fear not, ſaid Proteus: name where thou would be 
635 And to that Harbour we will carry thee. - , 

Then, Friends Ly.exs ſaid, for: Naxos ſtand- 
Naxos my home ; an hoſpi d. A Mos 
By bevy all the Gods, by what aral, 5). 

wearthey will, and bade weben {ail a 
* . 
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649 Which trim'd for Naxos on the Star · board ſide q 
What doꝰſt thou Madam, Fool? Ophelter cry'd. - 
Each Fears his loſs ; Some whiſper in mine ear: 
Moſt ſay by ſignes, unto the Lar-board ſteer. - , 
Amar d: ſome other hold the Helm, ſaid TI 35 
645 Pl not be tainted with your per jur. 
All chafe and ſtorm. What? ſaid Ethalien , 
Is all our ſafety plac'd in thee alone? 
With that, my office he upon him _ | 
And Naxos (altering her courſe) forſook. 
650 The God (ax if their fraud but now out-found) 
From th” upper deck the Sea ſuryayed round 3 
Then, ſeem'd to cry. Slrs, this is not, ſaid be, 
8 Shoar , the Land ſo wiſh'd by me. 
. What is my fault > what glory in my poll, 
655 If Men a Boy, if many one begujle, | 
I wept afore : bur, they my tears deride; 
And with laborious Oars the Waves divide: 
By him I ſwear (then whom none more in view) 
at what I now thall utter, is as true, 
As paſt belief. The Ship in thole profound 
660 And ſpacefull Seas, ſo ſtuck as on dry ground. . 
* wondring, ply'd their Oars; the fails diſplaid 3 
And ſtrive to run her with that added aid. 
When Ivy gave their Oars a forcꝰd reſtraint ; 
665 Whoſe creeping bands the ſailes with Berries paint. 
He, head-bound with a wreath of cluſtered Vines, 
A Javelin thook claſpt with their leavy twines. 
Stern Tygers, Lynxes (ſuch unto the eye) 
And ſported Panthers, round about bem lye. 
All, over-board now tumble; wbether't were 
670 Out of infuſed madneſs, or for fear 
Then Medan firſt with ſpiny fins grew. black 3, ., -** 
His form depreſſed, with a compaſt back.. 
To whom ſaid Lycebas 3 O mare then ſtrange !, 
Into what uncouth Monſter wilt thou change? 
As thus he ſpake, his mouth became more wide: 
$75 His noſe more hood: ſcales arm his hardned hide. 
Whilſt Lybis tuxg'd an Oar that fixed ſtands, 
His ſhrunk, up, now ſins no l bande, 


Another. by a Cable ht to hold; + © 

880 Bot miſt ths Age. fle el de en 
His maimed body, which a tall eff. oon 
Receives, revericd like the horned Moons . ;_. 

x"! | _ 
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— aloft, and ſprinkle- the Floud: 
EE os — gow ade er ſcud: 

685 . ke Hſchviw D cers frigk About; 
And gige 3,098 ber brow noſtrils, CY 


So man Complement contain'd, 
The Gol By wind c hardly animate; 
Trembli ith horrour of ſo dire a Fate 
Suppreſs, 1— he, theſe tumults of t or ; 
690 courſe for ſacred Pia 
Arrived 305 his i implor'd conſent 
Became his rlefts 11 111 . 
which we 8 6058 be Aer. | 
ch wrath, ſaid: he, wou 
Go, ſervants, t Ke him hen hence ; 15 h d 
695 e In groans : and d fortureh im to deaths * 
lid Priſon pent; while they provide 
„Racks and Fre the doors fiy open wide. 
And o of themſelves, as if difſolv*d by charms, 
The fetters fall from his unpinion?d arms. 
1 e not 550 80 er: eus flings 
Cytbersn t C 
wi h ; ind fbrill-voic * BY hanel 
In Liber? has. Tt vals. | 
And asrhe warltke Courfer neighs, and bounds, 
; Inflamd with fury, when the Trumpet founds *: 
Even ſo their far eard clamours ſet on fire 
Stern Penthent; and exaſperate his ire. 
18 of all te ſpacious Mountain ſtocd 
perſpicable 1 5 & 45 N _ Wood.” 
Hee, Aer by Al h Fee or. 
iewigg t ites w 
oo Sher, 78 1155 Frantickly 1 drum: 
1 avelin pieretd her fon. 
358 this is that huge Boar | 
FE roots % 12 ve with wounds muſt 
oro pa the ſenſe-diftrated Crew: (xore, 
ether the amaz'd purſue. '-© * 
are be, now ceo reath*d * nh 
blames, and bis ce $f 
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ado mods yang would have thrown 
Hant hands: but, now his hands were gone. 


2 Yel I their bloud ſtum he (ai 
Y Moder: fee ! Ag Go, hl os 955 


Mons at deten, ts up her , Ta ſhakes 

Her ſtaring hair. inruel hands the Cakes 

His head, yet gaſpi Ib bo ſaid = 

— my Mates | this 1 me. Fro, 
230 Not leaves, now wi £ —_ 

So ſoon are _— rake Xo Trees, and toſt 

BY By ſcatrering wind bay ast in pieces tear 

z minced limbs. Lee, ſtruck with fear, 
His Orgies celebrate, 15 praiſes ſing, 
And Incenſe to his holy Altars bring. 
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Derceta « F;h, Semiramis 4 Dove. 
Transforming Nais equal fate doth prove, 
White berries Lovers bloud with black deſiles. 
Apollo like Eurynome, beguils 
Leucothoe, buried quick for that offence ; 
Who, Nectar ſprinkled, ſprouts to Frankincenſe, 
Griev*d Clytie,turn'd 1* 4 Flower turns with the Sun. 
Daphnis, to Stone. Sex changeth Scytheon. 
Celmus, a Loadſtone. Curets got by ſhowers, 
Crocus and Smilax tarnꝰA to little flowers. 
In one Hermophradite, two bodies joyn. 
Mineides, Bats, Sad Ino made disine, 
With Melicert. Who Juno's fait apbraid, 
Or ſtatues, or Cadmean Fowls are made. 
Hermione and Cadmus 3 worn with woe, 
Prove burtleſs Dragons. Drops to Serpents grow, 
Atlas a Monntain. Gorgeon touch Sea-weeds 
To Coral change, From Gorgon*s blond, proceeds 
Swift Pegaſus ; Cryſaor alſo takes 
From thence bis birth. Fair hair convert te Snakes, 
But yet Alcithoe Mineides 

ie honourꝰ'd Orgies of the God diſpleaſe. 


Her Siſters ſhare in that impiety; 


Who Bacchus for the Son of Jove deny: 


And 


LIM 


id thn. of 


; oh Tbe Font Book. 
And now his Prieſt proclaims a ſolemn Feaſt 
$ That Dames and Maids from uſual labour reſt x 
That wrapt in skins, their hair-laces mbound, 
And 4angling Treſſes with wild Ivy crowned, 
They leavy Spears aſſume. Who propbeſies 
Sad haps to ſuch as his command deſpiſe. 
The Matrons and new-marryed Wives obey : 
to Their Webs, their un-ſpun Wooll, aſide they lay 
Sweet odours burn; and ſing: Lyexs, Bacchus, 
Nyſeus, Bromim, Evan, great Iacchus, 
Fire- got, Son of two Mothers, The twice- born 3 
= Father Eleiis, Thyon neyer ſrn, 
Lene, planter of life-chearing Vines 3 
15 —— : with all names that Greece aſſigus 
o thee, O Liber ! Still doſt thou injoy 
Unwaſted youth; eternally a Boy 4 
Thou'rt ſeen in Heaven 3 whom all perfeRions grace; 
And when unbora'd, thou. haſt a Virgins face. 
20 L 2 oparany through the Orient are renown'd, 
| re tawny India is by Genges 
Proud Pentbens, and Lycurgrt, like prophane. 
By thee (O greatly to be fear?4) were ſlain: 
Thuſcans drench'd in Seas. Thau holdſt in awe 
The ſported Lynxes, which thy Chariot draw. 
25 Light Ba cebider, and ski ping Saryrs follow , 
iPſt old Syienus, reeling ſtill doth holtuw 3 
Who weakly hangs upon his tardy Ass. 
What 11 ſo-&re thou entreſt, ſounding braſs, 
Lowd Sack-buts, Timbrils, the confuſe 92 
30 Of Youths and Women, pierce the marble skies. 
Thy preſence, we 1/menides, implore : 
Come, O come, pleas d Thus bey his Rites reſtore. 
Yet, the Me neides, at home remain: 
with untimely Art bis feaſt prophane : 
Who either weave, or at their Diſtif; {pin 5 
35 And urge their Maids to exerciſe their fin. 
One ſaid, as ſhe the twiſted. thread out drew 
While others ſport, and furged Gods perſew, 
Let us, whom better Pallas doth invite, 
Our uſeful labour ſeaſon with delight, 
40 And Stories tell by turns; that what paſt years 
Deny our eyes, may enter at our ears. 
They all agree; and bade the eldeſt tell 
Her ſtory firſt, She pauꝰ d; not knowing well 
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3 which to chuſe tꝰ inſiſt 
Dercetis, of fam d Babylon 
ws. as the Paleſtines believe, did rake 
A ſcaly form, inhabiting a lake) 
Or of her Daughter ſpeak, wi h wing' d aſcent 
—— on Tow?rs : who there her old age ſpent: 
Or of that Nais 3 who with charms moſt ſtrange, 
50 And weeds toe-pow*rfu'l, humane thapes did change 
Into mute Fithes, till à Fiſh ſhe grew: 
Or of the Tree whoſe berrics chang?d their hew ;. 
The white to black, by blouds aſperſion grown 
This pleaſeth beſt, : as being moſt unknown. 
Who thus began; and draws the following woll. 
55 Young Pxramw (no youth ſo beautifull 
doe al — Eaſt) and 88 (who for 5 
— t witht rtal s co re 
houſts, where"  Semiramit 2 
Her aw ar Town, with walls of Brick comp-s'd. 
This at groweo ove: their firſt acquaintance bredy ©* 
ove; Love fooghrt a nuptial Bed: 
Re OR yet equal flames their bloyd _ 
— oh which * not be withſtood. 


6 1 But hidden pro the ting wall wes Kft p 

c e Was 

bee laid anthem * 
( — 2 out?) the Lovers * ; 
79 By which, their whi voices ſoftly trade, 
And Paſlion's amorous em convei'd, . 
On this fide, — on that, Like Snails they cleaves. 
And greedily each ; breath receive. 


O envious Valls who thus divide 
Whom Lovehath OE 472 


75 Tranſcend our Fates, yet ſuffer us to kit! 
—— +} Ke —— confeſs ve 


1 Ar — night hey — Their kicks | 

9 with Ups that coul — meet. 
* from the proacting Morn the Stars withdrew, 
And that the ba drunk the ſcorched dew, 
mY at the uſual Station meet agam; X 
-, And wich ſuft murmurs mutually comp lain. 


At 


The Foxrth Book. 
At laſt, reſolve in ſilence of the night; 

85 To ſteal away, and free themſelves by flight 
And with their houſes, to forſake the Town 
Tet leſt they ſo might wander up and down; 

To meet at Ninws Tomb they both agree, 
2 Uader the thelter of a ſhady Tree. 
There a high Mulbury, full of white fruit, 
90 Hard by a living Fountain fixt his Root. 
The Sun, that ſeem'd too ſlow, his ſteeds beſtows 
In reſttull Seas: from Sea*, wiſht Night aroſe. 
Then Thisbe in the dark the doors unbarr'd ; 
And ſlipping forth, unmiſſed by her Guard, 
95 Comes maskt to Ninus Tomb : there in the cold 
Sits underneath that Tree: Love made ber bold. 
When (lo!) a Lioneſs, fmear*'d with the bloud 
Of late- lain Beeves, approact*d the neighbour Floud, 
To quench her thirſt. Far- off by Moon-light *ſpy*d, 
100 Swift fear her flight into a Cave doth guide. 
W her mant le from her thoulders fell: 
al Lionneſs, as from the Well, 
Up to the rocky Mountain the withdraws, 
Found it, and fore it with her bloudy jaws. 
205 When Fyramm, who came not forth ſo 
Perceived by the glimpſes of the Moon 
The footing of wild Beaſts : his look grew pale. © 
Rat when — 19 . — bloudy Veil; 
Oue night (ſai two Lovers ſhall deſtroy! 
She longer life to enjoy. 
110 The guilt is mne: was I (poor ſoul I) that flew thee, 
Who to a — ſo full of danger drew 
Nor came before. You Lions, O deſcend 
From your E : a wretch in rend, 
Condemned by his ſelf. meed doom: 
And make your entrails my opprobrious Ten 
115 But Cowards with to die. Her mantle he I 
Carries along unto tl? appointed Tree. 
There having kiſt, and waſht it with his eyes 
Take from our bloud, ſaid he, the double dyes» 
With that, his Body on bis Sword he threw : 
120 which, from the reaking wound, he dying drew. 
Now, on his back, — the bloud in ſoak ; 
As when a Spring- conducting pipe is broke, 
The waters at a little breach our, 
And hiſſing, through the airy Region ſpout. The 
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125 The Mulberries their former white forſake ; 
And from his ſprinkling bloud their crimſon take. 
Now ſhe, who could not yet her fear remove, 
Returns, for fear to diſappoint her Love. 
Her eager ſpirit ſeeks him through her cyes; 
139 Who longs to tell of her eſcap?d ſurpriſe, 
The place and of the Tree ſhe knew z 
Yet dcubts, the berries having chang*4 their hew. 
Uncertain; ſhe his panting limbs c eſc ry'd, 
That ftruck the ſtayned earth; and tarts aſide. 
135 Box was net paler then her changed look : 
And like the lightly breath'd on Sea ſhe thook ; 
But, when ſhe knew *twas he (now diſpoſſeſt 
Of her 2maze) the ſhreeks, beats her ſwoly breaſt, 
Puls of ber hair; imbraces, ſoftly rears 
140 His hanging head, and fills his wound with tears, 
Then, kiſſimg his cold lips: Wo's me (ſhe ſaid) 
What curſed fate hath this diviſion made 
O ſpeak, my Pyramus ! O look on me! 
Thy dear, thy deſperate Thisbe calls to thee l 
143 At Thisbe name he opens his dim eyes; 
And having ſeen her, ſhuts them up, and dies, 
But when his empty ſcabbard the had a 
And her known Robe 3 Unhappy man ! thecry'd, _ 
* Theſe wounds from love, from thine own band pro- 
Nor is my hand too weak for ſuch a deed : (cred 
150 Mylove as » This, this ſhall courage give, 
To force that lite which much diſdains to live. 
In death 11 follow thee ! inſtyl'd by all, 
The wretched Cauſe, and partner of thy Fall. 
Whom Death (that had alas! ) alone the might 
To pull thee from me l ſhall not diſ- unĩte. 
155 O you our wretched Parents (thus ſevere 
To your own bloud I) my laſt Petition hear: 
Whom conſtant love, whom death hath joyn'd inter 
Without your envy in one Sepulcher 
And thou, O Tree, whoſe branches ſhade the ſlain 3 
Of both our (laughrers bear the laſting ſtain + | 
x60 In funeral habit ever cloath your brood, 
A living Monument of our mixt bloud. . 
This ſaid, his ſword, yet reeking, ſhe reverſt, 
And with a mortall wound her boſom pierc*c, 
The eaſie Gods unto her wiſh accord; 
Their Parents alſo her delire afford : The 
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165 The late white Mulberriesin black now mours ; 

And what the fire had left, lay in one Urn, 

Here ended ſhe. Some intermiſſion made, 
Leucothoe, her ſiſter filent, ſaid : 
This Sun, who all directeth with his light, 

170 Weak Love hath tam'd ? his loves we now recite, 

He firſt diſcover'd the adulter 

Of Mars and Venus (nothing (apes his eye) 

And in diſpleaſure told to uno's ſon 

Their ſecret ſtealths, and where the deed was done. 
175 His ſpirits faint : his hands could not ſuſtain 

The work in hand: Forthwith he forg'd a chain, 

With netsof braſs, that might the eye deceive, 

(Leſs curious far the webs which Spiders weave) 
180 Made run to each touch, and apt to cloſe, 

This, he about the guilty bed beſtows. 

No ſooner theſe Adulterers were met, 

Then caught in bis ſo ſtrangely forged net; 

Who, ſtrugling, in compePd imbracements lay. 
185 The Ivory doors then Vulcan doth diſplay 

And calls the Gods, They ſhamefully 1a d. 

Yet one, a wanton, Withr to be ſo foun 

T. e heavenly dwellers laugh. This tale was told 

Through all the Round, and mirth did long uphold, 
190 Venus, incenſt, cn him who this diſclos'd, 

A memorable punithment impog'd. ' 

Aud he, of late ſo tyrannous to love; 

Love's tyranny in juſt exchange doth prove, 

Hyperion*s ſon, what boots thy piercing ſight ! 

Thy feature, colour, or thy radiant light! 

For thou, who earth inflameſt with thy fires, 
195 Art nou thy ſelf inflam'd with new deſires. 
Fby melting eyes alone Lencothoe view; 

And give to her, what to the World is due. 

Now, in the Eaſt thou haftneſt thy po : 

Now, ſlowly ſett'ſt; even loth to leave the Skies. 

And, while that object thus exacts thy Ray, 
200 Thou addeſt hours unto the Winters day. 

Oft, in thy face thy minds. diſeaſe appears: 

Affrightning all the darł ned World with fears. 

Not Cynbia's interpoſed Orb doth move 

Theſe pale aſpects; this colour ſprings from love, 

She all thy thoughts ingroſt : nor didſt thou care 
205 For Climene, tor her who Cerce bare, 
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For Rhodes; Clytie, who in — 
Although deſpis'd, though tortur d wich to wounds, 
All, alt were in Lexcothoe 3 
Born in ſweet Saba, of Eurynome. 
aro As ſhe in beauty far ſu all other: 
So much the Daughter far ſurpaſt the Mother. 
Great Orchamws was father to the Maid: 
Who, ſeventh from Belas Priſcus, Perſia ſway d, 
In low Heſperian Vales thoſe are, 
215 Where Phebus borſeson Ambroſsa fare. 
There, tired with the travels of the day, 
They renovate what labour doth decay. 
Now, while cœleſtial food their feeds, 
And night in P | 
In figure of Eurynome, the 
— — - chamber, where — — 
22 pinning by a Lamp, - Lexcothoe 5 
N Wich twice (ix — who incloas?d her round, 
Then kiſſing her (he Mother now by Art) 
I bave (ſaid he) a ſecret to impart : 
Maids, preſently withdraw. They all obey'd. 
225 He, be had clear'd the chamber, ſaid ; 
© "The tardie Year I meaſure: I am he, 
. Whoſee all Object, and by whom all ſee x 
The World's clear eye: by thy fair ſelf, I ſwear, 
I love thee above thought. She ſhook for fear; 
Her Spindle and her Diſtaff from her fell: ; 
ago And yet that fear became her wond*rous well, : 
Then, his own form and radiency, he took : 
Though with that unexpected ce ſtrook 3 
Yet, vanquilh*d by his- beauty, ber complaint 
She laid aſide, and ſuffered his conſtraint. 
This Clitie vext (not leſs affeQtionate 
935 inde the e pre ata | 
i the quickly-{preading infamy: 
And to her Father doth the fact deſcry. 
Who ſternjand ſavage, thuts up all remorſe. 
From her that ſtood ſubdu'd, the (aid, by force; 
And. S. to witneſs calls. He bis diſhonour 
240 Inters alive, and caſts a Mount upon her. 
+ Hyperion*$s on this batters with bis rays : 
And for her re-aſcent a breach — 
Yet could not ſhe advance her heavy head: 
But lite, too haſty, from her body fled. 
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245 Never did Phebas with ſuch Corrow mom 
Since wretched Phaeton the world did burn: 
Yet ſtrives he with his influence. to beget 
In her cold limbs a life-revoking heat. 
But fmce the Fates ſuch great attemps withſtood z 
250 He ſteeps the place and bony 6.6 floud 
Of fragrant Nectar: much ils her end: 
And \ighing, ſaĩd; Yet ſhalt thou heaven aſcend : 
Forthwith, her body thaws into a dew : 
Which, from the muiſtned earth, an odour threw, 
255 Then throw the Hil a Shrub of Frankincenſe . 

.- Thruſt uphis crown, and took bis root from thence, 
Though love might Clities ſorrow have excus d. 
Sorrow; her 3 Day's King ber bed refus?d; 

She, with diſtracted paſſion, pines away, 
260 Deteſteth company; all night, all day, 
Diſrobed, with her ruffled hair unbound, 
And wet with humour, ſits upon the ground, 
For nine long days all ſuſtenance forbears ; 
Her hunger cloy'd wi.h dew, her thirſt with tears, 
Nor roſe ;but, rivets on the God her eyes 3 
265 And ever turm her face to him that flies. 
At length, to earth her ſtupid body cleaves z 
Het wan complexion turns to bloudleſs leaves, 
Yet ſtre akꝰd with red: her periſht limbs beget 
A flower, reſembling the pale Violet; 
Which with the Sun, though ronted faſt, doth mave 
270 And, being changed, changeth not her love. 
Thus ſhe. This wond*rous ſtory caught their ears: 
To ſome the ſame impollible appears; 
Others, that all is poilible, conclude, 
To true-ſtyPd Gods : but, Bacchus they extrude. 
All whilft, Akcithoe call'd upon, doth run 
275 Her Shuttle through the Web; and thus begun. 
T' adryit the paitcrall loves, to few unknown, 
Of young 14ean Daphnis 3 turn'd to ſtone 
By that vext Nywpn, who could not elſe aſſwage 
Her jealouſie: ſuch is a Lover's rage: 
And Scython who his nature innovates, 
230 Now male, now female, by alrernate Fares: 
With Celmus turn'd into an Adamant. 
Who of bis faith a little ue might vant 3 
The ſhorn Cureter, got by falling ſhowrs; 
Crocos and Smilax, chang d to pretty flowers. 
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I ov 3 and will your cars ſurprize 
With ſweet deli unknown novelties. : 
Then, know, how Salmacis infamous grew; 
285 Whoſe roo ſtrong waves all'manly ſtrength undo, 
And mollifie, with their ſoul-ſofrning touch: 
The cauſe unknown; their nature known too much. 
Ti Id an nurſt in ſecure delight, 
The ſon of Hermes and fair Aphrodite. 
290 His Father and his Mother in his look ' 
You might behold : from whom, his name he took. 
When Summers five he thrice had multiply*d,; 
Leaving the fount-full Hills of foſter Ide, (ſight F - 
He wandred through ſtrange Lands, pleas'd with the 
295 Of foreięn ſtreams ; toil leſs ning with delight. 
The Lycian Cities paſt, he treads the groun 
Of wealthy Caria, which on Lycia bounds : 
There lightned on a Pool, ſo paſſing clear, 
That all the glittering bottom did appear 2 
Inviron'd with no mariſh-loving Reeds, 
Nor picked Bull- nor Þarren weeds : 
300 But, living Turf upon the Border grew; 
Whoſe ever-Spring no blaſting Winter knew. 
A _ this haunts, unpraQisd in the chace, 
To a Bow, or run a ſtrife-full race. ; 
Of all the Water Nymphs, this Nymph alune 
To nimble-footed Dion was unknown, 
205 Her Siſters oft would ſay, Fie Salmacir, 
Fie lazie ſiſter, what a {loth is this? 
Upon a Quiyer or a Javelin ſeaze 
And with Jaborious hunting mix thine eaſe, 3 
On Quiver nor on Javelin, would ſhe ſeaze 3 
Nor with laborious hunting mix her eaſe, ' 
310 But now in her own Fountain bathes her fair 
And ſnapefull limbs, now kembs her golden hair; 
Her ſelf oft by that liquid mirrour dreſty / 
' There taking counſel what became her feſt: 3 
Her body in tranſparent Robes array 'i. 
No on ſoft leaves or ſofter moſs diſplay?d : 
315 Oft gathers flowers, ſo, when ſhe ſaw the Boy: 
Whom ſeen, forthwith ſhe covets to injoy, * | 
And yet would not approach, though bid with baft, 
Till neatly trickt, till all id order plac' dj,. 3 
Her love inveigling looks ſer to inſnare, 
Who merited to be reputed fair. 
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Sweet Boy, ſaid ſhe, well worthy the abode 
320 Of bleſt als if thou be a God, 
= ut thou C upid i of — . 
py the parents, perſon grace ! 
Thy Siſter, if thou haſt a 2 bleſt! 
Thy Nurſe, much more, who fed thee with her brefi ! 
325 But (O1) no leſs then deify*d is ſhe, 
m marriage ſhall incorporate to thee ! 
If any ſuch ; let me this treaſure ſteal: 
If not, be*r I; and our dear Nuptials ſeal. 
This ſaid, ſhe held her peace. He bluſht for ſhame 5 
330 Not knowing love: whom ſhamefac'dneſs became. 
So Apples thew upon the ſunny ſide; 
So Ivory with rich Vermillion dy'd : 
So pure a red the ſilver Moon doth ſtain, 
When auxiPary braſs reſounds in vain. 
She earneſtly intreats a ſiſters kiſs ; * 
335 And now, advancing to imbrace hor bliſs, 
He, ing, ſaid 3 Laſcivious Nymph, torbear 5 
Or I will quit the place, and leave you here. 
Fair Stranger, tim'rous Saknacis reply'd 
'Tis freely yours 3 and therewith ſept afide : 
Yet looking back, amongſt the ſhrubby Trees 
340 She cloſely iculks, and crouches on her knees. 
The vacant Boy, now — left alone, 
Imagining he was obſerv'd by none, 
Now here, now there, about the margin trips; 
And, in thꝰ alluring waves his ancles dips. 
Caught with the water's, flatt'cing tempꝰrature, 
245 He ſtraight diſrobes his body; O, how pure: 
His naked beauty Salmacis amaz d: 
Who with unſatisfy'd longing gaz'd. (ror 3 
Her ſparkling eyes ſhoot flame through this ſweet et · 
Much like the Sum reflected by a mirror. 
Now, ſhe impatiently her hope delays ; 
250 Now, burns t imbrace: now half. mad hardly ſtays : 
He ſwiftly from the bank on which he ſtood, 
Clapping his body, leaps into the flood; 
And, with his rowing arms, ſupports his limbs: 
Which, through the pure waves, gliſter as he ſwims» 
Like Ivory ſtatues, which the life ſurpaſs; 
355 Or like a Lilly, in a cryſtal glaſs, 
He's mine ; the Nymph exc laim'd : who all uaſtript 5 
And, as ſhe ſpake, into the water skipt : ; 
D Hanging 
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Hanging about the neck that did reſiſt 
360 And, with a ——— — thanwilling kiſt: 
Now, puts her hand h his ſcorriful breſt; 
Now every way invading the diſtreſt: 
ad — about the ſubject — ber luſt, 
e a Serpent by an Eagle truſs't; 
Which to his head — feet intettered, clings; 
And wreaths her tail about his ſtretcht out winge, 
363 So claſping Ivy to the Oak dothi grow 3 
And ſo the Poh pus detains his foe. 
But Atlamiades, relentleſs coy, 
Still ſtruggles, and reſiſts her hop'd- for joy. 
370 Inveſted with her body ; fool, ſaid ſhe, 
Struggle thou mayſt, but never ſhalt be free. 
O you, who in Immortal thrones reſide, 
Grant that no day may ever us divide ! 
Her wiſhes had their Gods, Even in that ſpace 
Their cleaving bodies mix: both have one face. 
375 As when we two divided ſcions join, 
And ſee them grow together in one rine: 
So they, by ſuch a ſtrict imbracement glu'd, 
Are now but one, with double form indu'd, 
No longer he a Boy, nor the a'maid 3 
But neither, and yet either, might be ſaid. 
380 Hermapkroditws at himſelf admires; 
Who half a female from the ſpring retires, 
His manly limbs now ſoftned; and thus prays, 
With ſuch a voice as neither ſex betrays : 
Swift Hermes, Aphrodite ! him O hear, | 
Who was your ſon ! who both your names doth bear: 
385 May every maid that in this water ſwims , 
Return half-woman, with inteebled limbs. 
His gentle parents 11gn to his requeſt; 
And with unknown receits the ſpring infeſt. 
Here, they conclude : yet give their hands no reſt; . 
390 But Bacchus flight, and ſtill prophane his Feaſt, 
Then ſaddenly harſh inſtruments ſurprize 
Their charged ears, not extant to their eyes : 
Sweet Myrrh and Saffron all the houſe perfume : 
Their webs ( paſt credit 1) flouriſh in the loom: 4 
295 The hanging wool to green-leav?d Ivy ſpreads ; 
Part, into vines: the equal twiſted threads i 
To branches run: buds from the diſtaff thoot ; 
And with that purple paint their:bluſhing fruits * 
- 
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Now to the day ſucceeds that doubtful light; 
400 Which neither can be called day, nor night, 
The building trembles : torches of far Pines 
Appear to burn; the room with flathes ſhines : 
wling beaſts, whom , and [laughter pleaſe. 

495 The Siſters, to the ſmoky roof retire ayer Þ 
And, there diſperſt, avoid both ſight and fir. 
Thus, while they corners ſeek, thin films extend 
From lightned limbs, with ſmall beams inter- pend. 
But how their former ſhapes did fore-go, 

410 Concealing darkneſs would not let them know, 

Nor are theſe little Light-deteſting things 
Born-up with feathers, but tranſparent wings. 

Their voice befits their bodies, ſmall, and faint 2 
Wherewith they harſhly utter their complaint, 
Theſe hnuſes haunt, in night conceal their ſhame 3 

415 And of the loved Evening take their name. 

All Thebes now fear*d Bxcehys celebrates: 
Whoſe wondrous pow?*r his boaſting Ant relates. 
She cnely, of ſo many ſiſters, knew 
No grief as yet, but what from them the drew. 

420 An happy Mother, Wife to Athamas, 
Nurſe to a God theſe causꝰd her ro ſurpaſs 
The bounds of her felicities; and made 
Vext Juno ſtorm 3 who to her ſelf thus (aid : 

What? could that Strumpets brat the form diſciſc 

Of poor Meonian Sailers, drencht in Seas? 
A Mother urge to murther her own ſon ? 

435 And wing the three Mineides that ſpun ? 
Can I] but un-revenged wrongs deplore ? 
Matt that ſuffice ? and is our pow'r no more? 
He teacheth what to do; learn of thy Foe : 
What fury can the wounds of Penthews ſhow 

430 More then too much? Why ſhould not Ino tread 
The path which late her frantick fiſters lead ? 

A ſteep dark Cave, with deadly Yew repleat, 
Through ſilence leads to hells infernal ſear 3 
By this dull Styx ejects a blaſting fame: 

435 Here ghoſts deſcend,whoſe bodies graves inhum* z 
Amongſt thoſe thorns ſtiff Cold and Paleneſs dwcll : 
The new-come ghoſts nor know the way to Hell; 
Nor where the roomy Stvgian City ſtands ; 

Or that dire Palace where black Dis commands. 5 
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A thcuſandentries to this City guide: 
The gates ſtill open ſtand, on every (ide, 


440 And as all Rivers run into the Deep : 


So all unhouſed fouls do thither creep. 
Nor are they peſtered for want of room : 

Nor can it be perceiv*d that any come. 

Here ſhadows wander from their bodies pent : 


Some plead ; and ſome the Tyrants Court frequent: 


445 Some in life- practis d Arts imploy their times: 


Others are tortur'd for their former Crimes. 
Saturnia ſtoopirg from her Throne of Air, 
(Her hate immortal ! ) thither make; repair. 
As ſoon as ſhe had entered the gate, 

The threſhold tremblꝰ l with her ſacred weight, 


450 Still waking Cerberus the Goddeſs dreads, 
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And barketh thrice at once, with his three heads. 
She calls the Furies, Daughters to old Night; 
— has and hating all deligbt. 

cre the doors of Adamant they fit ; 
And there with ccmbs their ſnaky curls unknit. 
When they 1brough gloomy darkneſs did diſc loſe 
That form of Heaven, the Goddeſſes aroſe. 
The Dungeon of the Damned this is nam'd. 
Here Titiws, for attempted Rape defam'd, 
Had his vaſt body on nine Acres ſpread ; 
And 6n his heart a greedy Vulture fed. 
From Tantalus deceitful water flips : 
And catcht-at fruit avoids his touched lips. 


460 Thou ever ſeekeſt, or roll'ſt up in vain 
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A ſtone, O Siſyphus, to fall again. 

Ixion tum'd upon a reſtleſs wheel, 

With giddy head purſues his flying heel. 

The Belides, whom Kinſmen*s bloud accuſe, 
Fer ever draw the water which they loſe- 

On all, Saturnia frowns 3 but moſt of all 

At thee Ixien; then, a look lets fall 

On S. b: And why ( ſaid ſhe ) remains 
This brother onely in perpetual pains z 

When haughty Amas, whoſe thoughts deſpiſe 
Both Fove, and me, abides in conſtant joys ? 
Then tells the cauſe of her approach, ber hate, 
And what ſhe would: the fall of C adus ſtate z 
That A.tamas the Furies would diſtract, 

And urge him to ſume execrable fact. 


Impce 
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Importunately the ſoliciteth, 
Commands, . and · promiſt, with one breath, 
Incengd Tiſiphone her Treſſes ſhakes; 
473 And tolling from her face the hiſſing Suakes, 
Thus ſaid : Tou need not uſe long am ages; 
Suppole all done already, that may pleaſe: 
Forſake this loathſom Kingdom, and repair 
To th' upper world's more comfortable air. 
Well-pleas “d Saturnia then to heav'n with-drew 
450 Whom firſt Thaumantian Iris purg d with-drew. 
Forthwith 2 her garment takes, 
Dropping bloud, and girt with knotted Snakes. 
About her head her bloudy torch ſhe ibook; 
—— enen thoſe accurs'd _ —— 
86 Stilk-ſighing Sorrow, Horror, Trembling, Fear, 
455 And gaſtly Madneſs, her aſſociates were. 
The entred Palace groan'd ; pale poiſon ſoils 
The poliſſit doors; the frighted Sun recoils ; 
Then Athamas and Ino, ſtruck wih dread 
And monſtrous apparitions, ſought UVazve fled : 
499 But ſtern Erynnis their eſcape withſtands 
And ſtretched ont her viper-graiping hands, 
Shook her dark brows, The troubled Serpents hiſt: 
Some falling on her (ſhoulders, there untwilt ; 
Others, upon her ugly breaſt deſcend, 
Spit poiſon, and their forked tongues extend, 
495 Two Adders from her crawling hair ſhe drew z 
And thoſe at A: ham and Ino threw : 
Theſe up and down about their boſoms roul 5 
And with infusꝰd affe&ion (ad the ſoul. 
No wound upon their bodies could be found: 
It was the that felt the deſperate wound. 
500 ge brought beſides from her abhorred home 
The ſurfet of Echidna, with the foam 
Of hell-bred Cerberus, ſtill· wandring Error, 
Oblivion, Miſchief, Tears, infernal Terror, 
Diſtracted Fury, an Aſlection fixt: 
On murder; alrogether ground, and mixt | 
505 With bloud yet reeking ;: boil*d in hollow braſs, 
And ſtirr*d with Hemlock. While fad Aham, 
And Ino quake, ſhe pours into their breſts 
The — ſon ; which their peace infeſts, 
| Her flamy Torch whisking in a round 
$10 ( Whoſe circulary fire w=_ conqueſt crown'd ) 
3 
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To Fluto*s empty regiment ſhe makes l 
A ſwift deſcent; and there ungirts ber Snakes. 

' Forthwith, Tolides with poiſon boils ; 

To, my Mares, he cries, here pitch your toils: 
Here, late a Lioneſs by me was 

315 With her two whelps, With that purſues the Queen, 
And from her breaſt Clearchus ſnatcht: The child 
Stretchrtorth his little arms, and on him ſmild: 
Whom like a {ling about bis head he ſwings 3 
And cruelly againſt the pavement flings. 
The Mother, whether with her grief diſtraught, 

$20 Or that the poiſon on her ſenſes wrought, 
Runs howling with her hair about her ears 5 
And in bare arms her Melicerta bears 
Cries Euobe Batchw : Juno laught, and ſaid; 
Thus art thou by the Foſter-child repaid. 

525 There is a Rock that cver-looks the Main, 
Ho!luw?d by fretting Surges, ſconc*d from rain; 
Whoſe craggy brow to vaſter Seas extends. 
This, Iro (ry adding _ ) aſcends 
Deſcending head-long, with the load the bears; 

530 And ſtrikes the ſparkling wave”, that fall in tears. 

Venus, grieving at her Neece's Fate, 
Her Uncle thus intreats: O thou, whole State 
Is next to Jouer z great Ruler of the Floud z. 
My ſuteis bold, 3 et pity thou my bloud, 
$35 Not toſſed in the deep Ionian Seas : 
And join them to thy watry Deities. 
Some favour of the Sea I dobtain, 
That am ingender*d of the foamy Main: 
Of which, the acceptable name I bear. 
Neptune affords a favourable ear 

$49 Who what was mortal from their beings took 3. 
Then gave to either a Majeſtick look z 
In all their faculties divinely fram'd : 

And her, Leucothen, him Palemon nam'd. 
The Theban Ladies, who her ſteps purſu'd, 
Her laſt on the firſt Promontory view'd. 
$45 Then, held f_r dead; with hair and garments rent, 
= ale — 3 — houſe lament. 
itt ice, muc 
All Juto tax. In dure ( the ſaid ) {hall I 
Such blaſphemies.! Pl make you monuments 
$50 Of my revenge. Thr cats uther their events. Wh 
en 
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When one, ofgllthe moſt asc donate, 
Cry*d, O my Queen, I will partake thy Fate! 
And thought to leap iato the roaring Floud ; 
But could not move; ber feet faſt fed ſtood. 
Another, who ber boſom meant to beat, 
$55 Perceiv*d her ſtiflaed arms to loſe their heat: 
By chance, her hand, This ſtretcheth to the Maia; 
Nor could her hand, now ſtone, unſtretch again. 
As She her violated Lreſſes tare, | 
Her fingers forthwith bardned in her hair. 
360 Their Statues now thoſe ſeveral geſtures bear, 
Wherein'they formerly ſurprized were. 
Some, Fouls became; now call'd Cadmeies 3 
Who with their light wings ſweep thoſe gulphy Seas. 
2 knew Cadmus that his children reign? 
In [Fred Seas, and deathleſs ates — 
Sub ſu'd with woes, with water events, 
555 That had no end, and many dire oſtents, 
He leaves his City; as not throuch his own, 
But by the fortune of the place o're-thrown ; 
And with his wife Hermione, long toſt, 
At length arriveth at th? Ii an Coaſt : 
Now ſpent with grief and age, whilſt they relate 
$79 Their former toils, and Families firſt fate: 
And was that Serpent ſacred, which I flew 
(Said (ſhe) whoſe teeth into the Earth I threw 
(Anuncouth ed) when I from Sidon came ? 
If this, the cengefull Gods ſo much inflame, 
575 May I my belly Serpent-Iike extend 
His belly lengthned, e're his wiſh could end. 
Though ſcales upon his hardned out ·-ſide grew: 
The blacks difti ed with drops of blue, 
Then, falling on his breaſt, his thighs unite 3 
380 And in a ſpiny progreſs ſtretcht out- right. 
His arm; (for, arms as yet they were) he ſpreads: 
And tears on cheeks, that yet were humane, ſheds. 
Come, O ſad Soul, aid he; thy husband touch; 
. Whilſt I am I, or part of me be ſuch | 
585 Shake hands, while yet I have an hand to ſhake : 
Before I tatally indue a Snake. 
His topgue was yet in motion, when it cleft 
In two, forthwith of humane ſpeech beteft. 
He kiſt, when he bis ſorrows ſought to vent, 
The onely language now which Nature lent. - 


80 METAM ORPHOSIS, 
595 His Wife her naked boſom beats, and cies, 
8 and put off theſe prodigies 
ange ! where are fre thy feet, hands, ſhoulders,breft, 
Thy colour, face, and (while I ſpeak) the reft! 
You Gods, why alſo am not a Snake? 
593 He lickt her willing lips even as he ſpake? 
Into her well-known boſom glides z her-waſte 
And yielding neck, with loving twines imbrac x. 
Amaement all tbe po 
While glittering combs their ſlippery heads inveſt, 
608 Now are they two; who crept, together chair d, 
Till they the covert of the Wood obtain'd. 
Theſe gentle Dragons, knowing what hey were, 
Do hutt to no man, nor mans preſence fear. 
Yet were thoſe ſorrows, by their daughters 
650 Much comforted, who vanquiſht India won: 
To whom th? Act aan: Temples conſetrate z 
Divinely magnifj d through either State. 
Alone A fer ng Abantia les, 
Thoſe of one Progeny, didonts from these 
Who, from th? Argonian City, made him fly 3 
And manag'd a-ms againſt a Deity 
6100 Nor him, nor Perſe us he for Joveꝰs «doth hold ; 
Yer iu on Danae in a ſhow*r of gold ) 
Yet — 1 ts (ſo prevalent is truth 
E. d the God, and doom d the Youth, 
of is the oneimbironed m the skies: 
The other through Air's empty Region flies 3 
615 And bears along the memorable ſpoil 
Of that new Monfter, conquerꝰd — toil. 
And as he o're the Lybian Deſerts (re 
The bloud that dropt from Gorgon's * head 5 ftraght 
To various Serpents, quickned by the 
620 m owe. thoſe much infeſted Climes — 
ther and _— like a cloud of rain, 


| Bom by cr wind he hey bent re Forge 


And over all the ample World doth fly": 
625 Thrice ſaw cold Artos, thrice to Cancer preſt; 
Oft burricd to the Eaſt, oft to the Weſt, 
And now; Dr 1 
Upon th He ſperian CES doth! ut: 
And craves fome reſt, till Lueifer di plays 
63e Aurora's bluſh, and wy Apollo*s rays. Hager 
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Huge ſtatur d Atlas 2 
—— e e iot ſteep, 
W itans $ his Chariot it 
And bathe their hery fer-locks in the Deep, p 
635 jn thoſe 1 qr Jr Jar cu ead 
n tRote 1arge re no rs tr . 
Here to their tree the (ini branches ſute 3 


64 —__ : 
If admiration, then my Acts admire ; 
Who reſt, and Seite Rites deire : 
. He, mindful of this prophecy, of old 
By ſacred Themis of Parnaſſus told 3 
In time thy golden fruit a prey ſhall prove, 
645 © Faphers ſon, unto the ſon o ts 
This fearing, ke his Orcbard had inclos'd 
With (olid Cliffs, that all acceſs oppoy'd : 
The Guard whereof a monſtrous Dragon held; 
And from his Land all Foreigners expel'd. 
Be gone, ſaid he, for fear thy glories prove 
650 But counterfeit 3 and thou no ſon to Fove : 
Then adds uncivil violence to threats, 
With ſtrength the other ſeconds his intreats : 
In ſtrength inferĩor; Who ſo ſtrong as he? 
Since courteſie nor any worth in me, 
Vext Perſts ſaid, can purchaſe my regard 3 
Yet from a gueſt receive thy due reward. 
655 With that, Me4uſa's ugly head he drew, 
His own reverſed. Forthwith Atlar grew 
Into a Mountain equal to the Man: 
His hair and beard? to Woods, and Buſhes ran 3 
His arms and ſhoulders into ridges ſpread z . 
And what was his, is now the Mountains head : 
660 Bones turn to ſtones 3 and all his parts ext rule 
Into an huge — altitude. 
(Such was the pleaſure of the ever - bleſt) 
Whereon the heav?*ns, with all their tapers reſt. 
Hippodates in hollow Rocks did cloſe 
665 The farife-ful Winds: Bright Lucifer araſe 
And rous'd up Labor. Perſeus, having ty*d- 
His wings this feet, his fauchion to his ſide, 
Sprung into ai: below, on either hand 
Innumerable Nations by : the Land 
% 


bounds of Earth and Seas; 


82 MET'AMORPH OS15S, 
Of Aibiop, and the Cey hen kelds forvey?d 3 
670 There, where the 2 wretched Maid 
Was for her proud impiety, 
By unjuſt Ammon ſentenced to die. 
Whom when the Hero ſaw to hard Rocks chain'd, 
But that warm tears from charged eye-ſprings drain'd, 
And light winds gently fann'd her fluent hair, 
675 He would bave t t her Marble: E're aware 
He fire attraQeth z and, aſtoniſht by | 
Her beauty, had almoſt to fly. 
Who lighting ſaid; O faireſt of thy kind 
¶ More worthy of thoſe bands which Lovers bind, 
Then theſe rude gyves ) the Land by thee renown'd, 
680 Thy name, thy birth declare, and why thus bound. 
At firſt the ſiſent Virgin was afraid ; 
To ſpeak t/a Man, and modeſtly had made 
A Vizard of her hands, but they were ty'd : 
Yet what ſhe could, ber tears their fountzins hide. - 
$85 Still urg'd, leſt he ſhould wrong her innocence, 
As if alham'd to utter her offence, 
Her Countrey ſhe diſcovers, her own name, 
Her beauteous Mother*s contidence, and blame. 
All yet untold,'the Waves began to roar : 
Lats Monſter ( haſt'ning to the ſhoar) 
690 Before his breaſt, the broad - ſpread Sea up-bears : 
The Virgin ſhries-: Her parents ſee their fears. 
Both mvurn, both wretched (but, ſhe juſtly fo : ) 
Who bring no aid, but extaſies Wo, 
With tears that ſuit the time: Who take the leave 
495 —— — to _ = to 9 
ou tor your grief may have, t aid, - 
A time 001 7 Garz is the hour df aid. 
If freed by me, Fove?s ſon, in fruitful gold 
Begot on Dan ie, through a brazen Hold, 
„ Who coriquer*d Horgon with the ſnaky hair; 
Je And boldly glide through un- inc loſed air: 
It for your fon you then will me prefer; 
Add to this worth, That in delivering her, 
PItry (ſo favor me the Powr*s divine) 
That ihr, ſavid by my valor, may be une. 
They take a Law, intreat what he doth offer 2 . 
705 :And further, for a Dovre their Kingdom-proff: r. 
Lo! ':zga Gal with fore. Med prow - 


aby the ſweat of Slaves) the Sea e. : 
ven 
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Evenſo the Monſter farroweth with his breſt 
The foaming flood ;̃ and to the near 1 
Not farther diſtant, then a Man might fling 
"10 A 7 Bullet A 
— 2 . 
Eart rom — to tOW'rs. 
The furious. doth 
His ſhadow, gliding on the ſm2oth — 
And as Fove's Bird, when ſhe Sea urveys 
715 A Dragon basking in 
Deſcends unſeen, and t ecke blue ſcales 
(To fhup his deadly — f 2 nails: 
o {wi ſtoops bigh-pit nac des 
Through raging air then on his back ſeize 3 3 
720 And near his right 6 n ſheaths his c ſword | 
Up to the hilts j who deeply wounded, roar'd : 
Now capers in the air, now dives below 
The troubled waves : now turns upon his foe 3 - 


Much like a — Boar, whom eager Hounds 
Have * a Bay, — with ſounds. 
He, Wl th (wi 


—_ greed E 
725 ee io grr C s ſe aly (1 ſides; 


— his 1 — rough - caſt ee Nn the tal 
Ends in a Fiſh, orparts en pos 

A ſtream mixt wick his bloud the Fades d 

From his wide throat; which 2 heavy # 
730 — dires the wary Youth re 


xt. ede Ropk bard by ; 
Whoſe top above the quiet waters ſtood, 
But underneath the wind-incenſed flood. 


There lights; and, holding by the Rocks entent, 
His oft-thruſt ſword into bis bowels ſent. 
735 The ſhoar rings with the — that fills the ys ' 
Then, Cephem and C pegwith joy, 
Salute him for their — now they call 
The Saviour — of them all. - 
10 came Andromeda, frerd from her chains 3 
The cauſe, and recompence of all his Pains. - 
740 Mean-while be waſheth my victorious hands 
In cleanſug waves. And leſt the Beachy Sands 
S1ould hurt the head, the ground he ſtrew - 
With leaves, and twigs that under water grew : 
Whereon, Me taſan ugly face he lays» * 


The. green, yet ey, and-agraQtive (prays +" 


224 METAMORPHOSIS, 
745 22 Monſter — Steels took, 


The —— aa wor wade try 


Receiving TIE, 2 air nn 
Beneath the Sea a — — a ſtone. 
forth · vit Afears be of Turf erech, 
To Hermes, Jove, — ber who war affects : 
Minerva's on the right ; on the left hand 
755 Stood Mercurys: + 2 in the midſt did ſtand. 
To . 2 C ſacriſice; 
To Jove, a Bull; 8815 to P Pelle des: 
Then Andromeda 
orfogreatworths withn Duw'r yr RP 
Love and Hymen —— rr oe 
rfumes are fed; 
7c The houſe hung round with Cerec — where 
Melodious Harpo, and Songs ſalute —_—_ ; 
Of zocund mirth the free and happy ſign 
With Doors — — golden ace thines': 
- no 450 — 
enter to this ſumptuous —— Z 
765 The Banquet done, with generous Wines they chear 
Their heightned ſi ſpirits: Perſeus longs to hear 
Their faſhions, manners, and 22 3 
Who, by Lyncides isiaform'd of all 
This told ; he ſaid ; Now tell, O — Koight, 
770 Io) what felicity of force,or leicht, 
ou got this purchaſe of the ſnaky hairs. 
Then Abantiades forthwith dectares, 
How under froſty.- Atlas cliffle fide 
There lay a Plain, with Mountains fortify'd ; 
Ja whole — Phoroider did lie; 
775 Tvo ſiſters ; both of them had but one eye: 
How cunningly thereon his hands he laid, 
— neg one another it convey d 
Then rough blind waſtes, and rocky foreſts came 
To Gorgon® houſe : the way unto the ſame. 
580 Reid with forms of men, and beafts, alcne, 
By * of Mediſa turn*d to ſtone: 
horrid thape ſecurely he did Jes : 
5 ** his —— -refulgency» 


of TY 
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795 deter Rep er akes an heron © 
Then told of Pegaſws, and of his brother, 
. 
$ pay 
— what pa 
And to what ftars his 
750 Yet long afore their tion ends, 
One Lord among the reſt would gladly know, 
Why Serpents onely on her head did grow. 
Stranger, ſaid be, ſince this that you require, 
Deſerves the — Re what you deſire 3 © 


Her beauty was the onely ſcope 
Onto es, ang chile envy tapes 
Yet was not any part of her more rare 


(So ſay they who have ſeen her) then her hair; 

Whom Neptune in Minerva's Fane compreſt. 

Fove's daughter, with the gi on her breſt, 
00 Hid her chaſt bluſhes : and due vengeance takes, 

In turning of the Gorgon's hair to Snakes. 

Who now, to make her enemies afraid, 
Bears in her thield the Serpents which the made, 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


The Gorgon ſeen, Cepheni Statues grow : 


So Phineus, Prætus, Polydect the foe 

To Perſeus praiſe. The - gw" Hippocrene 

By horſe-boof raid. The Muſes, into Nine 
e-flying Birds : Pierides, to Fyes. 

The Gods, by Tiphon <þas*d, themſelves diſguiſe, 

Sad Cyane into a Fountain flows, - 

TP il nat ur'd Boy a ſpotted Stellion grow. 

Levꝰd Arethuſa thaws into « Spring, 

Aſcalaphus an Oi. Light feathers wing 

The ſweet-tongn*4 Syrens, who on waters mourn, 

Stern Lyncus Ceres to @ Lynx doib turn. 


YHilt the Danaedan Hero this relates, 


Amidſt th? me the Ceyben States y 


| ices through the Palace ring: 
c Aal —— who at a marriage ſing; 
But ſuch as menace war. The Nuptial Feaſt, 
$5. Thusturn'd to tomult, to the life expreſt 
A peaceful gea, whoſe brow no frown deforms;- - 
Straight ruftied into billows by rude ſtorms, 
Firſt Phineus, the rath Author of this warz- 
Shaking a Lannce, began the deadly jar. 
20 Lo, I the Manz that will upon thy life 
Revenge, {aid he, the rapture ot my Wife, 


Nor 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


Nor ſhall thy wings, nor Jove in forged gold, 
Work th — About to throw : O eld 
Perp C cries : What wilt thou do! 
What fury, frantick brother, tempts thee to 
So foul a fact? Is this the rec 
For ſuch high merit? For her litz% defence? 
Not Perſem, but th? igceny'd Nereides, 
But horned Hammon, and the wrath of Seas 
(That Ork that my bowels to devour) 
Hath ſnatcht her from thee ; raviſht in the hour 
Of her expoſure, . But thy-cruelty 
Perhaps was well content that ſhe thould die, 
To eale thy loſs with ours. May't not ſuffice, 
That ſhe was bound in chains betore thine eyes 
That Thou, her Uncle, and her Husband, brought 
Her peril no prevention, nor none {ought 5+ 
But that an aid thou muſt envy, 
And. claim the T s of his victory? | 
Which, if of ſuch efteem , thou a have ſtrainꝰd 
ITꝰ have forc*d them from thoſe Rocks , where latel 
Let him, who did enjoy them, nor exact (chain'd. 
What is his due by merit, and compaq. 
Nor think, we Ferſews before thee prefer; 
But him, before ſo abhor's a ſepulcher. 

He without anſwer; rowling to and fro 
His eyes on either, doubts at which to throw + 
And pauſing, his ill armed Launce at length 
At Perſeus hurls, with rage-redoubled ſtreugth. 
Fixt in the bed-ſtock ; up fierce Perſeus ſtarts, 
And his retorted Spear at Phinews darts: 
Who ſuldenly behind an Altar ſtept 5 
An Altar- vengeance from the wicked kept: 
And yet in Rhatzus brow the weapon ſtuck. 
He fell: the ſteel out of tis sh ull they pluck: 


Who ſpurns the Earth, and ftaias the with blond. 3 


$7 


& 
- 


With that, the multitude, witWury w 


Their Launces fling; and ſome there be, who cry, 
That —— and his ſon-in-law, ſhould die. 

Bat Ceph»s wiſely quits the clamorous Hall: 
Who faith,.and juſtice doth to record call, 


Wich all the Hoſpitable Gods that he 

Was from this execrable uproartree. 

The warlike Palos, preſent, with her thield 
ProteQs keg brother, and his conrage ſeel'd, | 


Yeung 
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88 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Young Indian Atys by ill-hap was there; 
Whom — d- Anroms did bear, 

In ber clear Waves: his beauty excellent, 
Which care, and coſtly ornaments augment 2 
Who ſcarce had fully ſixteen Summers told: 
Clad in a Tyrian mantle, fring'd with gold, 
Abeut his neck he wore a carguenet : 

His hair with Riband bound, and odors wet. 
— cunningly a Dart could throw 3 
Yet with more cunning could he uſe his bow. 
Which now a - drawing with a tardy hand; 
Quick Perſews from the Altar ſnatcht a Brand, 
And daſht jt on his face: out-ſtart his eyes; 

And through his fleſh the ſhiv'red bones ariſe. 
When Syrian Lycabos his Atys _ 

Shaking his formleſs looks, with blond imbrew'd : 
To him in ſtricteſt bonds ot friendthj 1 

And o ne who could not his aſſection hide: 

After he had his tragedy bewail'd ; 

Who through the bitter wound his ſoul exhal'd: 


He took the Bow, which erſt the Youth did bend ; 
And faid ; Wich me, thou Murderer, contend 5- - 


Nor glory in a Boy*s ſad fate, 

Which ftains thy actions with deſerved hate. 
Yer ſpeaking, from the ſtring the arrow flew : 
Which took his plighted Robe, as he withdrew, 
Acriſioniades upon him pi 

And ſheathd 


Their re-aſcent, which through the ſhort-ribs ſmote 
Ampbimedon, and cut the others throat. 

Yet Ferſews could not venture to invade 

The Halbertere Eritheus with his blade; 

But in both hands a Goblet high imboſt,. 

And maſſie, took ; which at his head he toſt: 

Who vamits clotted bloud ; and, tumbling dowo, 


Knocks the hard pavement with his dying crown. — 
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$5 Then Poly de nis (ſprung from Goddes-born 


Semiramis ) Fblegias, 

Elyce, Clytws, Scythian, Abaris, 

And brave Lycetus (old Spercheſius bliſs ) 
Fell by his hand: whoſe feet in triumph tread 
Upon the ſlaughtered bodies of the dead. 

But Phinent, fearing to confront his Foe 

In cloſe aſſault, far off a dart deth throw. 
Which led by error, did on Ida light; 

A Neuter, who in yain forbare to fight. 

He, ſternly frouning, thus to Phineus ſpake: 
Since you, me an unwilling party make, 
Receive the enemy whom you have made 3 
That, by a wound, a wound may be repay d. 
About to hnxle the Dart, drawn from his ſide; 
With loſs of bloud he faints, and falling dy*d, 
Then, great 04ytes fell by Clymen:s ſword ; 
Next to the King, the greateſt Cephen Lord. 
Hypſeus flew Protenor z Lyncedes 

Hypſens, Old Enathion fell with theſe ; 


100 Who fear'd the Gods, and favoured the right, 
He, whom old age exempted rom rhe hght, 


Fights with his tongue; himſelf doth interpoſ-, 
And deeply execrates their wicked blow, 
Cromis, as be imbrac*ethe Altar; lopt 

His ſhakin? head, which on the Altar dropt: 


105 Whoſe half-dead tongue yet curſes : and expires 


His righteous foul amidſt the ſacred Fires. 
Then Breteas and Ammon, Phineus ſlew 5 

from one womb at once their being drew : - 
Invincible with hurle-bats, could they quell 
The dints of ſwor ds. Neer theſe Alphyrus fell, 


110 The Prieſt of Ceres, with a Miter crown'd ; 


Which to his temples a white fillet bound. 
And thou Lampetides , whoſe pleaſant wit 
Deteſting diſcord, in ſoft peace more fit 
To (ing unto thy tuneful Lite z now preſt 
Witb Songs to celebrate the nuptial Feaſt : 


n Pettalut at him, who ſtood far off, 
13 Wil- 1 ; 


leſs Harp; ſtrikes.wich this ſcoſſ ʒ 


Ga ſing the reſt unto the Ghoſts below: 


And pierc't his Temples with a deadly blow : 
His dying fingers warble in his fal- 
And then, by chance, the Song was tragical. 


Tu 
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This, unreveng'd Lycormas could not brook , 
120 But from the doorꝰs right ſide a Leaver took, 
And him between the head and ſhonlders knocks: ; 
. Down falls be, like a ſacrificed Ox. 
Cinipbean Palates then ſought ro ſeize 
Upon the left : when fierce Marmorides 
125 His hand nai d to the door-poſt with a Spear : - - 
Whole fide ſtern Ahar pierc*d as he ſtuck there. 
Nor could he fall, but giving up the hol | 
Hung by the hand againſt the ſmeare poſt, w; þ 
Melaneus then, of Perſeus party fell ; 
And Dorilar, whoſe riches did excel :; 
130 In Nasemonia none then he more great 
F-r large poſſeſſions, and huge boards of Wheat, 
The ſteel ſtruck in his groin, which death purſu'd 2 
Whom Halcyoneus of Battria view? * 
The Author of the wound) as he did rout 
His turn'd- up eyes, and ſighed out his foul : 
135 For all thy land, ſaid he, by this divorce 
Receive thy length and lefthis bloudleſs courſe; 
The Spear, revengful Abantiꝰdes drew 
From his warm wound; and ar the Thrower threw : 
Which doth his noſtrils in the midſt divide; 
And, paſling through, appear*d on either ſide. 

140 Whilſt Fortune crown%d him. Clytivs he confounds 

And Danzs,of one womb, with different wounds: 

Chris thighs a ready dart he caſt; 
Another ꝰtwixt the jaws of Damu paſt. 
Mindeſian Celadon and Aſter flew, 

145 His father doubtful, gotten on a Few : 
Echion, late well-ſeen in things to come, 

Now overtaken by an unknown doom : 
Thoates, Phinews Squire, his fauchion try'd: 
And fell Agyrtes that foul parricide. 

Yet more remain*d then were already ſpent : 
For, all of them, to murder one, conſent, 

150 The bold Confpirators-on all fides fight z | 
Impugning promiſe; merit, and his right. TRY, 
The vainly-pious Father ſides with th? other 3 
With him, the frighted Bride, and — Mother: 
Who fill the Court with out-cries, by the found 
Of claſhing Arms, and dying ſcreeches drown'd. 

155 Bellona the polluted floor imbrews 

Wich ſtreams of bloud, and horrid war renews. -- 


Falſe 


LIMI 


* 
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Falſe Phineut, with a thouſand, in a ring 
Begirt the Hero: who their Launces fling 
As thick as Winters hail, that blind his fight, 
Sing in his ears, and round about him light. 
160 His guarded back he to a pillar ſets, 
And with undaunted force contronts their threats. 
C haonean Molpeus preſt to his left (ide : 
The right, Nabathean Ethemon ply*d. 
As when a Tyger, pincht with famine, hears 
16; Two bellowing Herds within one vale, forbears. 
Nor knows on which to ruſh, as being loth 
To leave the other, and would fall on both: 
So Perſeus, which to ſtrike uncertain proves, 
Who daunted Molpeut with a wound rem ves, 
Contented with his flight, in that the rage | 
Offierce Ethemon did his force ingage : 3 
179 Who at his neck uncircumſpectly ſtroke, 
And his keen ſword againſt the pillar broke, 
The blade from unrelenting ſtone rebounds, 
And in his throat th* unhappy owner wounds. 
Yet was not that enough to work his end, 
Who feartully doth now his arms extend 
175 For pity unto Ferſeus, all in vain, 
Who thruſt him through with his Cyllenian Skain. 
But, when he ſaw his valor over-ſway*d 
By multitude : I muſt, ſaid be, ſeek ai | 
(Since you your ſelves compell me) from my foes _ 
180 Friends turn your backs: then Gorgons head doth ſhow. 
Some others ſeek, ſaid Theſſalus, to fright 
With this thy Monſter, and with all his might 
A deadly dart endeavour'd to have thrown ;. 
But in that poſiture became a ſtone. 
Next, Amphi, full of ſpirit, forward preſt, 
185 And thruſt his ſword at bold Lyncides breſt : 
When in the paſs, his fingers ſtupid grow, 
Nor had the pow'r of moving to or fro. 
Bur Nileus (he who with a torged ſtile 
Vaunted to be the ſon of ſeven- fold Ne, 
And bear ſeven ſilver Rivers in bis thield, 
Diſtinctly waving through a golden field) 
190 To Perſeus ſaid: Behold, from whence we (prung? 
To ever- ſilent ſhadows bear a- long 
This comfort of thy death, that thou didſt die 


By ſuch a brave and high-boru enemy. His 


- 92 METAMORPHOSIS, 
His entrance faultred in the later clauſe : 

The yet-unfniſhr found ſtuck in his jawes 15 

Who Fd he would ſomething lay: 

195 And ſo had done, if words had found a way. 

Theſe Eryx blames ; *Tis your faint ſouls that dead 
Your powers, faith he, and not the Gergor's head, 
Ruſh on with me, and proſtrate with deep wounds 
This youth, who thus with Magick arms con ound. 
Then rufhing on, the ground his foot - ſteps ſtay d 5 
Now mutely fixt : an armed Statue made. 

200 Theſe ſufter'd worthily, One, who did fight 
For Perſeus, bold Arcontens, at the (ight 
Of Gorgon*s-Snakes, abortive Marble grew. 

On whem Aſtyages in fury flew, 
As if alive, with his two-handed blade: 
Which — twang' d; but no inciſion made: 

205 Who, hil' he wonder; the ſame nature took; 

And now his Statue hath a wondring look. 

It were too tedi us for me to report 

Their. names, who periſht, of the vulgar ſort. 
Two hundred. ſcap't the fury of the fight : 

ar Two bindred turn to ſtone at Gorgon's ſight: 
Now Phinezs his unjuſt commotion rewes : | 
What ſhould be do ? the ſenſeleſs ſhapes he viewes 
Of his known frien is, which differing figures bore 3 
And doth by name their ſeveral ayd implore. 
And yet not truſting to his eyes alone 

be text be toucht 3 and found it to be ſtone. 
Then turns aſide : and now, a penitent, 

215 With ſuppliant hands, and arms obliquely bent; 
O Perſeus, thine, ſaid he, thine is the day! 
Remove this Monſter. Hence, O hence convay 
* ugly looks, or what more ſtrange, 
Which tumane bodies into marble change: 

Not hate, · not thirſt of rule begot this ſtrite: 
T onely fought to re- obtain my Wite. 

220 Thine is the plea of Merit z mine, of Time : 

Yet, in contending I my crime. 
For life (O chief of men) I onely ſue: 
Aﬀord me that: the reſt I yield to you. 
Thus he ; not daring to revert his eyes 
On ——ĩ 1 — _ thus replies. 
* Faint-hearted Phineus, what I can 3 
225 (A gitt of worth to ſuch a fearful Lord ) 


Take 


230 
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Take courage, and perſwade thy ſelf 1 will : 
No vane thy — OS ever ſpill, 
Moreover, I may thy wiſh prevent, 
Here will I fix thy lafling monument: 
That thou by her thou lovꝰſt mayſt ill be ſeen; 
And with her Spouſe*s image chear our 
230 Then, in that (ide Phorcyni: head doth place 
To which the Prince hath turnꝰd his trembling face. 
And as from thence his eyes he would have thrown, 
His neck grew ſtiff : his tears congeal to ſtone. 
With fearful ſuppliant look, ſubmiſſive hands, 
235 And guilty countenance the Statue ſtands. 
victorious Abantiades now hyes 
I his native City, with the reſcuꝰd prize: 
There, eance takes on Froteus, and reſtor'd 
His Orand father; whoſe wrongs redreſs implor d. 
For Proteus had by force of Arms expeld 
His brother; and uſurped Argos held, 
240 But him, nor Arms, nor Bulwarke, could prote3 
Againſt the ſnaky Monſters grim aſpect. 
Let not the vertue of the youth, which ſhone 
Through fo great toyl, nor ſorrows under-gone ; 
With thee, O Polydettes, king of ſmall 
Sea-girt Seriphus, could prevail at all. 
245 Endleſs thy wrath, thy hate inexorable: 
DetraQting ; and condemning for à fable 
Meduſrs death. The moved Youth replyes : 
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The truth your ſelf (hall ſee ; Friend , ſhut your eye:. 


Then repreſents Meduſa to his view: 
Who preſently a bloudleſs Statue grew. 
259 Thus long Tritonis to her brother cleaves : 
Then in a hollow cloud Seriphus leaves 
(Scyros and Gyaros on the right-hand ſide) 
And ore the toy ling Seas her courſe apply d 
To Thebes, and Virgin Helicen; there ſtay'd; 
255 And thus unto the learned Siſters ſaid. 
The fame of your new Fountain, rays'd by forge 
Of that ſwift-winged Medxſean horſe, 
Me bither drew, to ſee the wondrous Flood, 
Who ſaw him iflue from bis Mothers bloud. 
260 Goddeſs, Urania anſwered, what c auſe 
So- ever you to this our Manon draws, 


You are moſt welcome. What you heard is true : 


And from that Pegaſus this Fountain grew. 


Then 
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Then Pallas to the ſacred Spring convey'd, 
Sh? — — by — — 5 
Surveys high-grown groves, caves , freſh 
265 Andmeadows —_— with all forts of flow*rs;(boy*rs, 
Then happy ſti les ſhe the Mæonidet, 
Both for their Arts, and ſuch abodes as theſe. 
O beav'nly Virgin ! one of them reply'd, 
270 Moſt worthy our ſociety to guide, 
If ſo your active virtue did not move 
DE en Ga 
r Pleaſant ſeat, appy ſtate 3 
Were we ſecure from what we chiefly hate. 
But nothing is unlawful to the lewd : 
And Maids by nature are with fear indu'd. 
The dire Pyreneus ſtill invades my ſight ; 
275 Nor hare yet recover'd that affright. 
He, Daulis with all Phocis had obtainꝰ 
By Tkracian Armes; there unjuſtly reign'd: 
Bound for Par naſſus Temple, us he ſpies; 
And with falſe zeal adores our Deities. 
280 Meonides, ſaith he, (he knew us well) 
While ſad ſtars govern, and ſhow?rs fall ( then fell 
By chance a mighty ſhow*r) vouchſate I pray 
Beneath the ſhelter of my roof to ſtay : 
The Gods have entred humble Cottages. 
Urg'd by the weather, and ſuch words as theſe, 
We to his importunity aſſent; 
And yet no farther then the Lobby went. 
285 It now held up : the vanquiſht South-winds fly 
Before the North; which purge the dusky sky. 
Preſt to depart 3 be ſhuts the door, e 
To oſſer force: with wings we ſcape his ſnares, 
He E the higheſt tow'r aſcends; 
And, as he would have flown, his body bends: 
290 The way you go, ſaid he, will I purſue 
And from the battlements himſelf he threw: 
Who falling, ſtrikes the earth with daſhr-our brains, 
Which wich his wicked bloud, he dying ſtains. 
The Muſe yet ſpake, when wings were heard to clatter, 
295 And from high trees ſaluting voices chatter. 
Jove's daughter wonders, and inquires from whence 
Thoſe voices came, including humane ſenſe, \, 
Not men, but nine all-imitating Pies z 
Bewailing their deſerved deſtinics, 


* 
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300 The Goddeſs to th admiring Goddeſs ſaid ; | 
They, foil'd by us, by us were thus repaid. 
Pieras, who rich Pella held by lot, 
Theſe on. Pcronian Evippe got. 
| Nine times the on Lucins call'd aloud : 
395 The fooliſn siſters of their number proud, 
Through all Æmonia and Achais came; 
And thus uncivilly they ſtrife proclaim. 
Theſpiodes, th* unlearned multitude 
No more withyour vain harmony delude 2 
But cope with us ( if hope excite you will 
zto As many; yet unmatcht, for voice, or ski 
Surrender you to us, if we-excel, 
Hyantian Aganip, and Gorgon's Well: 
Th* Ematian Woods to ſnowy Feone 
Shall pay our loſs. The Nymphs our judges be. 
315 A ſhame it was to ſtrĩive: more thame it were 
cons The Nymphs by their own rivers (wear : 
And fit on benches made of living ſtone. 
Then, un- elected, rudely ſteps forth one, 
Who ſung the Giants war: their feigned acts 
220 She magnifies, and from the Gods detracts. 
Now Typkon, from earth's gloomy intrails raid, 
Struck all their pow'rs with fear : who fled amaz'd, 
Till Agypts ſcorched ſoil the weary hides; 
And wealthy Nie, who in ſeven chanels glides. 
That thither Earth-bora Typhon them purſu'd : 
When asthe Gods concealing ſhapes indu'd. 
Jove turn*d bimſelf, ſhe ſaid, into a Ram: 
From whence the horns of Lybian Hammon came. 
Bacchws a Goat, Apollo was a Crow 
hebe a Cat, Fov.'s wite a Cow of ſnow :, 
230 pen a Fiſh, a Stork did Hermes hide: 
And ſtill her voice-unto her Harp apply'd. 
Then call they us. But, ours perhaps to hear, 
Nor leiſure ſerves you, nor isꝰt worth your ear. 
335 Doubt not, ſaid Palla, orderly repeat 
Your long*d-for Verſe, and takes a ſhady ſeat. 
Then ſhe; On one we did the task impoſe ; 
Calliope, with Ivy crown?d, up-roſe ; 
Who with her thumb firſt tun'd the quav?ring ſtrings, 
340 And then this Ditry tothe muſick ſings. 
The gleab, wiih crooked ꝓlough, firſt Ceres rent; 
Firſt gave us corn, a better nouriſhment, * 
Ir 


325 
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Firſt Laws preſcrib'd : all from her bounty ſprung, 
n ſhall be ſung. 

ould We could Verſes, worthy her, reherſe: 

345 For ſhe is more t 1 of our Verſe. 
Trinacria was on wicked Triphon thrown 3 

Who unde:neath the Iſlands waight doth groan g 

That durſt affect the Empire of the skies: 

Oft he attempteth, but in vain, to riſe. 

350 Auſonian Pelorys bis right hand 

Down waighs 3 Pachyne on the left doth ſtand; 
His legs are under Lilibæm ſpred ; 

And Æina's baſes charge his horrid head: 
Where, lying on his back, bis jaws expire 
Thick clouds of duſt, and vomit flakes of fire, 
Oft times he ſtruggles with bis load below: 

355 And Towns,and Mountains Jabours to ore-throw. 

.* Earth quakes therewith : the King of ſhadows dreads, 
For fear the ground thould ſplit above their heads, 
And let in Day, 1 affright he trembling Ghoſts, 
For this, he from his ſilent Empire paths 

360 Drawn by black horſes ; tracing all the Round 
Of rich Sicilia ; but, no breaches found. 

Him Erycine from her Mount ſurvay*d 
ins fearleſs) * ber ſon ĩmbracinꝑ, — * 
a arms, rength, my glory; for my ſake, 
365 0 9959 thy a |-conquering weapons take; 
And fix thy winged arrows in his heart, 
Who rules the triple world's inferior part. 
The Gods, even Fove bimſelf; the God of waves: 

370 And who illuſtrates earth have been thy ſlaves. 
Shall Hell be free? Thine, and thy mother's p way 
Inlarge, and make th? infernal Power*s obey. 

Yet we ( ſuch is our patience ! ) are deſpis'd < 
In our own heaven; and all our force unpriz'd, 

7; Seeſt thou not Palla and the Queen of Night, 
Far darting Dian; bow my worth they (light ? 
And Ceres daughter will a Maid abide, 

If we. permit; for (he aſſect their pride. 
But, if thou favour our joynt Monarchy, 
Thy Uncle to the Virgin-G>ddeſs tie. 

Venws, He his Quiver doth unc loſe; 

380 And one, out of a and arrows, choſe 
At ker abitrement : a ſharper head 
None had; more ready, or that ſurer ſped. 
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Then bends his bow : the ſtring this ear arives, 
And through the heart of Di the arrow drives. 
Not far remov*d from Enna's bigh-built wall, 
A Lake there is which men Pergyſa call. 
Cayſter*s (lowly-gliding — 
Far fewer ſinging Swans then are heard there. 
Woods crown the Lake, and cloath it round about 
With leavy vails, which Fhæbus beams keep-out. 
The trees create treth ayr, th? Earth various flowers : 
Where heat nor cold th” eternal Spring devoures. 
WhiPit in this grove Froſerpina diſports, 
Or Violets = or Lillies of all ſorts ; 
And whilſt the ſtrove with childiſh eare and ſpeed, 
To fill her Very others to exceed; 
Dis ſaw, affected, carried ber away, 
Almoſt at once. Love could not brook delay, 
The ſad - facꝰc Goddeſs cryes ( with fear apall'd) 
To her Companions ; oft her Mother call d. 
And as ſhe tore th? adornment of her hair, 
Down fell the flow'rs which in her lap ſhe bare. 
And ſuch was her ſweet Youth's ſimplicity, 
That their loſs alſo made the Virgin ak 
The Raviſher flies on ſwift wheels ; his horſes 
Excites by name, and their full ſpeed inforces; 
Shaking tor haſte the ruſt-obſcured rains 
U \their coal-black necks, and ſhaggy mains 
rough Lakes, through the Palici, which expire 
A ſulptrous breath; thrcugh earth ingendring fire, 
They paſs to where Corinthian Bacchides 
His City built between unequal Seas. 
The Land t'wixt A — and Cya ne 
With ſtretcht- out horns begirts th? included Sea. 
Here Cyane, who gave the Lake a name, 
Amoneſt Sicilian Nymphs of ſpecial fame 
Her head advanc'r : who did the Goddeſs know 5 
And boldly ſaid, You: ſhall not farther go; 
Nor can you be unwilling Ceres ſon: 
What you compel!, perſwaſion ſhould have won, 
If humble things I may compare with great; 
Anapis lovd me: yet did he intreat 3 _ 
And me, not frighted thus, eſpous'd. This ſaid, 
With out- ſtretcht arms his farther paſlage ſtaid, 
His wrath no longer Plato couid reſtrain 5 
But gives bis nne the Min; 
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And with his Regal Mace through the profound 
And yielding water, cleaves the ſolid ground 3 
The breach t' internal Tartarws extends: 
; At whoſe dark jaws the Chariot deſcends. 
425 But C jane the Goddeſs Rape laments 3 
And her own injur'd Spring; whoſe diſcontents 
Admit no comfort: in her heart ſhe bears 
Her ſilent ſorrow : now, reſolves to tears; 
And with that Fountain doth incorporate, 
Whereof th* immortal Deity but late. 
Her ſuftned members thaw into a dew, 
430 Her nails leſs hard, het bones now limber grew. 
The ſlenderꝰſt parts firſt melt away: her hair 
Fine fingers, legs, and feet; that won impair, 
And drop to ſtreams: then arms, back, ſhoulders, ſide; 
435 And boſom, into little Currents glide. 
Water inſtead of bloud, fils her pale veins : 
And nothing now, that may be graſp, remains. 
Mean-while, through all the Earth, and allthe Main 
The fearful Mother ſought her child in vain. 
440 Not dewy*%haird Aurora, when ſhe roſe, 
Nor Heſperm could witnefs her repoſe. 
Two pnchy Pines at flaming ina lights; 
And reſtlels, carries them through-freezing Nights:: 
Again, hen Day the vanquitht Stars ſuppreſt, 
445 Her vaniſht comfort ſeeks from Eaſt to Weſt, a 
Thirſty with travel, and no Fountain nye. 
A Cotrape thatcht with ſtraw invites her eye, 
At th* humble gate the knocks : An old Witeſhews 
Her (elf thereat ; and ſeeing her, beſtows | 
450 The water ſo defir?d : which ſhe before 4 
Had boyPd with Barley. Drinking at the door, 
A rude hard-favour'd Boy beſide her ſtood, 
Who laught, and callꝰd her Greedy-gut. Her bloud 
Inflam'd with anger, what remain'd ſhe threw +: 
455 Full in his face; which forthwith ſpeckled grew. 
His arms convert to legs; a tail withall As 
Spins from his changed ſhape : of body ſmall: 
Leſt he might prove too great a foe to life: 
Thcugh leſs, yet like aLizard, th *aged Wife 
(That wonders,weeps,and fears to touch it) ſhum, $0 
460 And preſently into a creviſe runs, 
Fit to his colour they a name elect ; 
With ſundry little ſtars all-over ſpeckt. 


What 


at 


What E Seas, the Goddeſs wandred thr 
Were to tell: Earth had not room enough, _ 
To Sicil ſhe returns: where ere ſhe goes, 
465 Inquires, and came where Cyene now flowes. 
She, had the not been changed, all had told 
Now, wants a tongue her knowledge to unfold : 
Yet, to the Mother, of her Daughter gave 
A certain ſign: who bore upon a wave 
470 Perſephone rich zone z that from her fell, 
When through the ſacred Spring, the ſank to He ll. 
This ſeen, and known; as but then loſt, ſhetare, 
Without (ell-pity, her diſ-ſheveld hair ; 
And with redoubled blows her breſt invades : 
Nor knows what Land t? accuſe, yet all upbraids 5 
475 Ingrate, unworthy with her gifts t? abound: 
Trinacris chiefly; where the ſteps ſhe found 
Of her misfortunes, Therefore there ſhe brake 
The furrowing plough ; the Ox and owner ſtrake 
Both with one death; then, bad the fields beguile 
480 The truſt mpogd, ſhrunk ſeed corrupts. That ſoile, 
80 celebrated for fertility , 
Now barren grew : Corn in the blade doth die. 
Now, too much drouth __ 3 now, lodging ſhowers : 
Stars ſmitch, winds blaſt. greedy Fowl devoures 
485 — — : Kintare, and Darnel tire 
The feterꝰd 3 and Quitch that through it ſpire. 
In Elean waves Alpbeus Love appear'dz 
And from her dropping hair her forehead clear'd : 
O Mother of that tar-{ought Maid, thou friend 
490 To life, faid ſhe 3 here let thy labour end: 
To be offended with thy faithful Land; 
That blameleſs is, nor could her Rape with- ſtand. 
I, here a gueſt, not for my Countrey plead : 
My Countrey Piſa is, in Elis bred ;; 
And as an Alien, in Sicania dwell : 
495 But yet no Countrey pleaſeth me ſo well. 
I, Arethuſa, now theſe Springs poſleſs : 
This is my ſeat : which, courteous Guddeſs bleſs. 
Why 1 this place, t? Ortygia came 
Through ſuch vaſt Seas; I thall impart the ſame 
$00 To your deſire; when you, more fit to hear, 
Shall quit your care, and be of better chear. 
Earth give me way, through whoſe dark caverns rol'd 
I here aſcend 3 and long-miſt ſtars behold, 
bi” 1 E 2 


While 


The Fifth Book. 99 


159 


While 


METAMORPHOSIS, 
under ground by Styx my waters glide, 


505 Your ſweet Proſerpina I there eſpy*d 3 
Full ſad ſhe was: even then you might have ſeen 


Fear in her face: and yet ſhe is a 


ueen 3 


And yet ſhe in that gloomy — waa. 

Andyether will th infernal king obeyes. 
Stone - like ſtood Ceres at this heavy news; 

510 And, ſtaring, long continued in a muſe. 

When grief had quickned her ſtupidity, 

She took her Chariot, and aſcends the skie: 


There, 


She kneels to Jupiter, and made this pray 
515 Both for my bloud and thine, O Jove, 
If -I be nothing gracious, yet do you 

A Father to your 


veiled all in clouds, with ſcattered hair, 


Daughter prove; nor be 


Your care the leſs, becauſe ſhe ſ from me. 


Lo, the at length is found, long ſought through all 
The ſpacious World ; if | 
What more the loſs aſſures : but if, to know ; 


you a Finding call 


520 Her being, be to Find, I have found her fo. 
And yet I would the injury remit, - 
So he the ſtoln reſtore : *Twere moſt unit 
That holy Hymen ſhould thy daughter joyn 


Unto a Thief; although ſhe were not mine- 
Then Fove : the pledge is mutual, and theſe cares . 


To either equal: Yet this deed declares 


25 Much love, miſccalled wrong : nor 


Ofſuch a ſon, could you but think the fame. 


All wants ſuppoſe, can he be leſs then great, 
And be Jave's brother? What when all comp 
I, but preferr*d by lot? Or if you burn 


330 In endleſs ſpleen ; Tet Proſerpine return: 71411 

On this condition, That ſhe yet have ta ne 

No ſuſtenance: ſo Deſtinies ordain. I. cg t 
To fetch her daughter, Ceres poſts in haſte:: 


But, Fates with. ſtood: the Maid had broke her faſt; 


535 For, wand: ing in the Ort-yard ſimply the 


$540 


Pluckt 
Thence 


a Pomegranat from the ſtooping Tree; 


took ſcven grains, and eats them one by one: 


Obſerved by Aſcalaphus alone 


Whcm 


Acteron on Orpbne erſt begot: 


In pitchy Caves: a Dame of: ſpecial note 


Among 


 th* Avernal Nymphs. This utter id, ſtaid 


The ſighing Queen of Ereb#7, who made 


iy 4.4 


IT LP 
lde: 15 


ſhould we-ſhame; 


eat? 


{ 
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The Blab a Bird: with waves of Fhlegeton 
His face beſprinkles ; plume appears thereon, 
Crookt beak, and broader eyes: the ſhape he had 
545 He loſt, forthwith in yellow teathers clad, 
His head 0're-(iz*dzhis long nails talons prove; 
His winged arms for lazineſs ſcarce move: 
A filthy, ever ill preſaging Fowl, 
To Mortals ominous: a ſcreeching Owl. 
350 Yet was the-punithment no more then due 
To his offence. But how offended you 
Acheloides, that wings and claws diſgrace 
Your goodly forms, yet keep yuur Yirgin-face ? 
Was it, you Siren, that your deathleſs Powers 
355 Were with the Goddeſs when the gather'd flowers ? 
Whom when through all the earch you ſought in vain, 
You witht for wings to fly upon the Main. 
That pathleſs Seas might teſtifie your care: 
The eaſie Gods conſented to your prayꝰr. 
560 Streight, golden feathers on your Backs appear: 
But, let that mulick, fram?d inchant the ear, 
And ſo great gitts ot ſpeech ſhould be profain'd ; 
'Your Virgin-looks, and humane voice remain, 
But Fove, his {iſter*s diſcontent to chear, 
$65 Between her; and his Bfother parts the year. 
Goddeſs now incitber Empire (ways : 
ix months with Ceres, (ix with Pluto ſtayes. 
Proſerpina then chang?d her mind, and look, 
( Late ſuch as ſullen Dzs could hardly brook 
570 And clear'd her brows ; as Sol, obſcurꝰd in ſhrowds 
Of exaltations, breaks through vanquiſht clouds. 
Pleas?d Ceres now bade Arethaſa tell 
Her cauſe of flight: and why a ſacred Well? 
Th? obſequious waters left their murmuring : 
The Goddeſs then above the Cryſtal Spring 
575 Her bead adyanc't 3 and wringing her green hairs, 
che thus Alphexs ancient love declares. 
I, of Achaia once a Nymph ;* none more 
The Chaſe affected, or t? intoyl the Bore. 
$80 By beauty though I never — for fame: 
ough maſculine 3; of fair I bare the name. 


Nor took I pleaſure in my praiſed face, 
Which others value as their onely grace : 
— ſimple, was aſhamed to excel; 


thought it infamy to pleaſe too - well. 
E 3 As 
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$35 As from Stymphalian woods I made retreat 
(Tas hot, and labour had increaſt the heat) 
When well-nigh tyr*d ; a ſilent ſtream I found, 
— — — 
ough whic eve e ave 
And ran, as if iT had — ? 
590 The Poplar, and the hoary Willow, fed 
By bord'ꝰring ſtreams, their grateful thadow ſpred. 
In this cool Rivuler my foot I dipt ; 
Then knee-deep wade 2 nor ſo content, unſtript 
My ſelf forth- with; upon a Sallow ſtud 
My Robe I hung, and leapt into the flood, 
$95 Where, while I ſwim, and labour to and fro 
A thouſand ways, with arms that ſwiftly row, 
I from the bottom hear4 an unknown tongue 3 
And trighted, to the higher margent ſprung. 
Whether ſo faſt, O — oe twice 
oo Out- cry'd Alphens, with a hollow voice, 
Uncloathed as I was , I fled for fear 
(For, on the other {ide my garments were) 
The faſter followed he, the more did burn; 
Who naked, ſeem the readier for his turn. 
605 As trembling Doves the eager Hawks efchewz 
As eager Hawks the trembling Doves purſew 5 
I fled, He followed. To orchomenus, 
241 2 Cyllene, high-brow*d Mænalaus, 
Cold Erymanthw, and to Elis, I 
My fight maintained 3 nor could he come ny 
610 But, far unable to hold out ſo long ; 
He, patient of much labour, and more ſtrong, 
And yet ore Plains, o're woody hills I fied, 
And craggy Rocks, where foot did never tread, 
The Sun was at our backs : before my feet 
er; I ſaw his ſhadow ; or my fear did ſect. 
How-ere bis ſounding ſteps, and thick-drawn breath 
That fann'd my hair, me to death. d 
Stark tyr*d, Icry*d : Ah caught! hep (O forlorn! ) 
Diana help thy Squire, who oft have 
620 Thy Bow and Quiver ! Mod at my r 4 
ith muffling clouds ſhe cover'd the diſtreſs'd. 
The River ſeeks me in that pitchy ſarowd, 
And ſearches round about the hollow cloud: 
Twice came to where Diana me did hide z 
625 And twice he Io Aretbuſy cr u. 
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Then what a heart had I! tht Lamb ſo fears 
When howling Wolves about the Fold the hears 
So heartleſs Hare, when trailing Hounds draw nigh 
630 Her ſented Form; nor dares to move an eye. 
Nor went he on, in that he could not trace 
My further ſteps: but guards the cloud and place. 
Cold ſweats my then-belieged limbs pofleſt ; 
635 In thin thick-falling drops my ſtrength decreaſt. 
Where-ere I ſtept, ſtreams run; my hair now fell 
In trickling dew; and ſooner then I tell 
My deſtiny, into a Flood I grew. 
The River his beloved waters knew; 
And, putt ing off th' aſſumed thape of man, 
Reſumes his own 3 and in my Current ran. 
Chaſt Delia clefr the ground, Then , through blind 
440 To lov'd 0rtytia ſhe conducts my waves; (Caves 
Affected for her name: where firſt I take 
Review of day. This, AretEuſa ſpake. 
The fertil Goddeſs ther Chariot chains 
Her yoked Dragons, checkt with ſtubborn rains: 
Her courſe, *twixt heaven and earth, to Ai ent bends ; 
645 And to Triptolemus her Chariot ſends. 
Part of the ſeed ſhe gave, ſhe bade bim throw 
On untilPd Earth; part on the till'd to ſow. 
Ore Eur ope, and the Aſian ſoyl convay'd, 
The Youth to Scythia turns 5 where Lyncus ſway'd.- 
His Court he enters, Askt what way he came, 
650 His cauſe of coming, Count rey, and his name: 
Triptelemus men call me, he reply'd; 
And in renowned Athens I reſide. 
No ſhip through toyling Seas me hither bare; 
Nor over land came I; but through the ayr. 
655 I bring you Ceres gitt : which ſown in fields, 


Corn-bearing crops (a better — — 


Ihe barbarous King enviesit : 

The Author of ſo great a good might be, 

Gives entertainment: but, when ſleep oppreſt 

His heavy eyes, with ſteel attempts his breſt. 
66, Whom Ceres turns t? a Lynx: and home-wards makes 

The young Mopſopian drive her ſacred Snakes, 

Our-Chief concluded here her learned Layes. 

The Nymphs, with one conſent, give us the Bayes» 

665 The vanquiſht rail. To whom the Mule: Since you 


Eſteem it nothing to deſerve the due. 
E 4 To 
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To your contention, but muſt add foul words 
Ta your ill deeds 3 nor this your pride affords ; 
Our patience room: we'll wreak it on your heads, 
And tread the path which Indignation leads. 
The Pons laugh, and our ſharp threats deſpiſe, 

670 About to ſcold, and with diſgraceful fiviſe 
To nn tes hands; they ſaw the feathers ſprout 
Beneath their nails, and clothe their arms throughout: 


Hard nebs in one another”: faces pie; 
And now, new Birds into the Forreſt flie. 

£75 Theſe ſylvan Scoulds, as they their arms prepare 
To beat their boſomes; mount, and hang in ayr. 
Who yet retain their ancient eloquence 3 
Full of haſh chat, and prating without ſenſe, 


— 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Pallas an old Wife. Haughty thoughts o*re-throw 
Hzmus and Rodophe; who Mountains grow. 
The Pigmy a Crane. Antigone becomes 
A Stork, A ſtatue Cyneras intombs 
His impious Daughters, ſtones, In various ſhapes 
The Gods commit adulteries and rapes, 

Arachne, a ſpider, Niobe yet drowns 

Her Marble cheeks in tears, Uncivil Clovens 

Are curſt to Frogs, From tears clear Marſyas flower 
His Ivory ſhoulder nexy-made Pelops ſhows, 

Progne, a Swallow; ſignꝰd with murders ſtains. 

Sad Philomel to ſecret night complains, 

Rage to a Lapwing turns th? Odriſian King, 

Calais and Zetes native feather wing. 


Ten to the Muſe attention lends: 
Who both her verſe, and juſt revenge commends. 

Then ſaid 1? her ſelf: To praiſe is of na worth: 

Let vur revengeful Power our praiſe ſet forth, 

Intends Arachnes ruine. She, ſhe heard 

Before her curious webs, her own preferr d. 

Nor dwelling, nor her nation fame impart 

Unro the Damſel, but excelling Art. 

Deriv*d from Colophonian Idmonds ſide; 

Who thirſty Wool in N an purple dide. . 

3 
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10 ö id her debt to fate 
| Her Mother (bp Pai Ne . 


Yerth her prdiſe-was ſpred ; 
Though poox her birth in poor Hw epa 
he pls of T | ines 3 
k Pagolian phe the ſtreams ; to lpok 
On her rare works: nor mo _ viewing 
The done (done with ſuch grace) then when a-doing. 
Whether he Orb-like roul the ruder wool 3 
20 Or, finely finger d felected cull; 
Or draw it into cloud · reſembling flakes; 
Or equal twine with ſwifr-turn*d ſpindle makes; 
Or with her lively-painting Needle wrought : 
You might perceive ſhe was by Palla taught. 
Yet ſuch a Miſtreſs her proud thoughts diſclaim : 
23 Let her with me ? if foyPd, no ſhame 
(Said ſhe) nor puriſupent will I refuſe. 
Palla, torth-with, and old-wives ſhape indues : 
Her hair all whizc 3 ber limbs, appearing weak 
A fall lupports : who thus began to ſpeak. 
Old Age bath ſomething which we need not ſhun : 
Experience by long of time is won. 
90 Scorn not advice: with Dames of humane race 
Contend for fame, but give a Goddeſs place. 
Crave pardon, and ſhe will thy crime remit. 
eyes g rage, and ey-brows knit, 
25 (Her labour-leaving bands ſcarce held from ſtrokes) 
She, masked Palla with theſe words provokes, 
Ola Fool, that dot with age; to whom long - life 
Is now a curſe : thy Daughter, or ſons Wife, 
If thou haſt ener rang be they by this.: 
40 My wiſdom, for thy ſelf, ſufficient is. 
And left thy counſel ſhould an int*reſt claime 
In my diverſion, I abide the ſame. | 
Why comes the not? why tryal thus delayes ? 
She comes, ſaid Pallas, and her ſelf diſplayes. 
Nymphs, and Mygdonian Dames the Power adore : 
$ Only the Mail her (elf undaunted bore: 
And yet ſhe bluſht 3 againſt her will the red 
Fluſht in her checks, and thence as ſwiftly fled. 
Even ſo the purple Marning paints the skies: 
And ſo they whiten at the Suns upriſe. 
39 Who now, as deſperately obſtinate, 
Praiſe ill-aftscting, run on her own fate. 
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No more Jever daughter labours to diſſwade; 
No more f̃efuſeth à nor the ſtrife delayd. 
But ſettle to their tasks : both ſpread 
At once their warps, contiing of fine thread, 
$5 Ty'd to their beams: a reed the thred divides, 
rough which the quick-returning ſhuttle glides, 
Shot by ſwift hands. The combs inſerted tooth 
Between the warp ſuppreſt the riſing woof : 
Strif leſ&aing toil, With skirts tuckt to their waſte, 
69 Both move their cunning arms with nimble haſte. 
Here crimſon dyde in Tyriaz braſs they weave ; 
The ſcarce diſtinguith's ſhadows ſight deceive. 
So watry clouds, guilt by Apollo, ſhow; 
Te vaſt sky painted a mighty Bow : 
65 Where a thouſand ſeveral colours ſhine, 
No eye their cloſe tranſition can define : 
The next, the fame ſo clearly repreſents ; 
As by degrees, ſcarce ſenſible, diſſents. 
at imbeliſhed with ductil gold: 
And both reviv*d antiquities unfold. 
70 Palla, in Athens, Mirſe's Rock doth frame: 
And that old ſtrife about the Cities name. 
Twice fix Celeſtials fit inthronꝰd on high, 
Repleat with awe - ĩnfuſing gravity : 
ove in the midſt, The ſured figures took 
75 Their lively forms : Jove had a royal look. 
The Sea- god ſtood, and with his Trident ſtrake 
The cleaving Rock, from whence a fountain brake: 
Whereon he grounds his claim, With ſpear and ſhieJd 
Her (elf ſhe arms: ber head a murrion ſtield ; 
$0 Her breſt her git guards. Her Launce the ground 
Appears to ſtrike ; and from that pregnant wound 
The hoary Olive, charg'd with fruit aſce 
The Gods admire : with victory the ends. 
Yet ſhe, to thew the Rival of her praiſe 
What hopes to cheriſh or ſuch bold aſlayes, 
85 Add*s four contentions in the utmoſt bounds 
Of every angle, wrought in little rounds. 
One, Ii raciam Rhodope and Hæmus thowes 
Now Mountains, topt with never melting ſuows. 
Once humane bodies: who durſt emalate 
The bleſt Celeſtials, both in ſtile; and ſtate, 
The next contains the miſerable doom, 
Of chat Pygmean matron, overcome 
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By Juno made a Crane, and forc*t to jar ' 
With ber own nation in perpetual war. 
A third preſents Antigone, who ſtrove 
For unmatcht beauty with the Wife of Jove. 
95 Nor Ilizm, nor Laomedon her fire 
Prevaild with violent Saturnia's ire. . 
Turn'd to a Stork, who, with white pinions rais d. 
Is ever by her creaking Bill ſe|f-prais'd. 
In the laſt circle Cynarus mo — 3 
Who charg'd with grief, the Temple ſtairs imbrac't; 
(Of late his Daughters by their pride ore-thrown) 
oo 5 — to weep, and grovel on the ſtone. 
e web a wreath of peaceful Olive bounds; 
And her own tree her work both ends and crowns. 
Arachne weaves Europa*s rape by Fove : 
The Bull appears to live, the Sea to move. 
I05 Back to the thore ſhe caſts a heavy eye; 
To her diſtracted Damſels ſeems to cry: 
And from the ſprinkling waves, that skip to meet 
With ſuch a burden, ſhrinks her trembling feet. 
Aſterie there a ſtrugling Eagle preſt : - 
A Swan here ſpreds his wings ore Leda's breſt, 
110 Jove, Satyr-like, Antiope compels; 
Whoſe fruitful womb with double iſſue ſwells: 
Amphytria for Alemena's love became: 
A ſhowr for Danae; for gina flame: 
For beautiful Mnemoſyne he takes 
A ſhepherds form; for Deois a Snakes» 
IT5 Thee alſo, Neptune, like a luſtful Steer, 
She makes the fair olian Virgin bear: g 
And get th? Aloides in Enepe's ſhape : | 
Now turn'd t* a Ram in ſad Biſakis rape. 
The | wy at mother of life-ſtrengrhning ſeed, 
The fnake-hair'd mother of the winged Steed, 
120 Found thee a Stallion: thee Melanthe findes 
A Delphin. She to every form aflignes 
Like- equal looks 3 to every place the ſame 
Aſpect. A herdſman Phebys here became; 
A Lyon now; now Falcons wings diſplays: 
Macarean Iſſa ſhepherd-like betrayes. 
. #25 Tiber, a Grape, — compreſt: 
And Satwyn, horſe- like Chiron gets, half beaſts 
About her web a curious trail deſigns: 
Flowers inter mixt with claſping Ivy twines. 


Not 
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Not Pallas this, nor this reproves 2 
190 Her fair ſucceſs the vext Virago moves; | 
Who teers the web, with crimesceleſtial fraught : 
With ſhuttle from Cytorian Mountains brought, 
Adecbne thrice upon the fore-head ſmote. 
Her great heart brooks it not. About her throat 
175 — 7 — knits. Remorſeful Palla — ** 
ing weight; Live wretch, ang, ſhe ſaid. 
This curſe (l of cceeding —— | 
Still to thy iſſue, and their race, indure + 
140 Sprinkled with Hecat*s bainful weeds, her hair 
She forthwith ſheds : her noſe and ears impair 5 
— head r — ne — body ſo; 
er thighs. and legs to ſpiny ſingers gro :: 
The 2 belly. Whence a thred ſhe ſends : 
145 And now, a Spider, her old webs extends. 
All Lydia ſtorms ; the fame through Phrygia rung: 
And gave an argument to every tongue. 
Her, Niobe had known; when the a maid, 
In Sip Jines and in Mæonia ſtaid. 
150 Yet ſlights that home example: till rebels 
Againſt the Gods; and with proud language ſwells, 
Much made her haughty. Yet Amphion's town, 
Their high deſcentsz nor glory of a crown: 
60 pleas d her (though ſhe pleas?d her ſelfin all) 
133 As her fair race. We Niobe might call 
The bappieſt mother that yet eyer brought 
Life unto light; had not her ſelf ſo thought. 
Tireſian Manto, in preſages skill'd 
The ſtreets, inſpir'd by holy fury, filed 
With theſe exhorts : 1/menides, prepare: 4 
160 To great Latona, and her Twins, with prayer 
Mix ſweet perfumes; your brows with Laurel bind! 
By me Lat ona bids, The Thebans wind 
t their temples the commanded Bay : 
And ſacred fires, with incenſe feeding, pray. 
165 Behold, the Queen in height of ſtate appears : 
A Ptrygian mantle, weav'd with gold, ſhe wears: 
Her face, as much as rage would ſuffer, fair, 
She ſtops z and ſhaking her diſf:veled hair, 
The godly troop with haughty eyes ſurveys. 
170 What madneſs is it unſeen God (he ſayes 
Before the ſeen Celeſtials to prefer? 
Or, while I Altars want, to worſhip her ? 
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Me Tamalus (alone allow d to feaſt | 
In heav\n) my mother not che leaſt | 
— Al ſire to thoſe/, | 
275 On: big CORBIS "= 
| 1 Un 


ve is my Gra 
FEISS 
Mae Forygra, Ca me : 
_ My od harp- rais d walls me jointly ſways . 
rough-ont Court behold in every place, 
Infinite fiches! addeto this, a face * 
Worthy a Goddeſs, Then, to crown my joys,.. 
Seven beauteons daughters, and a5 many boys, 
All theſe by marriage to be multiphyd. 
ene 
are yon Latone n- 
Before me place? to whom a nette ſpot 
"The ample Earth deny'd c uvfadeher womb? 
Heav'n, Earth, nor Seas, aſſord your Goddeſs room: 
A Vagabond, uli Delos harbor gave, 
190 Thou wandreſt on the land, I on the wave, 
It ſaid; and granted an unſtable place. | 
She brought forth ewoz the ( part of my race. 
I bappy am: who doubts ? 80 will abide: 
Or who doubts that? with plenty fortifyi d. 
195 My ſtate too great for fortune to bereave : 
Though much ſhe raviſh, yet much more mult leave. 
— . are mw —— Su — 
me of my hopeful ſons ple loſe, 
They cannot be reduced to fo few, 
200 Off with your Bays; theſe idle Rites eſchew, 
They pur them offʒ the facrifice forbore : 
yet Latona filently adore, 
As much as free from barrenneſs, fo much 
Diſdain and grief th? inraged Goddeſs touch. 
205 Who on the top of Cynthas thus begins, 
To vent ker paſſions to her ſacred Twins, 
Lo I, your mother, proud in you alone; 
(Excepting Jene, ſeconſ unto none) 
Am queſtion? if a Goddef, and muſt loſe, 
210 If you aflift not, alſ religious dues, 
Nor is this all; that curſt Tamalian Seed 
Add's fœul reproaches to her impious deeds. 
She dares her children before you prefer; | 
And calls m: childleſs; may it light on her _ 
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her report 
Peace, Phæbi ſaid; complaint 


Cenceiy*d 5 the dame vert 
Then (wide — ilding air 
To Catmur tqw'rs een er 
A ſpacious plain before the City les, 
Made duſty with the daily exerciſe 2 
220 Oftramplipg kot; by ſtrifetul Chariots trackt 
Ag dee e e gie 
igh-bounding Steeds 3 whoſe ich capariſon -- 
With ſcarlet NMuſht, with gold 1 
225 Henan, from her womb wao belt did ſpring, 
As with his ready horſe he beats à rh. 
And checks his my jaws; ay me | out criesz 
While through bis groaning breſt an arrow flies & 
His bridle e with big dying force, ' 
230 He leaſurely ſinks Gde-long from his horſe. 
— —— from 
1 


+ # 
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clalking quiver flies -.*' | 
ackned reyns ; as when a Pilot (pies 7 
A growing ſtorm ; and, leſt the gentle gale 
Should ſcape beſides him, claps on all his ſails 
235 His haſt th? unevitable bow Ore· tou, 
And through his throat the deadly arrow ſtrook, 
Who, by the horſes mane, and ſpeedy thighs , 
Drops head-long,and the Earth in purple dyes. 
240 Now Pbædimmz and Tant alus, the heir 
I' his rand · ſires name ; that labor dane, prepare 
To wraſtle. Whilſt with oiled limbs they Pre 
Each others pow?r, cloſe gralping breſt to hreſt: 
A ſhaft, which from th impuliive bow-ſtring flews 
245 Them, in that ad Conjunction, jointly flew. 
Bothgroan at once, at once their badies bend 
With bitter pangs, at once to earth deſcend : 
Their rowling eyes together ſet in death, 
Together they exſpire their parting breath. 
In ruſht Alpbenor (bleeding in their harms) 
250 And rais*d their beatleſs corſ-s in his arms: 
But in that pious duty fell. The threds 
of life, his heart ſtriugs, wrathful Deliue.ſhreds, 
Part of his lunꝝs clave to th extra ded head: 
And with his blood his troubled ſpirit fled. 
255 git unſhorn Pamaſichthen [laught red lies, 
Not by a ſingle wound ; ſhot where the thighs = 
i 
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Knit with the ham · ſtrings in the knotty joint; 
Striving from thence to tug the fatal point. 

260 Another at bis neck the bow directs, SO 
* _ Thick-guſhing blood the piercing ſhaft ejects; 
ing upward, cleft the paſlive ait. 
Laſt Ilioneus, with ſucceſleſs prayer, 
His hands up- heaves : You Gods in general 
26 Said he (and ignorant)y pra dto all) 
5 Opity me! The Archer had remorſe; 
But now irrevocable was that force : 
And yet bis life a little wound diſpatcht, 
His heart but onely with the arrow ſcratcht. 
Ill news; the pelples grief, her houſholds tears 
Preſent their ruine to their mothers ears : 
270 Who wonders how the Gods their lives durſt touch: 
And ſwells with anger that their power was ſuch, 
For ſad Anphion, wounding his own breaſt, 
Had now his ſorrow, with his ſoul releaſt. 
How different is this Niobe from that 
275 Who great Latona's Rites ſuppreſt of late, 
And proudly pac'd the ſtreets ;; envy*d by thoſe 
That were her friends; now pitied by her foes : 
Frantick ſhe doth on their cold corſes fall, 
And her laſt kifſes diſtributes to all; 
280 From whom, to heaven erecting her bruis'd arms: 
Cruel Latona, feaſt thee with our harms : 
Feaft, feaſt, ſhe ſaid; thy ſalvage ſtomack cloy; 
Cloy thy wild rage, and in our ſorrows joy : 
Seven times, upon ſeven Herſes born, I die. 
Triumph, triumph, victorious foe. But why 
285 Victorious ? hapleſs I have not ſo few : 
Who, after all theſe funerals, ſubdue : ö 
This laid, the bow-ſtring twangs. Pale terror chill 
All hearts ſave Niobeꝰs; obdur'd by ills. 
The ſiſters, in long mourning robes aray?d, 

290 About their herſes ſtood, with hair diſplay*d, 
One draws an arrow from her brothers {ide ; 
And joining her pale lips to his, ſo dy d. 
Another ſtriving to aſſwage the woes 
That rackther mother, forthwith ſpeechleſs grows , 
And bowing with the wound, which inly bled, . 


29s Shuts her fixt teethz the ſoul already fled 
be” This, fl ing falls; that, ber dead ſiſter makes 
| Her bed 


death : this, hides her ſelf; that . 
x 
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Six (lain by — wounds; to ſtield the laſt, 
; Her mother, over her, her body caſts 
300 This one, ſhe cries,and that the leaſt, O ſave 
The leaſt of — — bat one, I crave! 
Whit thus ſhe ſues, the ſu'd-for Delia hits. 
She, by her husband, ſons, and daughters, ſits 
A childleſs Widow; waxing ſtiff with woes. 
The wind wags not one hair; the ruddy Roſe 
$05 Forſakes her cheek : in her declining head 
Her eye- balls fix : through-out appearing dead. 
Her tongue and pallate robꝰd of inward beat, 
At once conpeal : her pulſe forbears to beat: 
Her neck wants power ro turn,. her feet to go, 
310 Her arms to move: her very bowels grow 
Into a ſtone. She — — retains her tears : 
Whom ſtraight a whirl-wind to her country bears 
And fixes on the ſummit of an Hill. 
Now from that mourning Marble tears diſtil. 
Tt exemplary revenge ſtruck all with tear: 
15 Who offerings to Latona's altars bear 
With doubled zea!.When one, as oft befals, 
By preſent accidents the paſt recals. 
In fruitful Lycia once, faid he, there dwelt 
A ſort of peſants, who her vengeance felt, 
320.*T was of no note, in that the men were baſe : 
Yet wonderful. I ſaw the pool, and — 5 
Fam'd by the prodigy. My father, ſpent 
Almoſt with age, ill-brooking travel, ſent _ 
Me thither for choice Steers : and for my Guide 
325 A native gave. Thoſe paſtures ſearcht,we ſpy*d 
An ancient Altar, black with cinders, plac'd 
Amidſt a Lake, with ſhivering reeds imbrac'd. 
O favor me ! he, ſoftly murmuring, ſaid: 
O favor me! I, ſoftly murmuring, pray'd : 
330 Then askt,if Nymph, or Faun, therein reſide, 
Or rural God. The Lycian thus reply'd: 
O Youth, nv Mountain Powers this altar hold: 
She calls it hers, to whom Fove's Wife of old, 
Earth interdicted: ſcarce that floating Ille, 
335 Wave-wandring Delos finiſht her exile. 
Where, coucht on Palms and Olives,ſhe in ſpight 
Of frettul Juno, broaghther Twins to light. 
Thence alſo, frighted from her painful bed, 
With her two infant Deities the fled, 
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Now in Chimera-breeding Lyei d 
ow By burning beams.) and — rk pom td, 
icing thirſt the. Goddeſs ſore 


Heat 
By their ei of her milk i 


By fortune, in a dale, with longi es 

345 re Clowns were then a gathering pi weeds 
With _— Oſiers, and — reeds. r 
Approacht, Titania kneels upon the brink, 


And of the cooling ti n_ to drink. 
The Clowns withſlood. Why hinder you, ſaid the, 

350 The uſe of water, that to all is free? 

The Sun, Air, Water, Nature did not frame 

Peculiarz a publick gift I claim. 

— humbly I —_ » 4 not ; — 6 
y weary lim t killing thirſt to quench, 

355 My — wants moiſture, and my jawes are dry: 
Scarce is there way for ſpeech. For drink I die. 
Water to me were Nectar. If I live, 

*Tis by your favor: life with water give. 
Pity theſe babes: for pity they advance 

360 Their little arms! their arms they ſtretcht by chance, 

 _ whom would —— gu_ words prevail? 
t they, perſiſting to prohibir, rail; 
The — with threats commands ber to forſake.. 

365 Then with their hands and feet diſturb the lakr: 
And leaping with malicious motion, move 
Tue troubled mud ; which riſing, $ above. 

Rage quencht her thirſt ; no more Latona ſues 
To ſuch baſe ſlaves : but Goddeſs like doth uſe 
Her dreadful tongue; which thus their fates imply d- 
370 May you for ever in this lake refide ! 
Her will ſucceeds. In loved lakes they ftrive, 
Now [prawi above, now under water dive 3 
Oft kop upon the bank, as oſt again 
375 Back to the water : nor can yet reſtrain 
Their brawling tongues ; but ſetting ſhame aſide, 
Though hid in water, under water chide. 
Their: voices till are hoarſe: the breath they: fetch 
Swels their wide throats;their jaws with railing ſtretch; 
380 Their heads their ſhoulders touch; no neck between, 
As intercepted. All the back is green : 
Their bellies (every part of re- ing) awhite. 
Who now, new Frogs, in ſlimy pools delight, 


Thus 


of 


US 
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Thus much, I know not by what Theban ſaid; 
Another mention of a Satyre made, 
335 By Phebys, with Tritonia%s reed, o'recomes 3 
Who for preſuming felt an heavy doom. 
Ne trom my ſelf, ah why do yon diſtract? 
(Oh!) I repent, he cry d: Alas! this fact 
Deſerves not ſuch a yengeance / whilſt he-cry'd; 
Apollo from his body ſtript his hide, | 
His body was one wound, blood every way 
390 streams from all parts: his finews naked lay; 
His bare veirs pant: his heart you might beholdʒ 
And all the fibers in his breſt have told. 
For him the Fauns, that in the foreſts keep; 
393 For him the Nymphs, and brother Satyres weep: 
His end olympus (famous then) bewalls: 
With all the ſhepherds of thoſe hills and dales. 
The pregnant Earth conceiveth with their tears 3 
Which in her penetrated womb the bears; 
Till big with waters: then diſcharg'd her fraught» 
4co This pureſt Phrygian Stream a way cut ſought 
By down: falle, till to toiling ſeas he came: 
Now called Marſyas of the Satyres name. 
The Vulgar, theſe examples told, return 
Unto the preſent : for Amphion mourn, 
And his loſt iſſue. All the mother hate. 
495 Pelops alone laments his ſiſters fate. | 5 
While with torn garments he preſents his woes, 
The Ivory piece on his left thoulder ſhows. 
This ance was fleih, and colored like the right. 
Slain by his Sire, the Gods his limbs unite: 
His ſcattered parts all found x ſave that alone 
4109 Which interpos'd the neck and bone. 
They then with Ivory ſupply d th? unfound : 
And thus reſtored Pelops was made ſound, 
The neighboring Princes met : the Cities near 
Intreat their Kings the deſolate to chear. 
415 Renown'd Aycene, Sparta, th Argive State 5 
And C «lydon, not yet in Diar*s hate 3 
Fertil (rchomenos ; Corintbus, famꝰd 
For high-priz'd braſs z Meſſene, never tam*d; 
Cleone, Paire, Pylos, Nils crown 5 
And Trezen, not as then Pitbeus town 3 
429 with all chat two. ſea'd 1/thwos Straits melude t 
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Athens alone (who would belieyet ? ) with-held 
Thee from that civil office war compel'd.. 
Th? inhabitants about the Pontick coaſt | 
Had then beſiegꝰd thee with a barbarous hoſt: 
425 Whom Thracian Tereu, with his Aids, o're-threw, 
And by that victory renowned grex. 
Powerful in wealth and peoples from the loing -* / 
Of Mart derived : Pandion Progne joins | 
To him in marriage. This, nor Fun bleſt, 
439 Nor Hymen, nor the Graces grac'd that feaſt, 
Tie ſnake- hairꝰd furies held the ſputtering light 
From funeral ſnatcht, and made the bed that Night. - 
Th? ill boding Owl upon the roof was ſet, 
Progne and Terews with theſe omens met: 
435 Thus Parents grew. The Thracians yet rejoices 
And thank the Gods with one united voice. 
The marriage-day, and that of Itys birth, 
They conſecrate to univerſal mirth. 
o So lies the good unſeen. By this the Sun, 
44 Conducting Time, had through five Autumns run: 
When flattering Progne thus allures her Lord. 
If I have ary grace with thee, afford 
This favour, that I may my ſiſter ſee: 
Send me to her, or bring thou her to me; 
Promiſe my father, that with ſwifteſt ſpeed 
She ſhall return. If this attempt ſucceed, 
445 The ſum of all my wiſhes I obtain. f 
He bids them lanch his ſhips into the Main: 
Then makes th? Athenian port with ſails and oar's 
And lands upon the wiſht Piræan ſhoars. 
Brought to Pandion's preſence, they ſalute , 
430 The Ring with bad preſage begins his ſute. 
For lo, as he his wifes command recites, 
And for her quick return his promiſe plights, 
Bright Ph:lomela came in rich aray 5 | 
More rich in beauty. So they uſe to ſay 
— The ſtately Naiades and Dryad's go 
455 In Sylyan thades 3 were they apparePd ſo. 
This (ſight in Terews ſuch a burning breeds, 
As when we fire an heap ofhoary reeds 5 
Or catching flames to dun- dry d ſtubble thruſt. . 
Her face was excellent: but in-bred luſt 
460 Inrag d his blood ; to which thoſe Climes are prone: 
Stung by his Countries fury, and his own. 1 


He ſtraight intends her women to intice 5 
And bribe her Nurſe, to proſecute his vice j 
Her ſelf ro tempt with gitrs 3 bis crown to ſpend: 
463 Or.ravkh, and by war his rape deten. 
What dares be not, thruſt on by wild deſire ? 
Nor can his breaſt contain ſo great a fire. 
Rackt with delay, he Progne”s ſute renews : 
And fox himſelf, that but pretended ſues, 
yo Love made him eloquent. As oft as he 
Exceeded, he woaltfi ſay; Thus charged ſhe, 
And moving tears (as ſhe had ſent them) ſheds: 
You Cods ; how dark a blindneſs over-ſpreads 
The ſouls of men whilſt to his ſin he climbs , 
475 They think him good; and praiſe.bim for bis crimes. 
Even Phitomela wiſht the ſame / now the 
Hangs 0n ber fathers neck: and what would be 
Her utter ruine, as her ſafety preſt : 
While Terexs by be':olding pre-polleſt 
480 Her k iſſes and ĩmbraces heat bis blood : 
And all afford his fire and fury food. 
And withty as oft as ſhe her Sire imbrac't, 
Him · ſelf her Sire: nor would have been more chaſt, 
He, by their i tunities is wrought. 
485 She over- joy'd her father thanks: and thought 
Her ſelf and Siſter in that fortunate, 
Which drew on both a lamentable tate. 
The labor of the Day now near an end, 
From =P Olympus Phabws Steeds deſcend. 
The boards are Princely ſery'd : Lyens flows 
490 In burnithr gold. Then take their ſoft repoſe. 
-_—_ th? Oariſiun King, though parted, fries by 
Her face and graces cver in his eyes. 
Who parts unſeen unto his my feigns; ; 
And feeds big fires: Sleep flies his troubled brains, 
495 Day-roſe, Pandion his departing Son 
Wrings by the hand; and weeping, thus begun: 
Dear ſon, ſince Piety this due requires; 
With her, receive both your, and their deſires; 
By faitb, alliance, by the Gods above, 
500 I charge you guard her with a fathers love: 
And ſuddenly ſend back (for all delay 
To me is death) my ages onely tay. 
And Daughter (tis enough thy ſiſter's gone) 
For pity leave me not too long alone. 
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305 As he impox'd this charge, he kiſt with-all 
E 
omis | 
(Which mutnally a fe) N e. 
To Progme, and her | 
My love remember EE, 1 


o Scarce could be bid farewel: fobs foingage 
His — th 3 who dreads his pPreſage. 
As ſoon as ſfũptz as s foon-as a dive cart 


Had mtov'd the fu res, and remov'd the ſhoarsʒ 
She% ours ! with me my wiſh 1 bare? he cries 
515 25 Exults; and barbarouf, ſcarce defers his joyts: 
= es faſt pg As ahh + guides Fears 85 


tz but ; . 

320 The voyage made ; on his owh fand he treads : 
And to a Lodg Pandions daughter leads; 
Obſcur'd with woods: pale,trembling, fall of fears; 
wp} her — , dee. 

re mites her up; hi ma : 
$25 Inforc*4 hers 4 weak wh 
Help father / fiſter help! in nr eg 
She cries; and on the G withlike ſuccets. 
She trembles like a Lamb; fnacht from thephangs 
Of ſome fell Wolf; that dreads ber former pangs- 

530 Or as a Doyezwho on her feathers bears 
Her bloods freſh * late- felt tallons fears 
Reſtor'd unto her png ber ruffled Hair, 

As ata w funeral th e tare; 

Her arms with her on fury bloody made: 

3 wringing her up-heaved war; & thus ſaid 

O monſter ! barbarous in thy horrid loſt? 

$35 Treacherous Tyrant! whom my fathers truſt, 

Impos'd with holy tears; my ſiſters love; 

My virgin ſtate; nor nuptĩal ties, could move! 

O what a wild confuſion haſt thou bred 

I, an adultereſs to my ſiſters bed 

Thou, husbahd to us both; my onely hate; 

And to expect a miſerable hate, 

$40 Wh . thou not thy villanies compleat, 
By life from ber abhorred ſcat ? 

O wouldy thou hadſt, e*re I my honor loſt: 
+ Then had I parted with aſpotleſs ghoſt. 


Yet, 


57 


37 


38 
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Yet, it the Gods have eyes ; if their Powers be 
meexly names, nor all decay with me . 
$45 Thou ſhalt not ſcape due vengeance... — ſhame 
I will- abandon ; and thy crime. proclame | 
To men, if free 3 if not, my voice (hall break ( ſpeak: 
Through theſe thick walls, and teach the woods to 
Hard rocks reſolve to ruth. Let Heaven this hears 
And Heaven-thron'd Gods; it there be any there! 
330 Theſe words the ſalvage Tyrant moves to wrath 
Nor leſſe his fears alike provokꝰd by both: 
Who draws his fword : his cruel hands he winds 
In her looſe hair: her arms behind her binds, 
Her throat glad P:lomels ready made. 
355 Conceiving hope of death from his drawn blade; 
Whilſt ſhe z invokes her father; ſought: 
To yent nn ber tongue in pincers caught; 
His ſword divided from the panting root: : 
Which, trembling, murmurs curſes at bis foot. 
$60 And as a Serpents tail; dillever'd , leaps: 
Even ſo her tongue: and dying ſought her ſteps. 
After this fact (if we may rumour truſt. | 
He ait — padays a his luſt. 
Yet to his wife, even after this tetires, 
$65 Who for her ſiſter haſtily inquires; 
He funerals belies , with feigned — 
And by inſtructed; tears begets belief 
Progne her royal ornaments rejects, 1 
And puts an black, an empty tomb eres, 
570 To her wy Ghoſt oblations burns, 
Her ſiſters fate, not as ſhe ſnould, he mourns, 
Now through twelve Signs the Sun had born his light, 
What ſhould ſad Philomela do? her flight 
A barbarous guard reſtrain'd, the walls were ſtrong, 
$75 Her mouth had loſt the Index of her wrong, 
The wit that miſery begets is great 5 
Great ſorrow adds a quicknels to conceits 
A woof upon a Threcian loom the ſpreads 
And inter-weaves the white with crimſon t 33 
That character her wrong: The cloſely wrought 
Gave to a ſervant , by her looks beſought 
380 To bear it to her Miſtreſs z who preſents : 
The Queen therewith, not knowing the contents. 
The wife to that dire Tyrant this unfolds, 
And in a woful verſe her ſtate beholds. 
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She held her peace: *twas ſtrange: grief ſtruck h 

585 Nn could with ſuch a — ſute. r 
Nor had ſhe time to weep. Right, wrong, were mixt 


In her f her ſoul on vengeance fixt + 
It was that timez when, in a wild diſguiſe, 
— 5 —ͤ—— rode ber 
. ears Feaft,- Night ſpreads her wings 
$90 By night high Rhodope with timbrls ring. 
By nightth? impatient Queen a javelin t go. 4 
And now:a Bacchanal, the Court forſakes : 
Vines ſhade her brows : the rough hide of a Deer 
Shogs at her ſide : her thoulder bare a ſpear. 
595 Hurrjed through woods, with her atteridant froes, 
Terrible Pyogue, framick with her wess 
Thy far more ſober fury Bacchus ſtrives” 15 
To counterfeit. Now at the Lodg arrives: ': 7 
Howls 3 Epobe,cries: breaks ope the doors, and took 
600 Her fiſters thence: with Ivy hides her look: :- | 
In habit of a Bacchanal aray?d : 
And to her City the amaz*d convey'd, 
That hated roof when Philomela knew 
The poor ſoul ſhook; her viſage bioodleſs grew. 
Frogne with-draws;the ſacred weeds unloos'dʒ 
605 Her woful ſiſters baſhful face diſclos'd: 
Falls on her neck. The other durſt not raiſe 
Her down-caſt eyes: her ſiſters wrong ſurveys 
In her diſhonour. As ſhe ſtrove t? have ſworn 
With up-rais*d looks; and call the Gods t' have born 
er pure thoughts witneſs, how ſhe was compel  - 
610 To that lothꝰd factz ſhe hands, for ſpeech, upheld. 
Stern Progne broils ; her boſom hardly bears 
So vaſt a rage: Who chides her ſiſters tears. 
No tears, ſaid ſhe, our loft'condition needs: 
But ſteels or it thou haſt what ſteel exceeds. 
I., for all horrid practices, am fit. 
615 To wrap this roof in flame, and him in it: 
His eyes, his tongue, or what did thee inforce , 
Teextirp : or with a thouſand wounds, divorce 
His guilty ſoul. The deed I intend is great: 
620 But what, as yet, I know not. In this heat 
Came Itys in, and taught her what to do. 2 
Behold with c ruel eyes; Ah, how I view 
In thee, ſaid ſhe, thy farber ! then intends 
Her tragick scene; Rage in her looks aſcends - 
? But 
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$25 But when her ſon ſaluted her, and clung | 
Unto her neck, mixt kifles, as be hung, | | 
Wich childiſh blanJdifhments ; ber bigh.wrought blood 
Began to and rage diſtracted ſtood. | 
629 Tears trickPd from her eyes by ſtrong-confiraint z 
0 But when ſhe found her reſolution faint 
With too much pity; her (ad lifter views, 
And ſaidywhile both, by turns her eyes peruſ 
Why flatters he? 3 One 1 ay 
616 Why Siſter calls not the, he Mother ? | 
35 Degenerate i think whoſe Daughter; to whom wed . 


All piety is ſin to Terexs bed. 
Then Itys trails : as when by Ganges floods 
A Tigreſs drags a Fawn th ent woods. 


Retiringto the moſt ſeq room: 

540 While he, with hands up- head, foreſees his doom 
Clings to her boſome ʒ mother ! motherl.cry*dz 
She ſtabs him - nor once turn'd her face aſide. 

His throat was cut by Fhilomela's knife : 
Although one wound ſ{uffic®d to vaniquiſh life. 

545 His yet quick limbs , © re all bis ſoul could paſs, 

She piece-meal teers. Some boil in hollow braſꝭ. 
Some hiſs on ſpits. The pavements bluſht with blood: 
— invites her husband td this food, | 

440 A feipns her Countries Ritez which would afford 

59 No ſervant, nor companion, but. her Lord. 
Now Terews, mounted on his Grand- ſiresthrone, 
With his ſons carved intrails ſtuſſs his n: 
And bids her ({6 Soul-blinded!) call his boy. 
Pages could not diſguiſe her cruel joy: t 
655 In full fruition ofher horrid ire, 
Thou haſt, Caid-ſhe, within thee thy defire. 
He looks about: aks where,, And while again, 
He asks, and calls: all bloody with the ſlain. 
Forth like a Fury, Philomels flew 3 | 
660 And at ber face the head of Ihr threw. /, 
Nor ever, more tien now, deſir d a tongue; 
T? exprels the joy of ber revenged wronge 
He,with loud out-cries, doth the board repel. 
And calls the Furies from the depth of hel. 
66s Now teers kis b and ftrives from thence in vam 
5 Te pull th? abhorred food: now weeps amain : | 
calls himſelf his ſons unbappy tomb. | 
Then draws kis {ward ; and through tho gary cond 
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Purſues the ſiſters; who appear wich wings 
To cut the air: and ſo they di i. One fings 901 
670 In woods 3 the other near the houſe remain: 
And on her breaſt yet bears het murders ſtains. 
He, ſwift with grief and tury, in that ſpace | 
His perſon chang*d. Long tuſſs of feathers grace 
His ſhining crown his Sori Bil became 
75 His face all armd: helm wr al name 
This xai ere balf his age was bent, rye 
Fandion toth*ihfernab Shads ſent. w ic „ 
Ericbitewhis throno and ſcepter held : «236380219 
Who, both in juſtice, and bold arms exceVd, | 
880 To him his Wife, four — bare: 
As many daughters; two 
* Procris haj ppy —— 
But Fbrace and Tereus, Bbrex nyptial Raids. 
The God-belod-Orl#by4 wa lo 
655 While ho put off his pot ume his tongs 1x2; 
His ſute nh rl inc d Sonde 
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— — — fear 1 b ; 1 
Flying, his agirated fires inc reaſt nit of 

710 Nor ot his airy-race the reyns ſuppteſt: — 
1 
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2 wo Twins Pee 24 Arbenian Dome 

WO 8 nian 
Gave to the Icy author of her rape : 
Who had their fathers and Mothers ſhape. 
Yetnot ſo born. Before their faces bare X 
The only enſigns of their yellow hir. 
C alais and Zetes both anplumed were. 
But as the down did on their chins appear . 
$o,fowl-like, from their ſides ſoft feathers bud. 
When gun to action had inflamꝰd their blood 3 
In the firſt veſſel, with the flow*r of Greece, | 
Through unknown Seas, they ſought the Golden Fleece, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


(years 

ME" Dragons teeth produce, Wing*d Snakes their 
B odors caſt, A ſeir branch 0lves bears, 

Drops ſprout to flowers, 014 Mſon young became, 
So Libe-s Narſrs. An old Sheep a Lamb. 
Cerambus flies, A Snake, jnake-like ſtone, 
An 0x41 Stag. Sad Mera barks unknowr. 
Horns front the Coan Dames, The Telchines 
Atl change; A Done turm Maid, The hard to pleaſe 
Becomes a Swan, His Mo: her Hyrie weep s 
Into a lake, High -mounting Combe keeps 
Her ſon-ſought life, A King and Queen eſtrang1 
To flightful Fowl. Cephiſus Nephew chang*4 
Into a Seal, Eumelus daughter flies 
Threnghtraceleſs regions, Men from Muſhroms riſe, 
P.ineus end Per phas light wings aſſume. 
So Polyphemons Neece, From Cerberus ſpun e 
Springs Aconite. Juſt Earth a grave denies 
Ts Scyrons bone 3 which now in Rocks ariſe, 
Arne, Cheng. Stout Myrmidons are born 
Of toiling Ants. The late rejedled Morn 
Marks Cephalus. The Dog, Hat did purſue, 
And Beaſts purſu'd; two Marble Statues grew. 


Wich Pegaſæan keel the Minyæ plow | 
The curling waves: and Fhineus ſee, who now 

In endleſs night his needy Age conſumes. 

The yeuthtuſ ſons of Boreas, raiz'd with plumes, A 
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Thoſe greedy Harpyes wich the Virgin fare, 

Far-off from his polluted table chaſe, 

They, under Jaſon, having ſuffered much 

Ac length the banks of (limy Fhaſis touch, 

Now Ptryzs fleece the hardy Minye ask 

And from the King receive a dreadful tas. 

Mean while Eetias fries in ſecret fires-: 

Who ſtrugling long wich over-trongdefires, 

When reaſon could not ſuch a rage reſtrainʒ 

She (aid : te dea, th u reſiſts in vain. (prove: 
Some G, unknown, with-tands, Wiat will this 
Or is ic ſuch as others fancy, love? | 
Why ſeem the King commands ſo too ſevere? 
And fo, intruth they be. Way ſhould I fear 

A Strangers ruine, never ſeen before ? 

Whence ſpring theſe care? Why fear 1 more and more? 
Theſe furies from thy virgin-breaſt repel 

Wretch, if thou Could I, I ſhould be well. 
A new-felt force my ſtriving powr's invades : | 
Aſſection this,Diſcretion that, perſwades. 

I ſee the better, I approve it too: 

The worſe 1 follow. ſhould thou pur ſue 
An husband of another world; that art 

Of royal birth? Our Country may impart 

A choice as worthy. If this mate, 

Or live, or die tis in the hands of fate. 

Yet, — he live! I ſuch a ſute might m we 

To equal Gods," 2 1 did not love. 

For wat hath 7 n done? bj; hopeful youth 
Would me: Albearte, that w2rz not hard, to tuch; 
His birth, his valor. Set all theſe apart; 
His perſon would: I feet ir moves my heart. 

Yet ſhould not I aſſiſt, the flaming breath 

Of Bulls would blaſt bim; or, aſſaults of death 

Spring up in arms from Tellus hoſtile wom'» : 

Or elſe the greedy Dragon proves hi: tom. 

This ſuſſer, and thou haſt an heart of ſtones 

Born of a Tygreſ, and more ſalvage growa- 

Yet why, why ſtand I not by? beh ld him ſlan? 
And ſo m/ acceſlary eyes profane ? 
Add fury to the Bulls ? to th Earth- Dorn ir: ? 
And ſleepleſs Dragon with more ſpleen inſpire? 
The Gods forbid! yet rather help, then pray. 
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And ſave this Stranger, whom I hardly know, 

40 That fav'd by me, he thould — 90 
Marry another and leave me behind 
To puniſhment ? could he prove ſo unkind, 

Or tor another my deſerts negle& ? 
Then ſhould he die. Such is nat his aſpect; 
The clearneſs of his mind, his very grace; 

45 Tht I ſhould fraud ſpa, — think him baſe. 
And bind the contraQ with by oath. l 
What need thou doubt? go on; delay decline: 
Obliged Jan will be ever thine. 

30 Hymnen ſhall crown, and mothers celebrate 
— — through —— State. 

y ſiſter, er r, count 35 
Shall abandon far unknown nds z 


.' My brother 2 chlld, my ſiſters wiſhes ſtand 


35 Wi defires; thegreateRt 620 of ali 
My infirines. What l forſake, is (malls; 
Great hopes l Ta reteive tbe grace 


Fun Argen ſalty know a better place, 

And Citirs, which in theſe far-diſtant parts, 
Are famaus 3, withcivility, and arts: 

69 And ,#ſons fony whom I more dearly prize 
Then —_— Eurth, and all her Momarchies. 


* 

tell of Rocks in the main; 

C karybdi, that ſucks in, and caſts again 

The wrackful waves how in Sicilian Straits, 

65 Girt round with barking dogs, fierce Scylla waits, 
My love 5 in Jaſons boſom laid ; 
Let ſeas {well high: I cannot be diſmay'd , 
WhileT infold my husband in my arms. 
Or ſhould 1 —_—_ ſhould but fear his harms. 
Calf&rhou him 

70 Medea, varnifh with an honeſt name? 
Conſider well what thou intendſt to do: 
And,while thou mayſt, ſo foul a crime eſchew. 

s ſhe, When Honor, Piety, and Right, 

Before her ſtood, and. Cupid pur to flight : 
Then where Hecates old Altar ſtood ; 

75 O're-hadowed by a dark and ſecret wood. 


band ? wilt thou then thy blame 


"and affeBicdiby rp 
d any crinra Nan deb the r. 


Her 
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Her broker ardor ſhe ha vo, rec laimꝭ d: 
Which qaſom forth · vith re- inflam'd. 
Her cheeks bluſh fire: her face vi h fer tor flaſhes, 
2s And as a dying cinder, rakꝰd in aſhes, | 
Fed by reviving winds, augmentinę, glows 3 
And toſſed, to accuſtomꝰd fury grows: 
So ſickly love, which late appear d to die; 
New life aſſum'd from his inflaming eye. 
Whoſe looks my chance more beauty now diſcover 
85 Then heretofore : you might forgive the lover. 
Her eager eyes the rivers on her face ʒ 
And, framick, thinks him of no humane race: 
Nor could divert her looks, As he his tongue 
Began t? unlooſe, her fair hand ſoftly wrung, 
90 Implur'd her aid, and promis d her his bed: 
She anſwer made, with tears profuſely ſhed. 
I ſee to what events m? intentions move: 
Nor ignorance deceives me thus; but love · 
I by my cunning will preſerve your life: 
Bu ſwear, that done, to rake me to your Wile - 
He, by the Altar of the Triple oer, 
95 : The groves which that great imbowerz 
Her tathers Sire, to whom the hid appears-- ' / 
His own ſucceſs,and ſo great danger, ſwears, 
Belicy'd : from her th* inchanted herbs receives; 
With them, their uſe :' and bis protectreſs leaves; 
100 The Morrow had the ſparkling ſtars defac'd z 
When all in Mar: field atfemble xy plactd ' 
On cireling ridges : ſeated on a throne'y - 
Tbe Tvory-(-epter*X King in (carter ne. 
From adamant noſtri ls bra\ſs-hoxft bulls mw caſt 
105 Fierce Vulcan and the graſs with vapors blaſt. 
And as ful forges, bI5wn by art, reſound, 
As lime of flints ; infurneſt under ground, * 
By ſprinkled water fre conce ve: ſo they 
Pent flames, involvꝰd in noisful breaſts; diſplarz 
110 So roax their ſcorched throats. - Yet Aifſons Hair 
- Eamebravely'on; on whont they turn, and ſtare 
Wich terribſe aſpecks 3 his ruine threat 
Wich ſteel- t pt horas. Tarag?d, their cleſt hodfs beat 
The thundrine grou si; Hence clouds of duſt ariſe 3 
And with their ſmoky bellowings rend the skies. 
The M. ya fear ccengeals, but he remains 
5 Untouchtt Such v re Sorcery contans. F 
F 4 Theix 


223 + METAMORPHOSIS, 
Their dew-laps boldly. with his hand he ſtrokes. 
Inforc d ro draw the plough with unknown yole-. 
The Colchians at ſo ſtrange a ſight admire: 

12@ The Minye ſhout, and ſer bis thoughts on fire. 
— his cask, the Vipers teeth aſſumes: 
in the turn d- up furrows he inhumes. 
Earth molliſios the poĩsꝰ nous ſeeds, which ſpring; 

125 And forth a harveſt of new People bring. 

And as an Embryon,in the womb 'nclos'd 
Aſſumes the form ot man; within compos d 
Through all accomplitht numbers; nor comes forth 
To breath in air, till his waturer growth: 

So when the — of the — — 1 
Grew great, ſhe gave mens perfe s their birth, 

180 And, what's more ſtrange; with the, their arms-a- 
Wha atth* Emonian youth their lances bend. (ſcend: 
When this th* Achaians ſaw, they hung the head: 

And all their courages for terrot fled. - 
Even ſhe, who had ſecur'd him, was af! 

£35. When ſhe beheld ſo many one invades -- ; 

A chill cold checks her blood; death looks leſs pale. 
Au leſt the ſhe gave ſhould chance to fail, 


| foes, 

842 Who on themſelves convert their deadly blows. 
The'Earth-born brothers mutual s deftroy , 
And civil war. The Greciam skipt for Joys * 
And t imbrace the Victor. Her the ſame 

as AﬀcQion ſpur d, but was with-beld by ihame. 
Tet that too if none had lookt upon her: 


Not virtue i kt ber, but the wrack of honor. 


t with 
with Letbæan juice, 
thrice 3 which ſleep produce, 
Calm the ſeas, and make ſwift rivers and ; 
152 His eye-lids vail'dt unknown command. 


to ſleeps com 
The ov ee 
Noud of the ſpoil, with ker favor bleſt 
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His enterprixe, another Spoil now bore 
To ſea, and lands on fafe Ioleian ſhoar. 
JEmonian parents, for their ſans return, 
160 Bring grateful gifts, congeſted incenſe burn; 
And chearfully with horn- gilt offerings pax 
Religious vows.But Æſon was awayz 
Oppreſt with tedious age, now near his tomb. - 
thus Eſonides: O wife, to whom 
165 Ny fe Low: though all I hald in chief 
From thy deſerts, which far ſurpaſs beliefs 
If Magick can (what cannot Magick do?) 
Take years from mezand his with mine renew. 
Then wept. His piety her: palſion ſtirs : 
170 Who ſighs to think how (he had uſed hers : 
Yer this concealing, anſwers: What a rim: 
Hath ſlipt thy tongue? think thou, that with thy 
I can, or will, anothers lite inveſt ? (time 
Hecai* fore - fend nor is*c a juſt requeſt. - 
175 Yet Jaſon, we a greater gift will ou : 
L ather, dy our Art renew'd, ſhall live, . 
Wie hout thy loſs ; if ſo the triple Pow?r: 
Aſſiſt me with her preſence in that hour. [ 228 
Tur. e nights yet wanted, &re the Moon could jo 
180 Her growing horns. When with repleniſht ſhine 
She view'd the Earth, the Court ſhe leaves 3 het hair 
Untreſt, her garments looſe, her anc les bare. . 
And wandery through t e dead of drowzy Night 
185 With unſeen ſteps. Men, and bir Js of flight, 
Dep: Far had bound in humid-gyves; ſhe cr-pt 
So ſilently, as if her ſelf had ſlept. 
No Aſpen wags, moiſt air no ſound receives; 
Stars onely twinkle : who to thoſe up-beaves 
190 Her arms: thrice turns about, thrice wets her crawa 
With gathered dew, thrice yawns: and kneeling dowa: 
O Night thou friend to Secrets, you clear fires, 
That with the ſucceed when day retires : 
195 —_ 7 that — and fon 
o our deſigns: arms, ick Arts : 
And thou, O Earth, that to Magicians yields 
— powerf il ſimples: -airs, winds, mountains, ſiel s, 
murmuring ſprings, Ri lakes, and rivers clear: 
You Gods of you Oods of night, appear: 
200 By you, at will, I make ſwift ſtreams retire 
To their firſt fountains, 33 banks adm re, 
. 5 } 
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Seas toſs,and ſmoothzclear clou!s, with clouds deform, 
Storms tura ta calms, and make a calm a Storm, 
Wich ſpells and char ms I break the vipers jaw, 

295 Cleaye ſolid rocks, oaks from their ſeaſures draw, 

* Whole woods remove, the airy mountains ſhake; 
Farth force togroan, and ghoſts from graves awake. 
And thee, Titania, from thy [phere I hale : 

rough braſ 5-reſounding thy extreams avail. 
Our charms phone pale; our poi. nous weeds, 
210 That bluſhing Goddeſs which the night ſacceeds. 
ame- breathing bulls you tam*d;you made them bow 
85 ir — 004 by unto 1 Nr n 
e Sexpents brood -(lauphtred lies; 
our Uumbers elcsꝰd 3 Dragons eyes 3 
213 At our command: and ſend the Golden Fleece 
guard deluded) to the towers cf Greece. 
w nged I drugs, that may old age iftdue 
ith vigor, and the flower of youth renew, a 
Which you ſhall give. Nor blaze theſe ſtar; in vain: 
N vainly through the airy main 


or 
220 This Chariot d. the Charjot reſte, 
\ Mounting, I the bade Dragons creſts; 
And ſhakes the reyn<. Rapt up, beneath her ſpies 
i... Theſſalian Tempez and her Snakes applies 
225 To parts remote. The herbs that i bear. 
Steep PeliongOthrys,Pindns; ever clear 
. Olympus, who the loft Pindus 7 
1 or with 8 ſick le crops. 
h gathers on the bank of Apidan 3 
230 By Amphryſus much; and where Enipexs ran. 
Nag Sperchius, nor Penens, barren found: 
Nor thee ſmooth Bebes with Harp ruthes crown'd 5 
And raviſht from Euboian Ant hedon, 
That herb, as yet by Claucut change unknown. 
655:B winged Dragons drawn, nine nights, nine days, 
About the romesz and every deld ſurveys: 
Return'd her Snab es, that did but only ſmell 
The Odors, caſt their skins, and age expel. 
Her feet to enter her own roof refuſe, 
5 — — sky; ſu touch of man eſchews. 
240 Two: Aſtars builds of living turf: the right 
nt 


To Hecate, the left to Jouth. Theſe digh 
With Vervin and green boughs; hard by, two pics 
She torthwith digs ; and ſacrikcing llits | 


The: 


The Seventh Book. 131 


245 The throats of black- fleecꝰt Rams. With reeking blood 
The ditches fills z and pours thereon a flood 
Of honey, and new milk, from turn*d-up bowl 
Repeating po | words, The King of Souls, 

250 His ravitht Queen invokes, and Pow'rs beneath, 
= to — — her by old — 's death. 1 

ey wich long murmurings rs a 2 
She bids — produce the age dif — 
Her ſleep — charm his Ipirits deads : 

255 Who on the gra(s hi: ſenſleſs body ſpreads. 
Charg*d Faſon and the reſt, far- uff wich-drew ? 
Un-hallowed eyes might not ſuch ſecrets view. 
Furious Medea, with ber hair unboun 
About the fragrant Altar trots a Round. 

260 The brands dips in the ditches, black with blood; 
And on the Altars ſireʒ thꝰ infected wood: 
Thrice purges hinrwith waters, thrice with flames, 
And thrice with ſulphur; muttering horrid names. 
Mean while in hollow braſs the medꝰc ine boils, 
And ſwelling high, in foamy bubbles toi's. 

265 There ſeeths ſhe what th Æ uo nian vales produce: 

Roots, juices, flowꝰrs, and ſeeds of ſoveraign uſe. 
* Adds ones from Oriental rocks bereft : 

And others by the ebbiag Ocean left. 
The dew collected ere the Dawning ſprings: 

270 A Screech-Owls fleſh with her ill-boding wings. 
The intrai!s of ambiguous Wolves; that can 
Take, and forſake the of a Man. 

The Liver of a long-liy*d Hart: then takes 
The ſcaly skins of ſmall Cinyphean Snakes. 

275 A Crows old head and —— beak, was caſt 
Among the reftz which had nine ages paſt , 

Theſe, and a thouſand more, without a name, 
Were thus p-epared by the barbarous Dam, 
For humane benefit. Th? ingredients now 
She ming les with a withered Olive bough. 

280 Lo! from the caldron the dry ſtick receives 

Firſt verdare; and a little after, leaves; 

Forth- with, with over-burdning Olives deckt. 
The skipping froth with un ler- flames eject, 
when — ————— dew? a 

284% Whence vern rs, pringing re grew. 

, This ſeen, the cuts the old mans — — 
His ſcatce · warm dlood, and her receipt ( infu: d) 1 
3 


132 METAMORPHOSIS, | 
Eis mouth or wound ſuckt in; His beard and head 
20. — — forthwith adorns, hoary ſhed. 
Pale color, morphew, meager looks remove: 
And mnder-rifing fieſh his wrinkles fm>ork. 
His limbs war and luſty. fon much 
—— his change — — ſuch 
e twenty Summers paſt. With all, indu' 
95 A mind: and both at once renew*d. 
is wonder from on high Lye»: views: 
By Colchis gifrs bis Nurſes dates renews. 


Eeft fraud ſhould ceaſe, ſhe, with her bed's Conſort 


200 Hiſſention feigns, and flies. to Pelias Court. 
His Daughters (for fad age the King arreſts,) 
Her entertain. Who ſocn with ſlie proteſts 
Ot forged love, allures their quick belief. 
— Her many merits mentions, but in chief 
35 Of. ſons cure; inſiſting on that part. 

- This hope ingenders, that her able Art 
Might ſo their Fathers vaniſht youth reſtore: 
Whom they, with infiaite rewards implore. 
She, muſing, feems to doubt: and, with pretence 

270 Of difficulty, holds them in ſuſpenſe. 
But when ſhe had a tardy promiſe. made ; 
Te win your ſtedfaſt confidence ( ſhe cad) 
Take fœcm your flocks the moſt age- haken Nam; 
— — — 
215 Stra ither ras they dre 
A ſunk-ey'd Ran ; e youth none living knew. 
Now, at his riveled throat, out- Iancing life 
( Whaſe litt le blood could hard ly ſtain her Knife) 
Hts carcaſe ſhe into a Caldron throws: 
* Withir, her Drugs. Eack limb more flenJer grows: 
320 He caſts his horns, and with his horns his years: 
Anonatender bleating ſtrikes their ears. 
While they admire, out-skips a frisking Lambʒ 
That ſports, and ſeeks the LIdder of his Dam. 
Fixt-with amaze : they, ſtrong! = p20 3 
25 Her promiſe more imp-rtunately preſt., 
Thrice Phebas had unyok'd his panting Steeds. 

Drencht in Iberian Seas; whilſt Night ſucceeds, 

Stadded with ſtars e when falſe Medea took, 

With uſeleſs herbs, meer waters of the brook, 

350.0n Pelias and his drowzy Guard, ſhe hung 
A deatlvlike ſleep with her inchanting tongue. 


Whom 
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Whom now the ſo-inſtructed Siſters led 
Into his chamber; and beſiege his bed. 
Why paule you thus, ſaid ſhe, O flow to good? 
33% Unſheath your ſword, and thed bis aged blood; 
That Ibis veins with ſpritely juice may fill; 
His life and yeuth depends upon your will. 
It you have any virtue, nut purſue 

1 Uniruitful hopes, perform this filial due. 

340 W Fe 
With steel your fathers age expulſe, and purge 
His dregs through wounds. Their zeal her ſpeeches urge. 
Who were moſt pious, impious firſt became: 

And, by avoiding,peryetrate the (ame. 

Yet hearts they had nat to behold the blow: 

But, wich averted looks, blind wounds beſtow. 

345 He, blood-imbrew*d, his hoary head advanc d: 
Halt-mangled ſtrove to riſe. Who now intran. d 
Amid ſo — e. up-helds "2X 

nd, Daughters cr, d, what do you! what compe 
Thote cruel bands t* invade - Fathers life! 1 
Down ſunk their hands, and hearts. Medea“, knife, 

359 His following ſpeech, and throat a under cuts: 
And his hackt limbs in ſeething liquor puts. 

And had not Dragons rapt her through the skies, 
Revenge had tortur?d her. Aloft ſhe flies 
Ore ſhady Peligs God- like Chirons Den , 

355 Aſpiring 0thrys,. hills renown'd by men 

Otto —— 20 i = ſplay?d 

voring Nym tet-tul wings di 3 
While —— waves the wha —— : 
And ſwoln Deucaliont ſurges ſcap*d undrown'd. 
DJE-lian Pitane on her left hand leaves 

360 That Marble, which the Serpents ſhape reccivesz 
I4ean groves, where Liber turn'd a Steer 
(To cloke his ſons (lie theft) into a Deer 3 
The ſand heap. which Corytu Sire contains; 

Aud where new-barking Mera frights the plains : 
365 Euryphilus town, where horns the Matrons ſham' d 
Of Co, when Hercules the Coans tam'd 5 
| Phabeian Khodes,. Falyſian Telchines, 
Drencht by Faves vengeance in his brothers ſeas , 
For all tranforming with their vicious eyes: | 

270 By Cea's old Carthejan;turret flies. 2 

Where fates Alcida mus with wonder move, 

To think his daughter could become a Dove. 
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Then Hyries lake Cycneian Tempe view'd : 
— by a 22 — plumes — 2 
For Phyllius there a command, 
375 Wild birds, and ſalvage Lions, brought tu hand. 
Who bid to tame a Bull, his will perform'd; 
Yet at ſo ſtern a love not ſeldome ſtorm'd, 
And his laſt purchaſe to the Boy deny d. 
Poutingy Tou'l with yo? had giv*a him me, he cry; 
380 And jumpt from down- right cliffs. All held him (lain; 
When ſpreading wings a ſi ver Swan ſuſtain. 
His mother (ignorant therebf) / became 
A Lake with weeping, which they Hyrie name. 
355 Next Pleuron lies, where Oyhian Combe ſhuns, 
With trembling wings, her life-purſuing ſons : 
Then near Latona-loy*'4C alairyea rangd'; . 
In which the King and n to birds were chang'd. 
Cyllene on the right hand (where that beaſt 
, Menepkron would his mother have compreſt) 
390 Cephiſus ſpies (who for his nephew muurn'd; 
Into a Sea-calt by Apollo turn'd 2 ) 
Eumel Court, whole daughter ſads her Sire, 
With mounting wings. Her Snakes at length retire , 
To Piren Ephyr: men, it Fame ſay true, 
395 Here at the ſrſt from thow'r-ra>*'d muſbroms grew; 
But after Colchis had the new-wed Dame, 
And Creons Palace, wrapt in Magick flame, 
When impious ſteel her childrens blood had ſhed , 
The ill- re — — . — fury fied. 
490 Whom now the ſwift Titanian Dragons draw 
To Pallas towers. Thoſe thee, juſt Phinews, ſaws 
And thee, old Periphar, together fly: 
Where Polyphemons Neece new wings ſupply. 
DJEg ene entertains her (of bis life | 
405 The onely ſtain) and took ber for his wife, 
And now arrives unknown genus ſeed : | 
Who great in name had two- ſea d Iſthmos freed. 
Whole undeſerved ruin Phaſi* ſought | 
By mortal Aconite,from Scythia brought. 
410 This from th* Echidnean Dog dire eſſence draws, 

+ There is a blind ſteep cave with foggy jaws, 
—— which the bold Tirynthian Hero ſtrain'd, 
Drag'd C erberur with adamant inchain?d. Gs 
W o backward hung, and ſcouling, lookt askew 

rice 


wy 
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Thrice howls, thrice barks at once, with his three heads; 
And on the graſs his foamy poiſon 
This ſprung; attrading trom the fruitful (oil 
Dire nourithment,and power of deathful ſpoil 
420-The rural Swains, becauſe it takes de light 
In barren rocks, ſirnam'd it Aconite.. 
Age, by her ily perſwations won ; 
As to a foe, preſents it to his Son. 
He took the cupʒ when by his Ivory hilt 
He both his fon diſcovered, and her guiltz 
425 And ſtruck the potion from his lips. With charms 
Ingendring clouds, the ſcapes his lengthleſs arms. 
Though glad of his ſcns ſafety, a chill fear 
Shook all his powers, that danger was ſo near. 
With fire he feeds the Altars, richly feaſts 
430 The Gods with gifts. Whole Hecatombs of beaſts 
(Their horns with ribands wreath'd) imbrue the 
No day, they ſay, was ever ſo renown'd (ground; 
Amongſt th” Athenians, Noble, vulgar, all, 
Together celebrate that Feſtival. 
435 Thus finging, when full bowls their ſpirits raiſe: 
Great Theſens, Marathon reſounds thy praiſe 
For laughter of tho Cretan Bull. Secure 
They live, who Cremyont waſted eld manure, 
By thy exploit and bounty. Vulcan Seed 
By thee glad Epidaure beheld to bleed. 
442 Salvage Procryſtes death Cephifsa view'd : 
Eluſss, Cercyor,*s, Scinis ill indu'd 
With h ſo much abus d who beec hes bent, 
And tortar'd bodies twixt their branches rent, 
445 Thou flew't. The way which to Alcathoe led 
Is now ſecure, inhumane Scyron dead. 
The Earth his ſcatterꝰdẽ bones a grave deny d; 
Nor would the Sea his hated reliques hide: 
Which toſſed to and fro, in time became 
A ſolid rock : che rock we Scyroa name. 
450 Tf we thy years ſhould number with thy acts: 
Thy years would prove acypher to thy facts. 
Great ſoull for thee, as for our ick wealth,.. 
Wwe pray s and quaff Lyexs to thy health, 
The Palace with the peoples praiſes rings, 
And ſacred Joy in every bolome ſprings. 
455-Egew yet (no pleaſure is c : 
Grief t with 505) for Theſes [ate receit 8 
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Ta comfort. wy — wa war: 
rong in men and ſhips, yet ſtronger far 
Through vengeance of a father: who, his harms 
480 In flain Androgens, ſcourgeth with juſt arms. 
Yet wiſely endeavors toreign aid: 
And all the Iſlan is of that Sea ſurvey'd. 
Who Anaphe and Aſtipalea gain*d ; 
The one by gifts, the other war conſtrain'd : 
465 Low Mycene,Cymolus chalky fields, 
High Scyros, Sipbnus, which rich metals yields, 
Champian Seripbos, Paros far diſplay'd 
With marble browe, and Cy:bnos Ut-betraz 4 
By impious Arne for — gold, 
470 Turn'd ta a chougb, whom {able plumes infol t, 
Ol. arots, Didymæ, the gea- lor ed ſoil, 
Of Tenos, Peparetbos fat with oil, 
Andros, and Gyaros; theſe their aid deny ?d. 
The Gnoſſian ſſeet from thence their ſails apply? 
Unto Ornopia, for her children fam' , 
475 Oenopia by the ancient dwel lers nam'd. 
But Kacus, there reigning c allꝰd the ſame 
gina, of his honor'd mother; name. 
All throng to ſee a Prince of . worth, 
Straight Telamon and Pelews, iſſuing forth, 
With (hav yam, «ge that royal race, 
480 Make haſt to meet him. With a tardy pace 


Came aged .Xacw, and askt the cauſe 
Ofhiĩs repair. When after ſome thort pans; 
With ſighs,.which his imbolom'd grief diſplay d; 
The Ruler of the hundred Cities {aid ; .- 
Aſſiſt our arms, born for ſon ;. 
And in this pious war our fortunes run: 
485 Give comfort to his grave. The King reply'd; 
In vain you ask what needs muſt be deny d, 
No City is in ſtricter league then ours 
Conjoin*d * mutual 2 — My 
He, part ing, ſaid; Your league ſhalt cult you dear. 
And held it better far to threat, then bear 
499 An accidental wary whereby he might 
© Conſume his force before he. cams to fight. 
Yet might they ſee the Cretans under ſail 
From high-builr walls: when, with 4 leading gale, 
The Artick ſhip attain'd their friendly ſhoar ; :: 
495 Which Cephalw,and. bis embaſſaęe, bore. Wir 
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With eloquence inforc?d his emdaſſie: 
When Gad-like ac made this reply, 
(His royal dcepter ſhining in his hand) 
thenians, cravenot ſuccor, but command: 
$10 This Illands forces yours vouchſafe to call; 

_ — on I wi adventure _— 

rs I have enough, at once t? oppoſe 
My enemies, and to repel your foes. \ 
The ——— times, that will 
Bear no encuſes. May your City ſtil. 


At my approach I not a little jay d, 
* To meet ſo m — 2 
So freſh and inch Yet not one appears 
Of thoſe who heretofore your tow poſſeſt 
When firſt you entertain'd me for a Gueſt. . 
o(in ſighs his words aſcend) 
$20 A ſad beginni a better end. 2 
Would I could utter all: Day would expire 
E're all were told, and *rwou\ld your patience tire. 
Their bones, and aſhes, ſilent graves incloſe. 
And what a treaſure periſhed with thoſe ! 
$25 By Juno wrath, a dreadful peſtilence 
Devourꝰ i our lives: who took unjuſt off:nce, 
In that this Iſle her Rivals name profeſt. 
Whileit ſeem*d humane, and the cauſe -ungheſts 
So long we death-repelling Phylick try'd > 
But thoſe diſeaſes vanquitht Art deride. 
$30 Heav'n firſt, the earth with thickned vapors ſhroudsz 
And lazy heat involves in ſullen clouds. 
Four pailid Moons their growing horns unite , 


And bad as oft with-drawn their feeble light. „. 
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Yer ſtill the death cing:Azfter blew, 
539 Sunk — Lakes — 
— — fields by millions creep; 
5 
en, zan rit die : 
Nor birds can from the ſwift infection fly. 
540 Sad Swains, amazed, ſee their Oxen ſhri 
Beneath the yoke, and in the furrows mE. 
The fleecy flocks with anguiſh faintly bleat; 
Let fall their wool, and pine away with heat: 
The generous Horſe, that fromtheRace of late 
Return'd with honor, now degenerate, 
$45 Unmindful of the glory of his prize; | 
Groang at his manger, and there deedleſs diee.. 
The Boar forgets his rage: ſwift feet now fail 
The Hart: nor Bears the horned Herd aſſail. 
All languiſh. Woods, tie Ide, paths (no longer bare) 
350 ArefilPd with cavcales; that ſtench the air. 
Which neither Dogs „ nor greedy Fowl (how much 
Io be admit d) nor hoary Wolves would torch, 
Falling conſume : which deadly Odors bred, 
That round about their dire contagion ſpred. 
Now raves among the wretched Country-Swains: 
335 Now in our large and populous City raigns. 
© The fragromeredneſs, bor-vind hardly fecke 
Oc -I 2 . 
Their. fur rd tongues ſwell; their d Liane gaſp for 
And with the air inhale a ſwifter deaths breath 
360 None could endure or coverture, or bed: 
Zut on the ſtones their pant ing bodies ſpred. 
Cold ſtones could no way mitigate that heat: 
Even they beneath thoſe burning burdens ſweat. 
None cure attempt: the ſtern diſeaſe invades 
The heartlefs Leech; nor art her author aid. 
565 The near ally'd, whoſe care the ſick attend, 
Sicken themſelves, and die before their friends. 
Of remedy they ſee no hope at all, 
But onely in approaching funeral : 70 
All their deſires obey : for help none care: 
Help was there none. In ſhameleſs throngs repair 
570 To Springs and Wells: there cleave in bitter ſtrife 
T* extinguiſh thirſt; but firſt . life. 
Nor could thꝰ &re-cbarg'd ariſezbut dying, ſink: 
And of thoſe tainted water; others drink. 


'0 


M | 
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The wretches loath their tedious beds; thence break 


375 With giddy ſteps. 3 poaen  ogy 


0 5 
Roul on the floor: their houſes hate, 
As guilty of their miſerable fate ; 
And, ignorant of the eauſe, the place aceuſe: 

580 Haif-Ghoſts they walk, white they their legs could 
You might ſee others on the earthly mourning ;- (uſe 
Their heavy eyes wirh dying motion turning: 
Stretching their arms to heaven, where evet death 
Surpriſ'd them, parting with their ſigtꝰt- out breath. 

585 O what a heart had 1? or ought to Hι⁰ο , 
Iloath'd my life, and wiſht uli them 2 grave. 

Which way ſo: ver I convert my PR Sh 

The breathleſſe multſtude diſperſed lye. 

Like periſht apples, dropping with the ſtrok by 
Ot rocking winds ; or acornsfrom broad 6akes. 

390 See you yen Temple, mounted on hight ſtairsꝰ 
* [is next. ch not offer" prayers, 

And tHighted incenſe there! husband för wives. 
Fathers for ſons + and while they pray; their lives 
Betore th? inexoyable Atrazs vent 3 Mgt 
With incenſe in their hands, half yet naſpent ! 

How oft the Ox, unto the temple brought, 

595 While yet the Prieſt the angry Powers beſought, 

And powr?®d pu e wine between his horns ; fell down 
Before the ax bad toucht bis-curled crown! 
To Jupiter about to ſacriſice, t 
For me, my » ſons; with horrid noiſe 
600 Th*unwounded Offring fell 1 and now the wound 
Scarce blood, to wet the knife, that made it, found. 
The Inwards loſt their ſigus of heavens preſage, 
Out-razed by the ſtern Diſeaſes rage. 
2 re the ſac __ _ — 
605 Betore the Altars too; the Gods rt? up 
| Some choke themſelves with cords : by death eſchue 
The tear of death; and inſtant Fates pur.ue : 
Dead coarſes without Dues of funeral 
They weakly bear: the Ports are now too ſmall, 
Or un-interr'd they lye: or elſe are chrom 
6ro On wealthleſs pyles. Reſpect theſe give to node. 
For Pyles they ſtrive: on thoſe their kinsfolk burn, 
Thar flame for others, None are left to mourn, 
Ohoſts wander undeplor'd by ſons or fires: 
615 Nor is there room tor tombs, or wood for 2 9 


— 
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Aſtoniſht with theſe temveſts of extreams : 
0 Jove, ſaid I if they be more then dreams 


Thatlaid thee by Aerni nor thy ire 


620 


A nappy pledge of thy intents to mil 
by, a goodly Oak, by fortune, ſtood, 
625 Sacre —— 3 of Ar —.— ; 
ring Ants there, in long ſiles I ſaw, 
Whoſe * — —— 2 1 s drawʒ 
r paths along the rugged rine, 
le I admire their number: O divine, 
Aud ever helpfall ! give to me, ſaid I, 
630 As many men ; who may the dead ſupply. 
The trembling Oak his top declin'd : 
And murmured without a breath of wind. 
I hook with fear: my treſſes ſtood an end: 
Yet on the earth and oak I kiſſes ſpend, 
- I'durſt not ſeem to hope, yet hope I did : 
635 Aud in my breaſt my wiſhes 
Ni — ewocokdt bodies chear'd: 
Betore my eyes the ſelf. ſame Oak appear d; 
So many hes, as before, there were: 
$30 buſie Ants thoſe branches bear; 
So ſhook the Oak, and wich that motion threw 
640 To under-earth the grain ſupporting crue. 
Greater and greater ſtraight they ſeem to fight : + 
IT o raiſe themſelves from earth, and ſtand up-rigit. 
numerous feet, black colour lankneſs leave: 
And inſtantly a humane ſhape receive. 
645 Now fleep with-drew. My dream I waking blame : 
And on the ſmall performing G ds exclaim: 
Vet heard a mighty noyſez. and ſeem'd d have hear 
Almoſt forgotten voyces : yet Efeard. 
That this a dream-was alſo. Where-upon, 
The door thruſt open, in ruſht Telamor: 
+ Come forth,(aid be, O father; and behold 
650 What hope tranſcends; nor can with faith be told ! 
For h went I; and beheld the men which late 
fone — uch in every ſtate 
I ſaw; knew them. They ſalute their King. 
Fove prais'd, a party tothe town I bring; 


Leave 


65 


66 


67 


67 
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655 Leave to the reſt the empty fields : and call 
Them Mermydens of their 4p. 29s 
You ſee their perſons : ſuch their manners are 
As formerly. A pecple given to ſpare 
patient of Labour; what 5 get, reſerve, 

660 They, like in years and minds, theſe wars ſhall ſerve, 
And follow your conduct; when firſt this wind 
(The wind blew Eaſterly) that was ſo King 
To bring you hither, will to your. avail 
Convert it ſelt into a Southern gale, 

Diſcourſe thus entertainꝰd the day ; with feaſts - 
They crown the Evening : Sleep the Night poſſeſt. 
65 The Morning Sun projects his golden rayes : 

Still Exrus blew; and their ry ſtayes. 
Now Pall (cons to Cepbalm reſort. * 
And Cerfalut with Palla ſons, to Court 

670 With early viſits: ( ſleep the King in chains ) 
Whom Phocus at the ęnt xance entertains. |... : 4 
For Feleu, with his brother Telamon , Re, 
To raiſe an army. were already gone. | 
Phocus mean while into an inward room, 1 
Of fair receipt, th* AtFenians led: with whom - * 
They feared firſt, he ſits : his fancy fed 

675 Upon the Javelin with the golden head 
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| 


Held by Zolides : of what tree made 


4 © 14 


680 *Tweuld look mere browny; if Cornel, *twould appar ad 


You would more wander at the qua 7. 
683 It bits the aim'd at, not by fortune led; 

And of it ſelf returns with {laughter red. 
Phocus the cauſe deſireth much to know, /.. | 
Frcm whence it came ; and who did it beſt ss. 
He yields to bis requeſt, yet things well Khon. 
Reſtrainꝰd by modeſty, he lets alone. © *:  *: 

699 Who toucht with ſorrow for bis wife, that bleeds 
In his remembrance, thus with tears proceeds. 
This Dart, O Goddeſe- born, provokes theſe tears: 
And ever would, if endleſs were my years» * 
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This! me, in my unhappy Wife d: 
695 This gift 1 — I never had injoy'd! 
Procris Orithya's fiſter was : if 2 
Have more in ormꝰd ou of 'Orithyo?s name. 
Yet ſhe. (ſhould youtheir minds, and forms confer) 
700 More worth Es Ericht 255 me — her, 
And love, wh; n happy] happy, I 
Might yet have been. But G, the Gods en 
Two months dee conſumꝰd aide 
705 When gray. Aurora, having van night, 
Bekeld me onthe ren ll, ff 
ſtrep Hyme tus: and, againſt my will, 
As I re oye ra, bare met ce. | 
8 þ roſ e dee 
ie r a Wa 
The F 


of — wy $ 1 Care eat 5 — Hh 

Fire- red ſhe fald chy h F e 

poſſeſs thy Plocris. Though ſodear: 
215 Thow'lt wiſh th* hadſt never known rher, if it I know 

Inſuing fate: and angry lets me go. 


Her words. I ered as I went . 
— to dou wink my honour wrote. 


me to di 
A — vertue Ae e 5 NN es, 
720 abſent: 1 8 75 0 e Fe. 
louie: but 10 vers Alt 22 —4 
I ſeek my ſorrow 
To tempt the'ch 4 5 Cas 2 Friend: 
525 To this ſuſpition 5 and my form tranſlates. 
Unknown, 1 enter e nian 15 3 


And then my own, front bl lame was free: 

In decent order, 

Scarce with a en 2 view,: ” 
730 view'd 11 „F, ; x 

ber Intent: Tcar 1 . r 

ue $ N Nr a 2 I 
She 1 et lovelier bo then the 
Even in that : ſorrowful for ea the 


735 How excellent, O Phocus, was that face, 
* Which — grief retain ſo fweer 2 prace ? 


What 


75 


76 


775 


A 
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What need I tell how often aſſaild 
Her vexed chaſtity ! bow often faild l 
How often ſaid ſhe ! One I onely . 
For him, whereever, I my bed = 
What mad man would ſuchfach han have farther _—_ 
740 But I? induſtrious to-my-own unreſt, 
With fervent. vowes, and gifts {fi 
At length ſhe WAYET Falle o 
Thou arxt diſclos di: I, no 
But thy wrong'd ſpouſe: 
745 she made no an e | 
Th' unhappy h pp ge 
Forſaking ; mankind for my lake in ba 
And Diam-like the mauntaia ch aſe purſues, 
Abanden d hotter an + — bl "one Weenths 
750 I pardon beg d, c 
And ſaid, Aurora mi 
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Wich ſuch 5 ee. 5 N 

My. faals contęſt ;. ee ee i aud! 

e andbap A o 
755 Beſides her HN — were fall, 


A hegwe; 1 ich Cyumbis giving s All. 
Said the, i in ſwiknels,:, and this Spear 
You ſo commend, wich in a hand 1 bear. 
Do you the fort une uf the — 0 hs ark ? 

760 Receive a ,4nd4 he fact 


Dark Pro DNewe 4 Ot 2 too 3.C id, k E 
The Nejades v 1 pix 1 8 
. 410 


765 A cruel Beaſt 


To e de p 77M 


Both for — | 
The neighbouyi ne 2 oo beſet. | 


He nimbly. 
770 And mounting pee ey 
With no leſt rpc from en 85 
3 ib ers „ 
was Ca 1 o 
775 Haifahrotled, in 2 Foaper gone FT 
Then comb gh bin - 9 4 1 
The burning bo vanquiſht om dur eyes 17 


As s Coifity #4 4 Well drin javelin figes 5 - 


815 
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Or as a ſinging pellet from a Ning 


780 Or as an arrow from Mga hep ga 5 
I mount a hill which over- topt lace, 
From thence beholding this a abe 


chace. 


The beaſt now pincht appears, now ſfiuns by fiight 
His catching 3 Jawss Nor 1 crafty ) runs 5 


785 — truſts his 


— foe,c _ 
—— — mi 


= arge eatchth? 
keto IA 
790 2940 on the thront direct 


nimble turning: ſhonning, T. 


weren ning. 
in ſpeed compare. 


yght,-and mombes the air. 


b While T ſhook 
— ; 


To fit my fingers — tp again, 
I ſaw two marble ſtatues on the plain. 
Had you theſe ſeen, you could not chooſe but Tay, 


That this a 


ppear d to run, and that to bay. 


That neither ſhould each other over- go 


Thus he: bexe 
Your Darts offence,” Which Cep bal thus: 
i grief fore - unz: that Joy we firſ recite. - 

or —— thoſe times I mention with delight, - - 
When you! outh, and 1 crown'd- our happy life : 
2 in ber Husband bleſt, Iin my Wife. 


In both one care, and one aſſecti 
She would 


7 Whe Sol had rar H 
My 1 . pie tr > i 1 25 


Cool air I ſcek, while 


not ha 


Cool air expect, 


Come air, I uſe to fi 


795 The Gods derte: if Gods deſcend le low. ' 
paus'd.“ Then anfol. 


*exchang?d . bed for "op 910 


Come, O moſt wele 


Now quench, as e 


By chance 


(So Fates inforce) 


820 By thee I'm thee I'm fad 


nal EE 
2 ew, 


affeQions to theſe woods: 
lf with mine, and fo preſereotrom 2 tn 


-thy feels Wo 
0 may thy breath 


71 
4 
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A buſie ear theſe doubtful ſpeeches canght : 


825 Whooft-nam'd air ſome much lov'd Dryad tbought 3 


And told Pocris with a leuder tongue, 

His falſe ſurmiſes; with the ſong I ſung. 

Love is too credulous. With grief ſhe faints z 

And ſcarce reviling, burſts into complaints: 

M ſpotleſs faith with fury execrates : 
839 Woe's me, the cryes, uc*t to cruel fates / 

T d with imaginary blame, 

Whit is nor, fears : an unſubſtantial name. 

Yet grieves (poor ſoul l) as if in truth abu. 

Vet often doubts; and her diſtruſt accusꝰd. 
835 Now holds the i jon for a lye : 

+ Nor will truſt other witneſs then her eye, 

Arora re-inthron'd th? inſuing Day: 

I hunt, and ſpeed. As on the graſs 1 lay. 

Come Air, ſaid I my tired ſpirits chear. 
$49 At this an unknown ſigh invades my ear. 

ret I; O come, before all joyes prefertꝰd 

I then among the leaves a ruſling heard. 

And threw my dart; ſuppoſing it ſome beaſt: 

But O, *cwas Pocris I on the breſt , 
$45 She ſhrickt at me l Her voice too well I knew: 

And thither, with my grief diſtracted flew, 

Half dead ; all bloud imbru'd, my wife I found: 

Her gift ( alaſs! ) extraQing from ber wound. 

I rais'd ker body, then my own more dear: 
$50 Te bind her wounds myJigkter garments tear; 

And ſtrive to ſtench the bloud. O pity take, 

Said I, nor thus 2 guilty ſoul forſake l 

She, weak, and now a dying, thus replics 

(Her laſt of ſpeech) — our nuptial ties g. 
855 By heaven-imbowred Gods, by thoſe below, 

o whoſe infernal monarchy I go: 

By that, if ever I deſerved well; 

By this ill-fated love, for which I felt; 

Yet now in death moſt conſtantly r:tain 

O, let not Ayre our chaſter bed prophane, 

This ſaid 3 I ſhew'd, and ſhe perceived how 
860 That error grew ; but hat avai'ld it now ? 

She (inks 3 her bloud along ber ſpirits took : 

Who fooks on tue às long as ſhe could look. 

lips her foul receive, with her laſt breath: 

no reſolved, ſueetiy — in death. 
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865 The weeping Heroe reld this Traget 
To choſe that wept as faſt. The King this nye, 

And his two ſons, with well arm'd Regiments, 0 
New raisdʒ which. he to Cephatys preſents. | 


SSILSSSHEISSSEES 
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— 


—_ 
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> - ' . ' * 
THE ARGUMENT.” 
PArmonoius walls. Lew? Scylta mow de Pair s's © = 

I With Niſus,charg?.!; the Lark tFe* Hobby dares : 
Ariadnes Crown a Conſtellaton made. - 
Ti inventive youth a Part ridge ; ſtil} afra 

Of mounting. Meleagers Siſters. moutn | 

His Tragedy : to Fowl, ſo named, turn. 

Froe water Nymphs'vbe five Echinad es 
Demonſtrate. Perimele, near te Het, 
Become: un and. Joie ami Hermes trke 4e 
The forms bf men. ACH turd Piet e 
A Cottage to a Temple. Tul good pare” A 
.O14 Bauc is ant Philemon, e hunged ure b 

At once to ſacred Trees; in various ſſupet 

Blew Proteus ſports. Oft ſelf bang?d” Metra ſcapes 
Scorn'd ſervitude, The Stream & Calidon 
Forſakes it ownand otter ſhajyes Pats A 


. Ow Leciſer alis he Vito | el . Guy A. 1 
N Old 9 TW 0 winds now fol 


Moyſt cleu | : therd gaſes... 
Befrieud returning C epbalut. . ge IM 
Wing his ſucceſiful courle ;.,whodong befüre d 


5 All expectation, toucht the withed 
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Mean-wifthe juſt: Mino; waſtes Lelegia% coaſt, 

And girts - Alcothues City with his Hoaſt. A 
This Niſis held ; whoſe head a purple hair, 
Mom thoſe of honourable ſilver, bare: 


E9 His Kingdoms ſtrength. Six aged Moons grew young 


Yet wars ſucceſs in equal ballance hung: 

Slow Vid, in choice yet vat to do, 

With doubtful wings ?rwixt either army flew. 

A royal Tower, with founding walls, there ſtands 
13 = 1 , | 

ereon, t he lard his golden Lyre; 

Whoſe ſtrings the — with harmony inſpire. 

This,Niſus daughter oft aſcen is alone; 

And drops (mall pebbles on the warblingiſtone ; 
20 In time of peace. When war had peace expeld, 

From thence the conflicts of ſtern Mars beheld , 

By this de lay: the Princes names ſhe knows; 

ir arms, horſe, habits, and Cydoman bows; 

Europa*s Son, the General, yet knew, 

More then the more then *twas fit to do. 
25 For when he wore his fairly plumed cask ; 

She thought him lovely in that warlike mask: 

Or when his braſs-refulgenefhield he rais'd ;' 

His graceful geſture infinitely pra A. 

Nor could his practisꝰd arm let flie a dart; 

But ſtraĩght ſhꝰ extols his ſtrength, inform'd by arg 


30 It he an arrow drew ; (h? would {wear that ſo 


Apollo ſtood, when he diſcharg?d his bow. 
But when, his helmet off, he thew?d his face; 
When clad in purple, with a gallanrgrace, 
He on hishot-trigh bounding Courſee tits : 
3 O then the ſcarce was miſtris ot her wits 
Happy ſhe calls the launce his hand ſuſtains: 
Happy the calls his band ſuſtained rains. 
And had ſhe power, ſhe would have mad ly paſt 
Through ali boltile ranks; her ſelt have caſt 
40 Amid the Cretan tents, even from that Fower 3 
Or ope the braſs rib'd gates to Minos power : 
Or what he elſe could with. She then ſurvay t! 
The . Kings white Tentz. and ſoftly (aid : 
whether 14tould for this ſo ſad à war 
Or joy or gricve ; within my ſelt 15arr. 
45 Alas, rhathe I Hve/thouttbe-my we 


T 33:6 mor Aeon em iert deen. 
E, *. a» 
7 
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Let. me in might he take: of peace x 
A pledge; his {pauſe ; and bloudy broylsſurceaſu. 
No maryel though a God her beauty took : 
50 If the that bare thee had ſo ſweet a look. 
: Thrice happy I, could I with wings prevent 
| This dull delay 5 and fly to Mines tent. 
| My ſe lf I would diſcloſe, confelle my flame; 
35 And — with what dowry he ſhould nam. 
But tv betray theſe towers: die, die, deſire, 
re I by treaſon to your ends aſpire. 
Yer, through the victors clemency, it ſore, 
= many, bath avail*d t? have been o*re-come, 
Juſt war he wageth for his ſons (ad end : | 
His cauſe is 3 ſtrong arms his cauſe defend. 
Co Sure we muſt fall, If ſuch our Cities fate; 
Why ſkould his power inthrone bim in this State, 
And not my love? better, without delay 
His ſpuldiers blond, his — he conquer may. 
For il-preſaging fears cunfound, 
65 Leſt ſame, not knowing him, ſhould Minos wound: 
For no heart is fo hard, that did but know, 
And would a Launce againſt his boſome throw. 
Then thus: with me, my countrey hintend 
To render up 3'and our theſe wars an end. , 
What ist to intend ? Each paſſage hath a guard; 
70 My father keeps the keys, and ſees tcm bard, 
is he defers my joyes z tis he I dread : 
'Would I were not, or he were with the dead ! 
Tuſh, we are our own Gods. They thrive that dare, 
And fortune ie a for to ſlothful pray r. 
Long ſince, another ſcorcht with ſuch a fire, 
75 By death had forc'ta way to her deſe. 
And why ſhould any more adventurous prove? 
I dare through (word, and fire make way t Love. 
Andyet here is no.uſe of fire, nor (word 4 i 
But of my fathers hair, This muſt afford 
What I ſo much aſſect, and make me bleſt-: 
80 Ricber then all the treaſure of the Eaſt, | 
Tlis ſaid 3 Night, nurſe of cares, her curtains drew; 
When in the ſhe more audacious grew. 
In prime of reſt, when tir*d with day-dred capes 
Sleep all infolds 3 ſhe ſilently repairs "44; 
Into her fathers bed-chamber ; and there 
$5 Picks out. (O harrid act!) his fatal kaĩr. 
i Seiz d | 
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Seit' on ber wicked prey ; with her ſhe bote 
The guilty ſpoil ; unlocks a Poſtern door: 

Then paſt the foe (bold by her merit made) 
Unto the King not un- aſtoniſht, ſaid. 

99 Inforc't by Love I Scylla, Niſis Seed, 

Yield up my Country, and my Gods : no meed, 
But thee, I crave. This purple hair 5 
My lovesrick-pledge : nor think 2 hair I give, 

95 But my old fathers head. And therewith ſhe 

Preſents the gift with wicked hand. But he 
Re iects her proſſer: and much terrifi'd 
Witk horror of ſo foul a deed, repl/ d: 
The Gods exile thee ( O thou moſt abhord i) 
Their world ; to thee nor Land nor Sea affords 
Howr-ere Foves Creet, the world wherein Lraign, 

190. Shall ſuch a monſter never entertain. 

This ſaid : the moſt juſt victor doth impoſe 

Laws no leſſe juſt, upon his vanquiſht foes. + 

Then orders, that forthwith oars conveigh 

Aboard the braſs-beakt ſhips, and anchors weigh. 
When Scylla ſaw the G Ani ſwim, 

ro5 And that her treaſon was d by him, 

To violent anger ſhe converts her prayers, | 
And fury-lik-, with ſtretcht arms, and ſpread hairs 5 
Cry'd3 Whither fiy*ſt thou ? leaving me, whoſe love 
With conqueſt crown? thee ? O 22 above 

tro My Country: Father, *twas not didſt win; 

But I that gave: my merit, and my fin. 

Not this 3 not ſuch aſſection, could periwade : 
Nor that on thee I all my hopes had lai !. 

For whither ſhould I go, thus left alone? 

What? to my Country? that's by me o're-throne, 

115 Wert not 3 my treaſon doems me to exile. 

Or to m father 3 given untothy ſpoil ? 

Me worthily the Citizens will hate: 

And neighbours fear th? example in their State. 
I, out of all the world my felt have ihr. n, 
To purchaſe an acceſs to Creet alone. 

Which if deny'd and left to ſuch:deſpairz 

120 Eureba never one ſo thank leſſe bare: | 
But xeon Syri*s Charibdis chaft with wind, 
Or ſome fell . of th? Armenian kind. 
Fove*s not my father ; nor with forged ſhape 

Of Bull begui Pd, . r ſuſſer'd rape, 

3 
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That ftory of thy glorious race is fain'd: * 
tas For ſhe a wild, and loveleſs Bull ſuſta d. 
O father Niſus, thy revenge debold; - - 
2 City, by my treaſon [old ! 
Death, I confeſs, ĩ merit. Yet would 
Might by their hands whom I have imhur?d, dye. 
For whyſhouldftthon, who only didſt ſi 9 
By my ofte! my offence purſue ? 
x39 My Country, and my father felt this1in : 
Which unto thee hath meritorious been, 
Thou worthy-art of ſuch a wife, as ſtood i 
A Bulls hot luſt, within a Cow of wood : 
Whoſe ſhameleſs womb a monſtrous burthon bare. 
Ah do my ſorrows to thy ears repair? 
Or are my fruitleſs words born by chat wing 
135 That bears thee hence, and leaves a wretch betiind ? 
No marvel though-Pappphat prefer! ' * 
A Bull, thou far more ſalvage then the Heard. 
Woes me ! make haſte I muſt : the waves with oary 
Reſound ; bis ſhip forſakes, with us, our ſhores, 
140 In vain! Ple follow thee ungrateful King: | 
And while I to thy crooked veſſel cling, __ 
Be drag d through drenching ſeas. This — 2 
— the waves, by Cupids ſtrengthning aid, 
And cleaves Y his thip. Her father, now ligh-flown 
r45 Strikes airy rings (a red-maild Hobby grown) -- 
And ſtoops to cuff her witk his golden feats, 
She (lips her hold, inſeebled by her fears 
While yet a falling, that ſhe might eſchue 
The threatning ſea, light wings t* her ſhuulders grew. 
x50 Now changed to a bird in fight of all: 
This, of that raviſht hair, we Ciris call. 
No fooner Minos touch't the Cretan ground, 
— by an handred Bulls, 1 . d, 
s vowes to conqueſt- giving Fove he'payd 2: 
And all bis palace with the fpoyl arayd. 
£55 And now his families repfoachincreaf? 
That — half man, half] dealt, 
The mothers foul'adultery deſcry*d, 
Minos reſolves his marriage ſhame ro hide 
In multitude of rooms, perplext, and blind. 
The work t' excelling Dedalns _— 
x60 Who ſenſe diſtracts, and error leads a maze 
Through Gbtil ambages of ſundry wayes, 
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AsPhrygian N ſports about 
The flowry vales 3 now winding in, now out; 
Himſelf incounters, ſees what follows, guides 

165 His ſtreams unto their ſprings ; and, doubling, llides 
To long mackt ſeas: fo Dædalu compil*d 
Inamzrable by-ways, which beguiPd 
The troubled Ante 3 that he who made the ſame , 
Could ſcarce retire: ſo intricate the frame, 

When in this fabrick Minos had inclog%d 
| This double form, of mart and beaſt compos?d; - 
; ryo The Monſter with Athenian blood twice fed, 
His own, the third Lot, in the ninth year ſhed. 
Then by a Clew teguided to the door 
(A virgins counſel) never found before z 
DJEgides, with wrapt Ariadne, makes 
For Dia: on the naked ſhore. forſakes 
175 His confident,and ſleep oppreſſed Mate. 
Now, pining in complaints, the deſolatg 
Bacchus, wich marriage, comforts andyhat ſhe ; ;. 
Might glorions by a Conſtel lation bez 
Her head unburthens of her cruwn, and threw 
It up to heaven: through thinner air it flews,-. |, 
180 Flying, the jewels that the verge in chace 
Convert to fires; faſt fixed in one place; 
Th? old form retaining. They their ſtation take, 
PT 'wixt him that kneels, and him who holds the- Snake. 
The Sea-impris?nd De4alys, mean-while, 
Weary of Creet, and of his long exile 3 . 
Toucht with his countries love and place of birth; 
185 Thus ſaid: Though Minos bar both tea, and earch; 
Vet heaven is free. That courſe attempt I dare: 
Held he the world, he could not hold the air. 
This ſaid ; to arts unknown he bends his wits, 
And alters nature, Qui's in order knits 
190 Beginning with the leaſt, the longer ſti 
The ſhort ſucceeds 3 much like a rifing hill. 
Their rural Pipes, the Shepherds, long ago 
(Fram'd of unequal reeds) contrived ſo. 
With threeds the midſt, with wax he joyns the ends: 
195 And theſe, as natural wings, a lirtle ben. is. 
Young Icarws ſtood by, who little thought 
That with his death he play*d.z and ſmiling, caught 
The feathers toſſed by the wand' ring ayr : 
Now chafes the yellow wax with buſie ce, 
G 4 Aud 
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200 And interrupts his Sire. When his laſt hand 
Had made all perſect: with new wings he fand 
The air that bare him. Then inſtructs his ſos : 
Be ſure that in the middle courſe thou run. 

- Dank seas will clog the wings that lowly flie : 

05 The Sun will burnthem, if thou ſoar®ſt too high. 
'Twixt either keep. Nor on Boote: gaze, 

Nor Helice, nor Orions rayes : 

But follow me. At once, he doth adviſe; 

And unknown feathers to bis ſhoulders ties. 
210 Amid his work and words the ſalt tears brake 


ry 1 to flic 
. #15 Exhorts to follow z ta this bancful kli; 
ſons obſerving ill, 
with a Cane 3 


with » When the Boy, much took 
With pleaſure of his wings, his Guide forſook: 
And raviſht with deſire of heaven, aloft 
225 Aſcende, The odor yielding wax more ſoft 
By the ſwift Suns vicinity then grew : 
Which late his feathers did together glew. 
That thaw*d, he ſhakes his arms, which now were bare 
And wanted wherewithal to gather air. 
230 Then falling, Help O father, cries : the blew 
Seas ſtops his breathz from whom their name they 


His father, now no fatber left alone, ( drew 
dTearws ! where art thou? which way flown ? 
region, Icarus, doth thee contain? 


Then ſpies the feathers floating on the Main. 
He curſt his arts; inters the corps that gave 
The land a name, "which gave his ſon a grave. 
235 ThePartridpefrom a thicket him ſurvey'd 5 
Who clapcitsfnning wings, and lowdly churd 
clapt bis fanning wings, and lowdly chur 
Dexprety kisjoy : as then an only bird. 0 
5 


So made of late (unknown in former time) 
eternal cri 


240 O Dedalws by thy mes 
Ts thee thy Siſter pave him to be taught z 
iny fore-thought ; 


Who little of his deſtiny 
The Boy then twelve years aged; of a mind 
Apt for inſtruction, and to Arts inclin'd, 
He Saws invented, by the bones that grow 
245 In fiſhes backs ; the ſteel indenting ſo. 
And two ſhang alles with rivet bound; 
Th? one to Rand ſtill, the other turning round 
lu equal diſtance. De4alss this : 
ee 
eny long; and his falling teigus. 
Him Palla, — ber wits ſuſtains : 
Who ſtraight the figure of a fow! aſſum:s; 
Clad in the mĩdſt of air with freckled plumes. 
The vigor of his late ſwift wit, rw came 
255 Into his feet, — ares he keeps his name! 
They never mount alott, nor truſt their birth 
To tops of trees; but fleck as low as earth. 
And lay their Ai tufts. In mind they beat 
Their ancient fall, and lofty places fear, 
260 Tir'd Dedal« now in Sicilia lights: 
In whoſe defence hoſpitious Coc Ius fights. - 
Now Athens, by Ege glorious Seed, . 
Was from her lamentable tribute freed, 8 
They crown their Temples : warlike Pall, For, 
265 Invoke 3 with all the Deities above. 
Whom now they honor, with the large expence 
Of bloud, free gifts, and heaps of frankincenſe, 
Vaſt fame th all th* Argolian Cities (pred. 
His praiſe : and all that rich Achaia fed 
His aid in their extremities intreat 
270 And Calydon (through Meleagers ſeat ) 
His aid implores. A Boar by Pian ſent, 
As her revenge, and horridi b 
Fur Oenem, with a plenteous harveſt bleſt, 
To Ceres bis firſtfruits of corn addreſt, 
To Palla oil, and to Lyn: wine 
275 Ambitious honors all the Powers divine 
Reap from the rurals 3 who negleQ to pay 
Diana dues, her Altars empty lay. 
Anger aſſects the Gods. This will not we 
Unpwiifht bear: nor 8 fail ihe, 
| 5 
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230 Though uml adored, hall they vaumt we t 
Ea eee 
vengeful Boar. Rank-graſs d Epirus yields 
No i bullock of a larger breed - 
But thoſe ae leſs which in Sicilia feed. | 
His eyes blaze blood and fre: his ſtiff neck bears 
285 Horrible briſtles , like a grove of ſpears. 
A boiling ſoam upon his ſhoulders fſows 
From grinding jaws : his tufhes equal thoſe 
Of Indian Elephants: his fell mouth caſts 
Swift lightning and his breath the paſtures blaſts, 
290 Now — dou the Corn, when in the blade; 
The husbandmans ripe vows now fruſtrate made, 
And reaps the weighty ears. Theit ufualyrain ” '' 
The Bars and ihre l. floors expect in van. 
Broad ſpreading Vines he with their burden, thears : 
29%And boughs from ever-Ieavy Olives tears. 
_ falls on wy - the 1 tory 
r Doge, nor raging Balls, defend their 
The peo ſe fs cur r | wy 
n walled rowns': till Metegger join; c 
900 With youths of choiceſt rh inflam'd with praiſe, 
Attempts his death, The twin'd Thn4erides; Jo 
One for his horfemanildp, tlie other amd 
For Whorl-bats; Jaſon, who the firſt thip framedʒ 
Theſes with his Pirithows?, a pair ans + 
Of happy-friendgz and Lyne Aphar*s heir; 
The two Theſtiade, 7 crow] d 
305 For ſtrength; Acaſtm, for his dart renown'd ; 
Swi an ene eg 5 3 
Hippothous Dryas; Fhanix (beſt ot men) 
ons ſon ; ti⸗ affke Adttarides,” - © 
And Phyleas ſent from Ellis, came with theſe : 
Pheretes hope; advenurons Trlamonz 
And he who eall'd the great Achitesfon, ' 
MO Hyantian 13laus , the well-grac*r 
Eurytiu, and Echion, who furpaſt | 
Tn _— Lelex the eg I — 
With Panopem, Hyleus, e 
; Now youthful N or: 'fons 985 at nter 
Hippocoon from nnn 
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By's wife, Tegean Atalant?, a maid 
or paſſing beauty, ſprung from Schenys race: 
Ot high Lycean woods the onely grace. 
A policht Zone her upper E bound; 

320 And in one knot her artle(s hair was woond: 
Her arrows Ivory guardian clatteri whung \ 
On her left (ſhoulder; and a Bw well ſtrung | 
Her left-hand held. Her looks a wench diſplay? 
In a boys face, a boys face in a maid. 

325 The Calydoman Heroes her beheld 
And wiſht at once: his wiſhes fate repel' d. 
Wuo lurking flames attractsz and ſaid, O bleſt 
Is he, whom thou ſhalt with thy joys inveſt L? 
But time, and modeſty his courtſhip Ray, 
By a more preſſing action call'd away. 

330 A wood O're-grown'with trees, yet never fell J. 
Mounts from a plain, that all beneath 
The glory-thirſting Gallants this aſcend. 
Ferch · with a part their corded toils extend, 
Some hounds uncoupled ; ſome the track or feet 
Together trace: and danger long to meet. 

333 A Dile there was, through which the rain rals'd flood . - 
Oft tumbled down; and in the bottom ſtood: 
Repleat with pliant willows, marith weeds, 
Sharp-ruſhes,Ofters, and long tlender Reeds» 
The Boar from thence diſlodg?d, like lightuing eruſmt 

340 Through juſtling clouds, among the hunters ruſh : 
Bears down the obvious trees; the craſhing wo2ds - 
Report their fall. The youths each others bloods - 

With high rais'd ſhouts inſtame, who keep their ſtands: 
And thake their broad-tipt ipears with threatning 
The dogs he ſcatters 5 thoſe that durſt —— (hands. 
345 His horrid fury, wounds with g anching blows. 
Eehion firſt his javelin vainly caſt, 
Which ſtruck'a Beech. The next bis ſides had paſt , 
Dat that _ _ — 0 hit over - flew - 
he wea egaſean Faſon threw. 
330 0 Phebne, Cai Ampyciaes, if 1 
Have honor ' d, and do honor thee, apply 
Thy ſuccor in ſycceſs of my intents. 
The God, as much as lay in him, aſſents: 
But from the dart the head Diana took; 
355 Which gave no wound, although the Boar it ſtrook: 
The beaſt like ligtuning burns, thus chas'd with ire 2 
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And as ge engine throws 
_ a wall, or bulwark man'd with foes ; 
deadly Boar with ſuch ſure violence 
Aſſaults their forces. The right wings defence; 
Epalamon, and Pelagonus , caſt 
On ſounding earth : drawn off with timely haſt, 
Eneſomw, mo Hippocaons ſon, 
Could not ſo well his ſlaughtering ruſhes ſhun t 
5 Which cut the ſhrinking ſmews in his thigh. 
Even as he trembled, and preparꝰ 4 to flic. 
And Neſtor long had periſhed, perchance, 
Before Ty04% war 3 but vaulting on a Lance, 
He took a tree, which there his branches ſpred: 
And Gon _ —_ from whom he — 
% Who, ge, his | ruſhes whets 
as Upon an Oaks an dire uQion threats: 
When, traſting tu his new edg'd arms, the Boar 
The manly thigh of great Orithym tore. 
The brother Twins, not yet celeſtial ſtars .; 
-  Confpicuous both, both terrible in ms 
$75 Both mounted en white Steeds, aloft both bare 
Their glittering 1 ars, whichtrembled in the air: 
And both had : but that the ſwine with-drew 
Where neither horſe nor javelin could purſue. 
In follows Telamon, hot of the chaſe ; 
980 And ſtumbling at a root, fell on his face. 
While Peleus lifts him up, a winged flight 
Tegæa drew, which flew as ſwift as ſight : 
Below his car the fixed arrow ſtood, 
And ſtainꝰd his briſtles with a little bloud, 
385 The Virgin leſſe rejoiced in the blow 
Then Meleager : who firſt ſaw it flow 3 


q60 


First ſhew'd his mates che bloud ; O moſt renowwd, 


Said he, thy honor hath thy virtue crown d. 
The men, they bluſh for ſname; each other chear; 
390 And high- rais d ſouls, with clamors higher rear: 


His grim eyes ſhine, his breaſt breaths fl Fire. 
r yes iy bi brat brats flame 0 


Their {pears in cluſters flings which make no breach 
Through idle ſtore : and throws their throws impeach. 


B:bald, Ancæu with a poll-ax, ſtern 

To his own-fate ; wbo-ſaid, By me O learn 

You youths, buw much a mans ſharp - ſteel exceeds 

A womans weapons, and applaud my deeds, 
395 Though Dun {hould take arms, and in his ſtrife 


Pro- 


Protect her beaſt, ſhe ſhould not fave his life. 
Thus glor iouſly he boaſts ; in both his hands 
Advanc'd his poll-ax, and on rif»toes ſtands. 

400 Whom, ere his arms deſcend, the furious Swine 
Prevents z and ſheathes his tuthes in his groin. 
Down fell Ancew, out his bowels guſht, 

All gore ; with bloud the earth, as guilty, bluſht. 
Leions {on Perithow forward preſt: 
405 And with an able arm his Launce addreft. 
To whom Afgiles ; O to me more dear 
Then = own lite ! my better kalf; forbear, 
The wiſe in valor ſhould aloft coutend : 
Foo'-hardy courage was Ancew end. 
This ſaid, his heavy cornel, with an head 
Of braſs, he hurls : which ſure had ſtruck him dead 
410 (It was delivered with ſo true an aim ) 
But that a tall Beech mterpos'd the ſame. 
—_— then threw his thrilling Lance ; 
ich hit (diverted from the mark by chance ) 
A dog between his baying jaws : the wound 
Ruſht through his guts, and nail'd him to the ground, 
415 Oenides varying hand diſcharg'd two ſpears : 
The earth the one, the beaſt the other bears. 
While now he raves, grunts, turns his body round, 
Caſts bloud and foam; the author of his wound 
Ruſht in; provokes his 4 wrath ; and where 
430 His thields diffever, thruſts his deadly ſpear. 
all with chearful ſhouts their « > 3 
Shake his victorious hands; the beaſt behold 
With wonder, whoſe huge bulk poſſeſt ſo much: 
And hardly think it Cafe the (lain to touch: 
425 Yet dye their javelins in his bloud, He laid 
His foot upon his horrid head; and (aid : 
My right receive beloved Nonacrine, 
And let my glory ever ſhare with thine, 
Then gave rhe briftled ſpoil, and gaſtly head 
439 With monſtrous tuſnes arm'd, which terror bred : 
She in the Gift, and givzr pleaſure took. 
All murm:r, with prepoſterous envy ſtrook. 
On whom the violent Theſtiada frown 3 
And cry aloud with ftretcht-out arms; Lay down. 
Nor, Woman, of our titles us bereave, 
435 Leſt thee thy beauties confidence daceive 
He ao fit judge, whom love hath rc of ſight: 
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And ſnacht from her, her gift; from him, his right. 
Oenides {wells his looks with anger ſtern: '* - -- 
You raviſhers of others honors, learn *! 
440 (Said he) the diſtance between words and decds: 
Wi kimpious ſteel ſecure Plesippat bleeds. 
While Toxexs, whether to revenge his blodd, 
Or ſhun his brothers fortune, wavering ſtood; 
He clears the doubt ; the weapon, hot before 
445 By th? others wounde, ne heats in his hearts gore. 
Gifts to the holy Gods Althea brings 
For her ſons — og 1 re” Pæans (ings, 
When back ſhe ſaw her {laughtred brothers brought: 
At that ſad obje&ſcreechr z and grief. diſtraughit, 
The City fills with cut-cries: off the tears 
Her royal robes, and funeral garments wears. 
* 459 gut told by whom they fell; no longer mourns: 
Rage dries her eyes; her tears to vengeance turns. 
The triple Siſters erita brand conte, d 
Into the fire, ber belly newly laid; 
Thus chanting, while they ſpun the fatal twine : 
455 O lately born one period we allign 
To thee, aud to this brand. The charm they weave 
Into his fate; and then the chamber lea e. 
His mother nacht it with an haſty hand ä 
Out of the fire; and quencht the fragrant brand, 
This in an inward cloſet — lays : 
460 And by preſerving it, preſerves his days. 
Which now produc?d ; a pile of wood the rais%d, 
That by the hoſtile fire invaded, blaz d. 
Four times ſhe proffers to the greedy flame 
The fatal brand”: as oft with-drew the ſame. 
A mother, and a ſiſter, now contend :' 
465 And two-contending names one boſom rend. 
Oft fear of future crimes a paleneſs bred: 
Oft burning fury gave her eyes his red. 
Now ſeems to threaten with a cruel loox 
And now appears like one that pity took, 
479 Her tears the fervor of her anger dries: 
Yet found ſhe tears again to drown her eyes. 
Even as a ſhip, when wind and ride contends 
Feels both their furies,and with either bends.: 
So Theſtiat, whom unſteddy paſſion drives, 
475 By changes, calms her rage, and rage revives 
A ſiſters lo at length ſubdues a Mothers: * 
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That blood may calm the ghoſts of bleeding brothers, 
Impioully pions, Flames, to aſhes tun 
This brand, ſaid ſhe, and my lothꝰd bowels burn. 
480 Then, holding in her hand the fatal wood; 
As {he before the funeral altar,ſtood: Tr 
You triple Powers, who guilty Souls purſucy, 
Eumenides ; theſe Rites of vengeance view, 
I at the crime I puniſh. Death muſt be 
By death aton'd.. On murder, murder we 
483 Accumulate z redoubling funerals, 
This curſed houſe by throngs of miſchief falls. 
Shall Oeneus joy in his victorious ſon ? J 
Sad Tleſtius rob'd of his ? One fortune run. 
Look up, O you my brothers ghoſts ; you late 
430 Diſlodged ſouls; ſee how I right your fate. 
Accept ef this infernal ſacrifice , - 
Which coſt me dear: my wombs accurſed price. 
Ay me ! Owhither am I rapt ! excule . 
A mother, brothers. Trembling hands refule 
Their faintng aid. He merits death: yet by 
A mother: rage me-thinks he ſhould not die, 
495 Then thall he (cape Alive, a vidor, feaſt 
In proud ſucceſsʒ of Calydon poſſeſt 7. 
You, little aſhes, and chill torlorn? a 
Ile not endure it. Periſh Villain, born | 
To our immortal ruine; Ruinate 
With thee, thy fathers _ wy his crown and ſtate. 
$00 Where is a mothers heart? a parents pray'r | 
Th' unthought-of burden which I ten months bare? 
O would, while yet an intant, the firſt flame 
Had thee devour d ; nor I oppos d the fame ! 
Thy life, I gaveʒ by thine own merit die: | 
A juſt reward for thy impiery. | b 
5905 — twice- gion lite reſin ; firſt by my womb, 
Laſt by this raviſht brand; or me intomb 
With my poor brothers. ' Pain I would purſue 
Revenge, yet would not. Os what ſhall I do / 
Before my brothers wounds now bleed: 
ero And the fad image of fo foul a deed. 
Now pityy and a mothers name controul 
My ſtem furention. - HE pf Tonl 8 
You *ve won,my br $3 buralaall won: 
So that, while — 1 comtort you, run 
Tour fate. Witt eyes turn ꝰd back, her W 
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To trembling flames expos'd the funeral brand. 

The brand appears to ſigh, or ſighs expires ; 

515 Wrapt in th imbracements of unwilling ſires. 

Unknowing Meleager, abſent-broils 
Even in thoſe flames : his bloud thick-pantine, boils 
In unſcen fire. Who ſuch tormenting pains : 
With more then manly fortitude ſuſtains. 
Yet L that by a ſlothful death he falls 
20 Without a wound : Ancew happy call. 
His aged father, brothers, ſiſters, wife, 

Now groaning names, with hi laſt words of life: 
Perhaps his mother. Flames, and pains increaſe; 
Again they languiſn ; and together ceaſe, 

925 To liquid air his vanitht ſpirits turn: 

The — _ in N — alhes ere 1 

Low lies high Caly don, the young, the ol. 

Ignoble, noble, all their gifde mold. g 
The C alydonian Matrons cut their hair; 

Deflower their beauties : cry, wo and defpair ! 

530 His hoary head with duſt bis tather hides; 

Lies groveling on the ground; and old age chides. 
For now his mother, by ber guilr purſu'd, 
Revenging ſteel in her own breaft imbrud: 

Though Phxb»s would an hundred tongues beſtow, 
A wit that ſhould with full invention flow. 

$39 All Helicon infuſe into my breſt ; 

Nis liſters ſorrows could not be expreſt. 

Themſelves forgetting decency, deface : 

While he retains a body, that imbrace ; 

Kiſ his pale lips: when turnꝰd te aſhes, they 

$40 The aſhes in their bruiſed boſoms lay: 

Fall on his tomb ; his name, that there appeam, 
Imbrace, and fill the characters with tears. 

But when Diana's wrath was ſatisfꝰd 

With 0eni miſery : they all ( beſide 

6 

plumy pinions, r power aſpire; 
With — extended winęs, and hank $ of horn: 
Who through the ai in varied ſhapes are born. 
Mean while to Palla towers -Egides hides 
(His part d in that joint enterprize ) | 

$59 Wholehaſt rain-raiſed Achelau: Raid, 2 
Renown'd Ceeropian Prince, the River ſaid 

Vouchſafc my roof; nor to th impetwous 


Commit 


The 2 th Book. ; 
Commit th 2 Oft huge logs of weed, 
And —— ocks, down-tumble, loudly roar. 
$55 Herds with their ſtalls not ſeldemeheretofore 
Hurried away : nor was SC force 
To keep his ſtand ; nor ſav'd the Worſe, 
And when diſſolved ſnow from mountains , 
Their violegt whirl-pi many have 1 
More ſafe ts ſtay until the current run 
$60 Within his bounds, To whom I ſon : 
*Twere folly, if not madneſs, to refuſe 
Thy houſe and counſel : both I mean to uſe, 
Then enters his large cave, where Nature play'd 
The Artiſan; of hollow Pumice made, 
And rugged Tofus, floor'd with humid moſs : 
$65 The root pure white, and purple thells imboſs. 
„ two parts of day: 
When Tbeſeus, with the partners of his way, 
Firithour, and Lelex the renown 
* 
0 cy, = 
* Prefer d unto the honor of bis feaſt. 
Forth with bare-footed 1 bring in the meat: 
That t' ane away, upon the table ſet 
ge yy ber _ aſd turn'd — 
$75 Te under-ſcasz and pointing, ſaid 3 What place. 
1 70, and of what name, that ſtands atone 3 
And yet me-thiaks it thould be more then one? 
It is not one, the courteous fod replies; 
But hve : their neighbourhood deceiyes your eyes. 
380 The leſs tꝰ admire Diana, late deſpis'd, 
Five Nymphs they were : who having ſacrific'd 
Ten beevex, invited to their feſtival 
The rural Gods ; my ſelfforgot by all. 
Ar this I ſwell : and never greater, roul 
$35 With ſtreams as much inraged as my ſouls _. 
The woods from woods, and fields from fields I teer. / 
With them, the Nymphs (now mindful of me) bear 
In exile to the deep : whoſe waves, with mine, 
That then- united maſs of earth disjoin 
- Into as many pieces, as in ſeas 
590 Are of the flood-imbrac*d Echinader. 
Yet ſes one Iſle, far; O far off remoy'd? 
Call'd Peremele z once by me beloy'd. 


I, from this Nymph, her virgin-honor took. "60 
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Hippodemas his daughter could not brook : 
$95 But cal 9 any into the deep; 
Whom; while my loving ſtreams from ſinking keep; 
+ Ifaid 5 © Neptune, thou that doſt command 
The, wandring waves, that beat upon the land; 
To whom, we Rivers run, in whom we end 3 
Inc line er I. did offend 
Goo Whom I ſupport :., O kind and equal prove! 
Had but Hippadamas. a fathers love, 
Or had he not been ſo inhumane ; be 
Would both have pitied her, and pardon'd me. 
Herwhom his fury hath from earth exil'd , 
When in the troubled waves he caſt his child ; 
695 A place afſord: or let her be a place 
Whit hLmay ever with my ſtreams imbrace. 
His Nags King of Surges forward ſhook ; 
And, in eee the Ocean ſtrook. f 
The Nymph yet twims;, although with fear opprela 
I laid my hand upon her. panting breſt : | 
sro While thus I handled ber, I mightperceive 
The earth about her ſtiffning Body cleave. - 
Now. with a ma{s infolded as ſhe ſwims, 
An Itland roſe from her transformed limbs. 
He held bis peace. The admiration won 
615 In all: derided by Ixions ſon: | 
By nature rough, and one who did deſpiſe , , - 
All-able Oods: wha ſaid; thou tell'ſt us lyess 
And think 'ſt the Gods too potent: as if they ,, * 
Could give new ſhapes, ox take our old aw ay. 
His Iaying all amaz d, and none approv'd : 
620 Moſt Telex, ripe in age and wiſdome, mov'd. 
Heav?*ns power, immenſe and endleſs, none can ſhun; - 
Said hez and what the Gods would do, is done 
To check your doubt; on Phrygian hills there grows 
An Oak by a Line- tree, which old walk incloſe. 
E25 My ſelf this ſaw, while I in Pbrygia ſtay d; 
By Pirtbheus ſent: where erſt his father ſway d. 
Hard by, a lake, once kabitable ground; 
Where Coots, and fiſning Cormorants abound, 
Fove, in an humane ſhape with Mercury, 
630 (His heels unwing? d) that way their ſteps apply. 
Who gueſt-rites at a thouſand houſes crave, 
A thouſand ſhut their daors, One onely gave. 
A ſmalthatch'd Cottage: Where, a pious wife 
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Old 
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old Barcu, and Philemon, led their life. ' | 
635 Both equal ag d. In this, their youth they ſpent: 
In thi, grew old: rich onely in content. 
Who poverty, by bearing it, declinꝰd: 
And made it eaſte with a chearful minlc. 
None maſter, nor none ſervant, could you call ;** - 
They who command, obey; for two were al. 
640 Fove hither came, wich his © ylleman matey 
And ſteoping, enters at the humble gates 
Sit down; and take your eaſe, Pbilemom (aid. 
While buſie Baucis ſtrawsſtuft cuſhions laid: 
Who ſtirr?d abroad the glowing coals, that la 
6 In ſmothering aſhes, rak d up yeſter-· day. l 
45 Dry bark, and withred leaves, thereon the throws: 
Whoſe feeble breath to flame the cinders blows, 
Then ſlender cleſts, and broken branches get: 
And over all alittle Kettle ſet : 
Her husband, with the cool-flowrs, cuts their ay ea 
650 Which from his grateful Garden he receives: 
Look down a flitch of Bacon with a Prong, 
| — had in the — ——, hung: 
Whereof a little quantity he cuts: 
This eg they coe de bega with pech 
is i time beguile wi ch: 
633 Unſenſiblecof tay: of * 


* 


3 
883 


bythek 7 Beech, 
There, by the handle hung upon a pin: 
This ils he with warm wb gy) 2 | 
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Waſhes their feet. A moſs: ſtuft bed and pills 


Lay on an bomely bedſtead made of willow: 

£60 A coverlet us?d but at feaſts they ſpred: 

Though coarſe, and o1d, yet fit for ſuch a bed, 
Duwn lie the Gods. The palſie-ſhaken Dame 
Sets forth a table with three legs, onelame, 

665 And thorter then thereſt,a pat-ſhare rears: | 
This, now made level, with green Mint the clears; 
Whereon they party-color*d Olives fer , 
Autumnal'Cornels, in tart pickle wet, 

9 Cool Endive,Radiſh,new Eggs roſted reer, 

And late; preſt Cheeſe, which earthen diſhes bear. 

A Oobler, of the ſelf- ſame ſilver wrought. 

And bowls of Besch, with wax well varniſht, brcught. 
Hot victuals fram the fire were forthwich ſent: 

675 Then vine, not yet of age, preſent. 

Ibis ta'ne away, the ſecond courſe now comes 


Philberds, 


15 * H 05 I, 
dry Figs, with rugged Dates, ripe pm, 


diſht in Oſier twines ; 
And purple grapes new.gather'd from their vines: 
680 Vch* midft, an honey-comb. Above all theſe ; 
A chearfal look, and ready will to pleaſe. 
Mean winks , the Maple cup - — m4 fill: 7 
exhauſted, 13 replen ill. 
Aſtoniſht at the miracle ; with fear 
685 Philemon, and the aged Baucis, rear 
Their trembling hands in pray'r : and pardon crave, 
For that poor entertainment which they gave. 
One they had, their cottages chief guard z 
Which they to hoſpitable Gods award : 7 
690 Who long their ſlow purſuit deluding, flid 
| To Fapiter ; ſo ſav'd from ſacrifice. 
N W* are ſaid they ; Revenge thall all deſtroy z 


| Philberds, 
dweet 


—— — 


neighbours ruine ire 
To ſee their — which doth onely keep 
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| Its place; while for the places fate they weep ; 
; 70 That humble ſhed, two little even for two, _. 
Become a Fane, Two columns crotches grew, 
p The thatch and roof ſhine with bright gold; the doors 
' 'Divinely cary?*\ ; the pavement Marble floors. 

While tearful Baxcis and Philemon pray'd.. 

710 Saturnizs with a chearful countnance ſaid : 

| Thou juſt old man; and thou good woman, who p 

Deſerv®ſt ſo juſt an husband: what do you 

In chief deſire ? They talk a while alone 0 ä 

| Then thus to Fove their common wiſh make known, 
We crave to be your Prieſts, this Fane to guard. 

715 And ſince in all our lives we never jar'd, 
Let one hour both diflolye : nor let me be 
Intomb'd by ker, nor the iatomb'd by me. 
Their ſute is ſign'd. The temple they poſſeſt, 
As long as life. With time and age oppreſt, , 

720 As now they ſtood before the ſacred gate, 
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and 760 And (patches, while they pati d an Ax from De * 
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And call to nemory that fate, 
Fhitemon ſaw old Baucis ſ : | 
And Baucis ſaw Fb:lewon leaves thruſt out, 
Now on their heads aſpiring branches grew; 
While they could ſpeak, they ſpake : at onet᷑ adieu 
725 ding — : - once the = ing rine 
Their trunks inc los d; at once r ſhapes reſign. 
They of Tyans to this ſhow 
Theſe neighbor trees that from two bodies grow. 
Old men, nor like to lie, nor vain of tongue, 
This told. I ſaw their boughs with Garland hung: 
730 And hang ing frether, ſaid, who Gods before 
Receiy*d, be ſuch : adorers, we adore. 
The tale, and teller, wonder, and belief, 
Provok'd in all, but Theſes mov'd in chiet, 
Who covetous to hear ſuch deeds as theſe : 
The Calydonian River, — pleaſe, 
735 In this ſort, leaning on his elbow, 921 | 
There de, ho ever keep the form they take: 


Others have power themletves, at will to change 
As thou blae roten, that in ſeas doſt range. 


Who now a Man, a Lion — — 

740 Now, a fell Boar :'a Serpents ſhape now beats. 
A Bull, with threatning horns, now ſeem'ſt to be: 
Now like a ſtone, now, like a (preading Tree. 

And ſometimes like a gentle River flows: 
Scmetimes like Fire, averſe to water, ſhows, 
745 Amolicw his Wife, the daughter to 
Leud Eriſcchtben, things as ſtrange could do. 
He was her father, who the Gods deſpis d: 
Not ever on their Altars ſacrific*d, 
Who Ceres groves with ſteel prafan'd : where Rood 
750 An old huge Oak, even of it ſelt a Wood. 
Wreaths, ribands, —— tables, deckt his boughs, 
And ſacred ſtem, the Dues of powerful Vows. 
Full oft the Dryades, with chaplets crown'd, 
755 Dane d in histhade, full oft they tript a Round 
About his bole, Five cubĩts three times told, 
His ample circuit hardly could infold. 
Whoſe ſtature trexs as far exceed, 
As other trers ſurmount the humble weeds. 
Yet this his fury rather did 5.0 
Who bids his leryants fell che facred Oak. 
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Thus ſtorming, Not the Goddeſs-loy%d alone, 
But though this were — — ſhe ſhould down, 
And ſweep, the Zapth with aſpiring crown. 
»65 Ashea ſane” — Fra the Oak 
Ro trembled atthe thiearning froke' 
esand Acorns, pale together grew: 
— — branches ſweat cold dew. 
Then wounded by his i impious hand, the blond 
Guſht — — io 2 apy 7 flood, 
770 Much like a might falls before - 
The ſagred altar 1 — — of gore. 
On all amazement . then One of all 
The crime deters ; nor would his Ax let fall, 
Comme ſtern brows 3 Receive, (aid be, 
4 ieties reward ; and from the tree 
977 Th oke converting, lops his head ; then ſtrake 
The Oak again: from ce a voice thus ſpake; 
A Nymph am I, within his tree inſhrinꝰd, 
Belov'd of Ceres. — — of mind, 
— is near ih my parting breath 
heſie: 'A CO my death. . 
780} He ſti ll his * —— 1 wr: overthrows 
Witb-ables, and:jnnumerable blows, 
The $urdy Oak : which, noddiug lorg, down tun; ; 
Andin hidlofry fall his fellows cruſnt. 
Their ſiſters, and their grove, the Nymphs lament 5 
Who, hid in ſable vales, to Ceres went; 
785 On Oriſicht hon juſt revenge require : 
Who readily confentstotheir deſire, 
The fair-brow*%d Goddeſs ſhakes ber (hining hairs: 
With that, the fielis ſhookzall their mane 
oe to a mertHefle revenge proc 
Had be deſerved-niercy by his deeds) | W 


790 a But, ſce riot by fatal doom, 1 . 
Fer ebene might together ome 757 . 
A Nymph, one of the light Oreades 


by beth = = S 5 theſe, 
ies 1 ad, forlorn 
795 And . neither fruit, — 
Numb Cold, wes, chi ove? 
And meagre: SIS To 


Into his curſed mtra 
eg EY 


* 
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My chariot, and my yoked Dragons take. 
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805 Taking her chariot, through the empty dies 


To Scythia, and rough Caucaſus ſhe flies. 
There, in a ſtony field, ſad F amine found. 
Tearing with teeth and nails the foodleſs ground: 
With ſnarled hair, ſunk eyes, looks pale and dead, 
810 Uibs white with ſlime, thin teeth with ruſt o're-ſpred; 
10 Through her hard Skin the writhebd guts appear, 
Her huckle-bones ſtuck up, a valley where 
Her belly ſhould aſcend, her dry breaſts hung 
$0 lank, as if they to her back had lun: 
By falling fleſh the riſing joints augment, 
$15 Round knees and ancles ſeanly eminent, 
Eſpyꝰ'd far- off ( ſhe durſt not be ſo bold + © =,4 
To come too near) the Nymph her meſſage told, 
After a little ſtay, although the were 
Far- off, although but now arrived there, 
She famine felt. Who wheels about her Snakes, 
gꝛo And her high paſſage to Mmonia takes. 
Famine obeys the Goddeſſes command, 
Though their endeavburs ſtil oppoſed ſtand. 
Who, by a tempeſt hurried through the skies, 
Enters the wretches roof: beſides him lies, 
Then faſt a- ſleep: (for now Nights heavy charꝶms 
825 All eyes had cho) imbracꝰd him in her arms, 
— {elf infus'd, — on his face 2 breaſt: 
And empty veins with hunger rage . | 
This ths e forſakes che Frvictul! earth: 
And back rerurus to her abodes of dearth. a 
$30 Sound ſleep as yet with pleatftrable wings 
On Exiſic hi hon gent le ſlumber flings. | 
Who dreams vt feaſts, exrendshis idle jaws, 
With laboring reeth! fantaſtically chaws; : 
Deludes bis throat by ſwallowing empty fare 2 
And for affected fosd devours the air. | 
$35 Awak'd; hot famine raves through altkis veins: 
And in his guts, and greedy palate reigns.. x £08 
Forth-with, what ges, what Earth, what Ayr affords, 
Acquits : complains-of ſtarving at full boards. 
In banquets [ces What might alune 
$40 Have on ah Nations tod, ſuſtae not o,, 


Hunger? 99 
And as al Riverstowhe Oat: 
j , Who, ttünty fl drinn d 
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ophane 
Full diſhes empties, and " again. 
Meat breeds in him an appetite to meat, 
Who, ever empty ſill prepares to eat. 
$56 His bellies gulf bis patrimony waſts : 
1 yet unleſſned laſts; 
And his inſatiable throats extent, 
Now all bis wealth, into his bowels ſent : 
A daughter lefr, unworthy ſuch a Sire, 
The begger ſold to feed his hu fire. 
$55 Her noble thoughts baſe ſervitude diſdain : 
Who now her hands extended to the Main; 
O thou that hadſt my maiden-head, ſaid ſhe, 
Thy ravifht ſpoil from hated age free ! 
Neptune had this, who to her prayer conſents, 
860 And though then by her ner, vents. 
His following ſearch : transforming of his Rape 


865 Be credulous, and taken at thy Wich 3 


And ruffled hair, late ſtood upon this ſhoar. 
For here, but very now, I ſaw her ſtand : 
Nor father trace het foot - ſteps in the ſand. 
She, Neptunes bounty finding, well apaid 
$70 To be inquir'd for of her ſelf, thus ſaid : 
Pardon me Sir, who e*re you are, my eyes 
Have been attentive on this exerciſe. 
To win belief, ſo 2 the God of Seas, 
Aſſiſt my cunniag in ſuch Arts as theſe : 
As late nor man nor maid I ſaw before 
875 Your ſelf, my ſelf excepted, on this ſhoar, 
Hie credits, and beguil*d, the ſhoar forſook : 
When the again her former took. 
Her father, ſeeing ſhe could her ſhape, 
O her 3 who as often made eſcape. 
$80 Now Hart-like, now a Cow, 2 Bird, a Mare: 
And fed his hunger with ill fare. 
But when his melady all means had ſpent; 
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And he had given it the laſt nouriſhment 3 


Now to devour his proper fleth proceeds, 
835 And by diminiſhing, his body — 
What 


need I dwell on foreign facts? even we 
Can vary ſhapes, though limited they be. 6 
Now ſeem Jas I am; oft like a Snake: 
And many times a Bulls hornꝰ d figure take. 
890 But while I horns aſſum'd, one thus was broke, 
As you behold, This, with a ſigh he ſpokes 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


A Serpent Achelous 2 nom à Bull: 

His ſevered Horn with plenty ever full, 
Licas a Rock. Alcides ſunk in flame, 
Aſcends a God. The labor- helping Dame 
A Weeſe!, Lotis, flying luſt, beoomes 

A Tree : the like yo Dryope imtombs, 
old Jolaus waxeth young agen. 
Callirrhe*s Infants ſuddenly grow Mn. 
Byblis a weeping Fountain, Iphis, now 

Boy, to Ilis, pays bis Maiden Vom. 


Ex. who his high deſcent from Nept une draws, 


Of his ſo ſad a ſigh demands the cauſe, 


And maimed brow. When thus the God proceeds; 
His dangling curls impal'd with quivering reeds, 


An heavy task you impoſe: his own diſgrace 
Abo would revive? Yet was it not ſo bale 

To be ſubdu*d , as noble to contend : 

And ſuch a Victor doth by foil defend. 

Have you not heard of fair cheekt Dejanire ? 
The envy*d hope of many: the deſire 

Of all that knew ber. We, with others, went 
To 0enew Court, to purchaſe his consent. 
Farthaons Con, make me thy ſon-in-law 3 
I, and Alcices faid : the reſt with-draw, 


10 


65 


5 


»Twere 
Who die, 


— 


Theſe ever-livi 
. 
on no is, it 1 be He 
„ 2nd afriend to tbees 
Aud be*t no prejudice z that Funo's hate, 
Nor puniſhing i 


If from Alcmena you your 
Hoey yur Wh 
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But of thy Coun 
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He, wich bis father Fove, his Labors fame 
And Step-darnes 
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Sage it racks, inforc d his claim. 


L, that deathleſſe 


ſtoop. (A Oud be was not 


waters I command, 


currents through thy Land. 


my fate. 


being drew: 


or the crime is trua 
ou ſeek a Father in a mother ſhame, 


Or be not Fove, or take a baſtards name. 


He, all this while, with eyes thar fi 
F : and weakly ufd. 


Then only 


30 


frown'd 
ſaid : My hand my tongue exceeds ; 
Win thou with words, ſo I ſy 
With that, fell on. To ſpeak ſo big, and ſhrink, 


ue with deeds. 


I ſhame : and let my wave-green Mantle fink ; 
» my bands tor ſeaſure preſt; 


My arms 
And 
35 


for fight addreſt. 


— — with his hollow hand: 
And I again beſprinkle him 


Now catches at my neck, now at my thighs 
— and every limb af lies. 


But me my weighe d 
Much like as when a roaring billow drives 


$3 in vain 


ſtrives. 


Againſt a rock : the rock repels his pride; 
By his own poiſure firmly fortity*d, : 


Both for a while with-drew ; 
And ftrongly keep our ſtands ; 


* 
ain we meet, 
join to feet. 


With that I ruſht upon him with my breſt. 


65 


So have I 


With fear 


My fingers 2 his, my brow his fore-head preſt. 


een two Bulls with horrid might 
Topether cloſe; the mative of their fight 
The faireſt Cow in all thoſe fields; the Herd 


which ſhould be 


4. 


Thrice Hercules did all his force incline 


(As oft in vain) to free his breaſt from mine. 
The fourth aſſay my ſtrong imbrace unbound : 


And from m ing arms his body woond. 
Then Log truth nudes my tongue) 
Upon my back with all his burden hung, 
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Ils blemiſh much his former beauty clouds: 
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If 1 have faith. ( this lye can find no way 
To praiſt) on me, me thought a mountain lay. 
Scarce could I claſp my arms, a I froth*J with ſweat: 
Scarce:trom his gripes could I. my body get: 
Still preſſing on, he gives nor time ta brearhe, 
Nor gather ſtrength: my powers my t ruſt deceive. 
At laſt, his yoking arms my neck command: 
When, pubꝰd upon my knees. I bit the ſand. 
My native flight my weaker force ſupply*d : 
I trom him like a lengthful Serpent glide. 
Now in contraGed folds I forward ſprung: 
Horridly hiſſing with my.forked tongue. 
He laughs ; and flouts my cunning in this ſort: 
To ſtrangle Serpents was my cradles ſport. 


ITbough other Dragons to thy conqueſts bow: 


To dire Lernean e what art thou? 

Her wounds were fruĩtful: from each ſeverꝰd head; 

Each cf her hundred necks two fiereer bred : 

Mere ſtrong by twining bairs. Theſe thus renew*d 

And myltiply*d by death, I twice ſubdu'd.. 

What hope haſt thou, a forged Snake, to ſcape? 

That fightꝰſt with other arms; and beg'ſt thy ſhape. 
This ſaid 3 my neck his graſ ping fingers.clinciV& : 

And ſcruz'd my throat; as ĩt with pince s wrinch'd'; 


While from his gripes I ſtrove my jaws to pull. 


Twice-over- come; now, like a furious Bull, 

Once more his terrible atlau'rs oppoſe. 

His arms about my — cheſt he throws, ö 
And fol owinꝑ, hales: my horn( my head turn'd round) 


Fixt en the earth z and tbrew me on the ground. 


My brow (that not ſuffic ing) di. adorn's: 
By breaking one of my ingaged horns. 61 
The Naiades with fruits and flowers this fil 
Where iu abundant plenty riots {til}. 
Here Artelows ends. One lovely-fair, 
Girt like Diana's Nymph, with flowing hair, 
Came in; and brought the wealthy Horn; repleat 
With Autumns ſtore, and fruit ſery'd atter meat. 
Day ſprung; and mountain ſhone with early beams. 
His Gueſts depart: nor ſtay till peaceful ſtreams 
Clide gently down, and keep their bounded rave. | 
Sad Achelow now hisguſtick face, 1 1 
And maimed head withia the current ſurouds. 
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All elſe compleat. The dammage of his brows - 
too He ſhades with flaggy wreathes, and ſall»w boughs, 
But Deianira, Neſſis, was thy wrack : 
A deadly arrow piercing through thy back. 
Joe's ſon, with his new Wife; to Thebes his courſe 
Directing; came t' Even rapid ſourle. 
x05 The big - ſwoln ſtreams increaſt with Winters rain, 
And whirling round, their paſſage now refrain, 
For her he fears: fear tor h'mſelf abhorr'd, 
When ſtrong- limo Neſſis came, who knew the Ford; 
And ſaid ; I lately will tranſport thy Bride: 
110 Mean-while ſwim thou unto the other (ide. 
To him Alcides his pale Wife betakes: 
Who, fearing both the flood, and Neſſa, quakeve 
Chargꝰ'd with his quiver, and his Lions sk in 
(His club and bow before thrown over) in 
The Heros leaps, and ſaid, However vaſt, 
IT5 Theſe waves, ſince undertaken, ſhall be paſt. 
And conhdent, nor ſeeks the ſmootheſt ways: 
Nor by declining entertains-delays. 
Now over ; ſtooping for his bow, he heard 
His Wives. ſhrill ſhrieks ; and Neſſie ſaw,'prepar'd 
120 To violate his traſt, Thou ravither,, ' '' 
What hope, ſaid he, can thy vain ſpeed confer :- / -! 
Holla, thou half a beaſt z withhotd thy flight; 
I wiſh thee hear ; nor intercept my rigut: 
If no reſpe of me can fix thy truſt 
Yer, let thy Fathers wheel refirain thy luſt; 
125 Nor ſhalt thou ſcape revenge; how ever fleet, 
Wounds ſhall ore-take thy ſpeed, thougi not my feet. 
The.laſt, his deeds confirm; for as he fled, 
An arrow ſtruck his back : the barbed head 
Paſt through his breaſt, Tug?d out, a crimſon flood 
130 Spouts both ways ; mixt with Hydrus poi nous bloud, 
This Neſſs took ; and ſoftly ſaid: yet 1, 
Alcides, will not unrevenged die. 
And gave bis rape a robe, dipt in that gore: 
This will (faid he) the heat of love reſtore. 
Long after (all the ample world p ſſeſt 
135 With his great acts, and Funo's hate increaſt) 
From ra d 0echalia haſting his remove, 
To ſacrifice unto C enæan Fove : 
Fames bablings Dejanirs*s ears ſurprize "14 
(Who falſhood adds to truth, and grows by lirs) 1 
H G 
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140 How ole, Amphitryoniades 
4% With love inthraPd; Stung with this ſtrong difeaſe, 
The troubled lover credits what ſhe fears. 
At firſt the ——— with tears : 
Which weeping eyes diffuſe, Then ſaid; But why 
Weep we? the Strumpet in theſe tears will joy. 
x45 Since ſhe will come, ſome change attempt I mult ; 
Before my bed be ſtained with her luſt. 
Shall I complain? be mute? ſhift houſes? tay ? 
Return to c a/ydon, and give her way? 
Or call to mind that I am ſiſter to 
r50 Great Meleager, and ſome miſchief do? 
What injur*d Woman, what the ſpleenful wo 
Of je alouſie, by harlats death, can ſhow ? 
Her thoughts, toiPd with change, now fixed Rood 
To ſend the garment dipt in Neſ/is bloud 5 
To — tainting love. The preſent the 
455 To Lycas gave (as ignorant as he) 
And her own ſorrow. Who with good intent, 
And kind ref; the robe © her husband ſent. 


fortitude 

Hs groans All patience now ſubduꝰd 
With ſuch exrreams 3 the Altar down he flings: 
265 And thady Oeta with his clamor rings 

Forth-with, to teer the torture off, he ſtrives, 

The riven robe, his skin that lines it, rives 3 

Or to his limbs unſeperably cleaves 3 

Or his huge bones and ſinews naked leaves. 
170 As fire-red ſteel in water drencht; ſo tojls 

His hiſſing bloud, and with hot puiſon boils, 

No mean ! the greedy flames his entrals cat , 

And all his body flows with purple ſweat : 

His ſcorched ſinews crack, his marrow fries. | 
175 Then to the Stars his hands advancing, cries : 

Feaſt, Jane, on our harms. O, from on high 

Behold this plague ! thy cruel ſtomack cloy. 

If foes may Pity ale (ſuch are we; 

This life, with torments vext ; long [ tt. 


- 
a 


"| 


220 (As engines ſtones) whto hurdined t ic few, 
| 4 


to And born to tòil, receive. For death would prove 
To me a bleſſing: and a Step-dames love 
May ſuch a bleſſing give. Have I this gain'd, 
For {lain Beſeris 3 who Fove*s temple ſtainꝰd 
With ſtrangers bloud? from rhe earth earth. bred - 
Amen held ? Whom Geryons tripple head, 
185 Nor thine, O Cerberus, could once diſmay ? 
Theſe hands, theſe made the Cretan Bull obey ? 
Your labors, Elis; ſmooth Stymphalian floods, 
Confeſſe with praifes 3 and Parthenian woods. 
You got the golden Belt of Thermodon : 
190 And Apples from the ſleepleſs Dragon won. 
Nor cloud-born Centaures, nor th? Arcadian Boar, 
Could me reſiſt : nor Hydra with her ſtore 
Of frighted heads; which by their loſs inereaſt. 
I, when I ſaw the Thracian Horſes feaſt 
199 With — their m over-threw : 
And with his sy their wicked Maſter ſlew. 
Theſe hands the Nem ean Lion chok*d : theſe quell'd 
Huge Cam, and theſe ſhoulders heay*n up-held. 
Fove's cruel wife grew weary to impoſe : 
200 I never to But O, theſe woes, 
This new: plague, no virtue can repel x 
Nor arms, nor weapons ! Hungry flames of heil 
Shoot through my veins ; and on my liver b 
Euryſtbeus yet triumphs : and ſome will 1 
205 That there be Gods ! Here his complaint he ends 3 
And high-rai&d ſteps o*re lofty Ota bends, 
Hurried with anguiſh : like a Bull, that bears 
A wounding javelin; whom the wonter tears. 
Oft ſhould you ſee him quake, oft groan, oft triving 
To teer his garments ; ſolid trees up-riving, 
210 REIN the mountains, and then rears 
His tcorched arms unto his fathers (phercs, 
Hid in an hoYow Rock, he Lycos ſpies : 
When torturehad & his faculties 
With all her furies. Lycx didſt thou give 
This horrid gift, ſaid he? Think" thou to live 3/ 
215 I dying by thy treaſon ? While he quakes, ” * 
Looks ghaſtly pale, unheard excuſes makes 3 
While yet he pake, while to his knees he clung; 
Caught by the heels, about his head thrice ſwan? - 
Him into deep Euboꝰ an farzes threw 3 


176 METAM ORPHOSIS, 


As falling ſhow rs congeal*d with freezing winds, 
Convert to ſnow; as ſnow together binds, 
And rolling round, in ſolid hail deſcends : 
So while the air his forced body rends, 
125 2 with * all on gone 
t reports him chang d to rugged ſtone : 
And a within Eubæas gulphy dee ps, 
A ſmall rock lies, which mans proportion keeps: 
Whereon the mariners forbear to fall, | 
As if tꝰ had ſenſe :- and this they Lycas call. 
230 But thou, Fove*s God-like ſon ( a pile with ſure 
Of trees advanc'd, which 2 Oeta bore ) 
Thy Bow and ample Quiver (wherein lie 
Thoſe arrows, that again muſt viſit Troy) 
Bequeathſt to Feans Heir: who catching fire 
235 Puts to the Pile. While greedy flames aſpire 5 
Thou on the top thy Lions ſpoil didſt ſpread: 
And lay ſt thereon (thy club beneath thy head) 
With tvch a look ; as if a crowned Gueſt 
Amidſt full goblets, at a mirthful feaſt. 
240 Now all imbracing flames a crackling made: 
And their Contemner; patient limbs invade. 
The Gods much thought for Earchs Defender toak : 
When thus Sat urnius, with a chearful look: 
This grief, you Gods, is our delight: with all 
245 Our ſoul we jo, that ſuch a people call 
: Us King and Father; who ſo grateful are, NE 
And of our progeny expreſs ſuch care: EE 
For though his noble acts deſerve as much; 
You us oblige. But leſt yain terrors touch 
250 Your loyal hearts, let not theſe flames diſpleaſe : 
Who conquered all, ſhall alſo conquer theſe. 
Vulcan ſhall but his mothers part ſubdue: 022 7 
For that's immortal which from us he drew; 
And can nor taſt of death, nor ſtoop to ſire: 
255 Which, freed from earth, thall te ous joys aſpire-! 
— all your 8 I think — pleaſe. Ir 
any g uch grace to Hercules, 
Nor 1 : 


is honor; let them envy ſtill - . 
thall confirm our act againſt their will. 
260 Gods aſſent. And Juno's ſelf accords 5 
At leaft in ſhow : yet Fupiter”s laſt words 
Unſmooth her fore-head with obſerv?d diſtaſt. 3 
What flame could vanquith, Mulciber doth waſts 2 
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And Herewles, not known by face, remain; 
265 Who nothing of his mothers form retains 
Now onely Jove-Iike. As a Snake his years | 
Caſt with his skin, and (prightly | young appears 
With glitt i" ſcales : fo, the Tirynizar, 
Having put oft the habit of frail man, 
270 Shines in his better part, and ſeems more great: 
With aw-infuſing majelty repleat, 
Rapt in a chariot by almighty Fove, 
Through hollow clouds unto the ſtars above. 
Preſt. Alas feels his weight. Exriſthews ire 
275 Ends not in death; his hatred to the Sire, 
Purſues his race. Alcmena, worn with care, 
Had Iole, to whom ſhe might declare 
Her old- wives plaints, her ſons hard labors (known 
Through broad-ſpread Earth) his fortunes and hec own 
Her Hyllas, by Alcides teſtament, 
280 Took to his bed, with loves unforc*d conſent; 
And fill'd her womb with generous ſeed : when thus 
Alen ena: Be the Gods propitious, 
And quick in working, ben thy time draws near 
To call Ilichya, whom ſad mothers fear: | 
285 To me made difficult by Fune's ſpight. 
For ten accompliſht ſigns, did now excite 
My travel to Alcides birth ; whoſe weight 
My belly ſtretcht : which bare ſo great a fraight, 
That you might ſwear it was begot by Fove, 
290 When with intolerable pains I ſtrove. 
Now alſo, ſpeaking, horror chills my heart: 
And grieis temembred adds to griet a part. 
Seven nights, ſeven days, thus rackt ; with anguith tir'd, 
My ha 5 with out- cries, I deſir 1 
295 Lucina's aid, my burden to untie, 
She came indeed, but pre- corrupted by 
Fove*s wife, to execute her deadly hate, 
Hearing my groans, ſhe ſat before the gate 
On yonder Altar: her right knee upholds 
300 Her croſs leftham : whoſe fingers knit in folds 
Delai d deliuexy: and with mutter'd ſpells 6 - 
Of ſecret power, the preſling birth repels. 
I ſtrive : and raving task ungrateful Foves. - 
Deſire to die q and breath complaints might move 
205 Relentleſs flints. The Cadmean Dames were there $ 
Who pray for me, and * my deſpair. 
3 
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Red-hair'd — — mean deſcent 3 


In all — ly diligent, 
Beloved for her duty: doth miſdoubt 
gro Malicious Juno. P in and ont, 
She ſaw the Goddeſs on the Altar fit ; 
Her arms about her knees her fmgers knit. 
What &re you be, rejoice with us, the ſaid 3 
Joyful Alcmena hath her belly laid. | 
_ — — — farting roſe 3 
13 par ers, easꝰ. DESs 

a They ſay Galam hi: « this deren : 

Whom ſtraight the flooted Goddels, in a fret, 

Dy the hair 3 nor ſuffers her co riſe ! 

Forth- with her arms convert to legs and thighs : 

Agility and colour ſtill abide : 

Her ſhape transformꝰd. In that her mouth ſupply d 

Help to that child- birth, at her mouth the bears. 

Nor now our ſtill frequented houſes fear. 

——— 

To whom her ry li ing, e. 
You „ ſorrow for no kindreds fares 

But what if I the wondrous change relate 

Of my poor ſiſter ? Tears, and ſorrow ſize 

330 My troubled fpeech, Of all th? Ochalides 
For form few might with 2 7 5 
The onely child her dying mother bare: 

I born by a ſecond Wife, Her Virgin-flow?r 

Being gath*red by chat over-maſtring pow?r, 

Who in Delos, and in Delyhos doth reſide 3 
Andræmon weds her: happy in his Bride: 

335 A Lake there is, which thelving borders bormd, 
Much like a ſhoar, with fragrant Myrtles crownd. 
Hither came imple ope "(what more | 
Afflicts me ! ) rothoſe phs thegarlands bore. 
Her arms, her child, a ple aſing burden, hold; 

340 Who ſuckt her breaſts : not yet a twelve-month old: 


Hard b the Lake a flow'ry Lotus grow, | 
(Expeding berries) of acrimſoninge,” | - oo 
Thence pulling flowers, the gave thetn to her ſon 
To play withaly ſo was I fe & have done: 
$45 For I was ther. I aw the bloud/tefrend - 
From'd twigs : the bouytis- with horror bend, 
And heard, too late 3 how that a Nymph, who fled = 
From luſtful Fri pur to quit her dread, > 


320 


. 


— 
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Aſſumꝰ d this ſhape, the name of Lot kept. 
350 My Siſter, this not knowing, backward ſtept 3 
And would » as Toon as the pray's, 


Who oncly moves above. The bark iucreaſt, 
Aſcending from the bottom to her breaſt. 


355 This ſeen, ſhe thought 1? have torn her hair, but teers 


Leaves from their twigs, her head 12 bears. 
father 


The child Amphiſns ( for his gran 
Euryt us, did that name on him . 
Now finds his mothers breaſts both ſtiff and dry. 
360 I, a ſpectator of thy tragedy, 
Dear lifter, had ja me go power of aid. 
Yet, as I could, thy growing trunk I Raid, 
Clung to thy ſpreading boughs 3 and wiſnt that L 
Intom'd with thee, might in thy Lotus lie. 
Behold, Andremon comes; with him her Sire; 
365 (Both wretched! ) And for Dyyope inquire : 1 
When I for Dryope the Lotus thow? dl, 
They kiſſes on the yet warm wood beſtow'd: 
And, groveling on the ground, her roots imbrace. 
Now all of thee, dear Siſter, but thy face 
Thꝰ inc — — a tree receives. 
With tears ſhe $ her new. created leaves. 
370 Who, while the might, while yet a way remain'd, 
For ſpeaking paſſion z in this ſort complain'd : 
If credit to the wretched may be given 5 
I ſwear by all the Pow'rs impow'rd in Heaven, 
I never this deſervꝰ d. Without a fin 
I ſuffer : innocent my life hath bin. 
Or it I lie, may my green branches fade: 
375 And, fell with axes, on the firerbe laid. 
| 'from'his dying mother bear 


is | | of trees 
To ſome kinde Nurſe: and oſten let him here 


Beſed with milk 3 oft in my ſhadow play. 
Lethimſalate my tree; and ſadly lay, 
(When he can ſpeak ) This Lotus doth con: ain 
380 My deareſt mother. Let him yet refrain 
All Lakes ; nor ever dare to touch a, lower: 
But think that every tree inſhrines a Power. 
Dear Husband, Sifter, Father, all farewel- 
If inyour gem le Hearts compaſſion dwell, 
Suffer no ax to wound my tender bouphs 5 
383 Nor on my deaves let hungry cattel bre. 


1 
# 5 


And 


we 
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And fince I cannot unto you decline, 
aſcend to me; and join your lips to mine, 
My little ſon, while I can kiſs, advance, 
But fate cuts off my failing utterauce , 
For nowthe ſofter rine my-neck afcends,| ' + 7+ 
990 And round about my leavy top extends. ' 
Remove your hands, without the help of thoſe z 

N wy wrapping bar« my dying eies will cloſe, 
. o left to ſpeak, and be. Yet humane heat 
In her chang'd body long retain'd a ſear. 


395 * Whille lole this ſtorie told, her cies, 


FilPd with her tears, the kind. Alcmena dries, © .! -* 
And weeps her ſelf.” Behold; a better change 
With joy defers this ſorrow, nor leſs ſtrange. 
goo For-Jolaw,twice a youth, came in, ul 
The doubtful down now budding on his chin: 
Fair Hebe, at her Husbands ſute, on thee | 
This gift beſtow d. About to ſwear that ſhe 
Would never give the like; wiſe Themis ſaid, _ 
Forbear 5 War raves in Thebes by diſcord {ward : 


405 And Capanews but by  Fove alone 


No Rapt from his home an 


Can be ſubdu?d, The — — ſhall groan 
With mutual wounds. The ſac red Prophet, loſt 
In ſwallowing earth, alive ſhall fee his Ghoſt. 
— Sons mw hands his 1 1 F 
appeaſe his Sire; a juſt yet wicke i 

t and ſenſes, with th. right 
Of ſtaring furies, and his mothers Spright, 

Until his Wife the fatal gold demands 
Her Husband murder'd by Phegides hands. 
Then Acheloian Callirrbea mT xm „i 
#15 Shall Jove importune, that her infants may 

Be turn'd to men: and due revenge require 
(As be, for his) of thoſe who ſlew their Sire s 
Her prairs ſhalt win conſent from ue 4 who then 
Will did thee — terybx children — 

This, Themis with prophetick rapture ſung, 
you Among the Gods a grudging murmur ſprung, 

Why ſhe this gift thould not to others give. 
Aurora far her husbands age doth grieve 5 | ;; 
Ceres complains of: Faſis, air; 
Vulcan would Eriehibo mus youth repair; 

d cares of time to-come in Venus rein.. 

t her Anchiſes might wax young agi. A 8 


N. 
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In height o us Luppre 8 
What mutter you? Or where is your reſped? 
439 Think you, you can the power of Fate ſubjed 2 
Old Iolam was by fate renew d.. 412 
By fate C allirrhoeꝰs babes ſhall be indew © 1 
Wich youth: not by ambition, nor by war. 
Even we, that you may better brook it, are 
435 Preſcrib'd by Fate. Which could we change; not thus 
Should time ſuppreſs our Godelike Æacus: 
Eternal youth d:Radanianibus exown : + 
Nor ſhould our Minos loſe his old renown nu; 
Deſpiſed now-through-age : ; whothgretofore, '' , 2 
With ſuch. a brave command his ſcepter bare. 
449 Theſe words of  Foves the yielding Gods allwage 3 
Sith Radamanth? and Ec, with age 
Decline :- and Minos whoſe youths active flame 
Made mightie nations tremble at his name, 
But now in minde and bodie impotent, 


443 Delonides Miletus feat'd aſſent ! ; 
T' his throne ſuſpects ; adorn'd with youth, and ſti le 


Of Phebws ſon: nor durſt his fears exile. Th 
But thou Miletus, of thy own accord + . | 
Forſook®ſt thy native home: and now abord; 
Through deep Ægean ſeas to Aſia came: 

459 Erecting there a city of thy name. 

He, as the Nymph Cyanee ( excellent 
For beautie) daughter to Meander, went 
Along his winding banks, compreſt ber there: 
Who Byblis at one birth with Caunus bares 
Byblis example lawleſs love reports: 
453 Byblis. Apollineian Caunus loves, 
| Nor as a ſiſter ſhould a brother do: 
Nor at the firſt her own affections knew. 
Nor thought it ſin ſo eagerly to kiſſe: 
460 Nor by imbracing to have done amiſs. 
Whom ſhadow of falſe pietie beguiles 3 - 
Love by degrees corrupts. Her dreſs, and ſmiles, 
She frames tꝰ attract; to ſeem to fair deſites: 
And envies whomſeever he admires 8 
455 Yet knows / nat her diſeaſe : no wiſhes riſe 
In ſighs as yet 4 and yet within ſhe fries. 
Now calls him Lord $ the due of bloud diſclaim'd : 
Wuo would by Bhlis, and not ſiſter nam d. 


Nor 


- 
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Nor waling durſt he harbour in her breſt 
470 A wanton hope: but in diflotviagreſ © © 
Aﬀeſtivais yt in ber ſleep. 
Sleep fled ; long mute ; ber dream again renues 
By repetition ; whickifhe thus purſues. | 
475 Woes mel what boad theſe fantaſies of night? 
Tf true, how wretched ! why ſhould ſuch delight? 
His heavenly form by envy is a 4: 
Who might, if not a brother, be bely%d 
And merits ns (O x00 well) 
Tf I were not tus ſiſter: there's my hell! 
480 While waking, Lendeavour no ſuch i, a 
— ung dreams inchant me ſtill! 
No ſpy could blab that imitated joy. 
O Venw, and with thee, thou winged Boy ! 
What pleaſure, what content had l that night / 
485 How lay all diſſolved in delight 
With how much joy remembred ! ſhort thoſe joyes; 
And haſty Night our — — envies. 
Would I could — this wretched name of mine! 
Or he the intereſt in his bloud reſign ! 
. How well, O cum, 'might our father be 
490 A father in law, or to thy ſelf, or me 
O would to me we all in common held, 
Except our birth ! though mine his birth exceld! 
Who then, (O faireſt! ) wilt thou make a mother? 
How ill hath Nature linkt us to each other ! 
495 Still muſt thou be my brother : what Thate 
Lonely have. What then prognoſticate 
Theſe flattering viſiens ? What in theſe extreams, 
Can dreams avail? or is there weight in dreams ? 
The Gods forbid !' yet Gods their Siſters wed. 
500 Saturn and Op had both one womb and be. 
So Tethis with Oceans ; fo Fove KA 
Combines with in eternal love, 
Gods have peculiar lawes: he dare I draw 
From thera exam bound t* another Taw ? 


Die, die, forbid or let me die. 
$05 Then may my brother kiſs me when I he 
On ſable berkk. Beſides, the joint conſent 


This craves of t it ſhould me content: | 

r 

Imbraced bis. Whence ſprung ub rr 
* 
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— * — ie 
Yet ſhould 13 
His love might cheriſh, and 


Then ſhall I, who would 1 58 — reject 
315 Sue firſt ? Whatgcanft thou — thoughts detect? 
I can : Love prompts. It ſuppreſs, 


Yet Letters may my RES — — 8. 

This pleas?d — and a little ſatisũde 
Her daudtful mind. When rais'd en her left ſide, 
And leaning on her elbow. og age og <7, 

520 We will (ſaid the) our frantick love diſplay. 
O, whither {lide 1! O what flames excite 
Theſe thoughts? then fits her trembling hands to write: 
One holds the wax, the ſtyle the other guides. 
Begins, doubts, writes, and at the tables chides, 

525 Notes, razes, changes oft, ditlikes, approves, ' 
Throws all atide, reſumes what th: removes, 
Her will the knows not, no compoſure brooks : 
Soft ſhame, and impudence ſtrive in her looks. 
She had writ Siſter : that, as moſt unit; 

$30 Defacing, took the tables, and thus wtit« 

Health to her onely Love that Lover ſends, 
Whoſe health alone upon your love depends. 
Tocell you who I am, alas, I ſhame. 

If — would know my fute, without a name 
O let me plead, nor be for Byblis known, 
335 Until m my bope be to aſſur ance grown. 
Pale colour, leanneſſe; ruthful looks, wet eyes, 
Long ſighs, which from concealed paſſion rife, 
Frequent imbracements, and ( if you ſo much 
Obſerved ) kifles of too hot a touch 
$40 Jo ſute a ſiſters coldneſſe: theſe expreſt 
The deep diſtemper of my wounded breſt. 
And yet, although my — che — ſuſtainꝰd 
Although in me a ſiery fury raĩignꝰd 
Heavens witneſſe, het I might at length be well, 
I try 'd the utmoſt, ſt riving to repel 
The violent darts of Cupid : and far more 
545 Then you would think a Woman could, I bore. 
Againſt my will, I now become your ſlav e: 
And with afflicted language pity cra ve. 


You may ꝓreſerve onely can undo: 
. ill dior ſacs — 


But 


- 


—— — — 


— A ²˙· — 


— —— 


— — — 
— —— 


—— 


- — — — 
— 
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550 But who, too near alli'd, would never join: 
And in a ſtrictey league of love combine. 
Let old men know what's lawful, good, orill?⸗ 
And to their froſty rules ſubject their wil. 
Raſh Venus fits our years. Yet know not we 
$55 Intangling Laws: let us think all things free, 
And ĩmitate the Gods. Paternal awe, 
Reſpect of fame, nor fear, can us with-draw: 
Alone all diffi lay aſide. 
Our eaſie ſtealths à brothers name will hide. 
560 We may in private talk ; converſe and kfffe, 


Who ever by. What wants to crown our bliſſe/, 


O pitie me, who have my love confeſt; 
Nor weald; had not my utmoſt ardor preſt : 
Leſt thy remorſeleſs crueliie be read 
Upon my monument, when I am dead. 

565 The wax thus fild with her ſucceſslefſe wit; 
She verſes im the utmoſt margent writ. 
Then ſeals her ſhame : ber parched tongue deni'd 
To wether gem; which weeping cies ſuppli*d 
She, bluſhing, calls a ſervant of known truſt,? 


570 And flattering him a while; My friend, thou muſt o? 


See thele with care, and ſecrecie convaid 
To my there paus d and after) brother, ſaid. 
In their deliverie the tables fell : 
She, at that Omen, ſtarts ; yet bids farewel. 
The wary meſſenger attends his time: 
And gives to Caunss her infolded crime. 

75, Amaz'd Mzandrius high in choler grew: 
And on the ground the half. read tables threw, * 
About to ſtrike z Thou wicked inſtrument 
Of horrid luſt, ſaid he, by flight prevent 

My ſwords revenge: but that our intam 


Thy death would publiſh; villain, thou thowdft d 7. * 


He, frighted, flies; and to his miſtreſs bears 
380 The wrath of Canivs, Byblis quaking hears 
Her ſad repulſe: a death-reſembling cold 
Beſiegꝰd her heart, and vital heat controld. 
Yet, =p, her —.— — — 47: 
85 Who, with ſcarce moving lips, thus y mourns, 
55 and worthity, Why; © too rath? hae! 
Diſclosꝰd this wound affeQtions ſecrecie, 
Who would ſo ſoon to headdy lines commit? 
Firſt, with ambiguous words it had been fit 


T* have 


I 


599 


T' have felt his thu 


be Ninth "Book: 
$3 and train d him to purſue 


I ſhould have noted how the weather grew; 
And choſen a ſafe ſea: but now my ſails 
Swell deſperarety with unperplexed gales. 


Now born on cruſhing Rocks, the floods o*re-bear 


595 My finking Bark; nor can I back-ward ſteer. 


Geo O no, the day. This, Heaven foreſnew'd my ſad 


605 More could I have ſpoke then lerters can compriſe, 


620 


; 625 


630 


Could not that Omen check the cheriſnt (cope 
Of my deſires ; when, with our blaſted hope, 


The tables fell? ſhould I not have afli 
Another day; or wholly chang'd my mind? 


d 


And ſure preſages; had I not been mad. 


My ſelf, before my letters, ſhould have ſu'd; 
And lively love expreſt : he ſhould have view'd 


My moving tears; a Lovers pleading eies: 


About his neck my arms I might have wound 3 
Aud, had he caſt me off, appear toſownd x - 
Clung to bis feet, and groveling, lite implore. 


This paſlign might have afted and 


much more : 


Whereef, though each particular had fai d; 
6ro Yer altogether join'd migit have prevaiꝰd. 


Perhaps 


the blame-deſerving meſl; 


er 


In choice of yy or circumſtance, did err-: 


Nor took him, 


n his mind was pleasꝰd and free. 


This wrackt my hopes. For of no Tigreſs he, 
Nor Lioneſs was born: his gentle breſt 
615 Rough flint, hard ſteel, nor adamant inveſt. 
He muſt be won, no ſowr repulſe ſhall make 
My ſute ſurceaſe, till life my breaſt forſake. 
The beſt, if what is done were to begin, 


Is not t — z next, what w* attempt, to win. 
d be, though I ſhould o' re- ſway 


For never wou 


My ſtrong deſires, forget this le wd aſſay. 


Deſiſting, would condemn 


my loye 


icht z 


Or that I tri'd to intrap him by this flight ʒ 
Or may conceive that brutiſh luſt did move 


Theſe extaſies; and not t 


My will polluted; which my hand hat 


No giving back can make me innocent; 

t can I add to ſh, Much to content. 
is ſaid 3 one thought another doth controul; 
So great a diſcord wracks her wavering ſout : 


N 


he Godof love. 
Nor can I but have had a wicked mind ; 


h ſign* . 


185 


Diſ- 
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In — diſtraction, 2 
640 Hopeleſs, her hated manſjon ſhe eſchues : 

And frantickly, her brothers flight purſucs. 

And as Iſmarian Bacchanals (great fon 

Of Semele ) ſtruck with thy 5 run 

In thy Triennials : ſo Bubaſien es 

- Saw ing Bybks hurrying orꝰe their plains, 
645 From theſe ſhe wanders through the Carian bounds, 


The warlike Lelages, and Lycian grounds: 
Crag, Lymira's e the ſilver waves 
Of Xanthw paſt; and where Chimera raves 


On craggy Rocks ; with Lyons face and main, 
A Coats rough body, and 2 s train. 
$50 2 wor Pate paſſions ſtr . — 
dds 5 ong c at's 
down; thy ruffled, hair on earth diſplaid : 
y face upon the withered leaves low laid. 
. The kind Legian Nymphs oft in their arms 
Attempt to raiſe her: and with powerful charms 
655 Of counſel, ftrive to cure her love-fick mind. 
Which at her deatned heart no entrance ſmd. 


She ing the green ruſhes, ſilent lies: 
And — in the rivers ot her eyes. 
The Naiades thruſt under theſe a ſpring: 
Their could not give a greater thing. 
660 As pitch diſtilleth from the barks black wound, 
As {tiff Bitumen ifſues from the ground. 
As floods, which froſts in Icy fetters bind, 
Thaw with th? approgoting Sun, and Southern wind 3 
Even fo Phebeien Byblis, ſpent in tears, 
665 Becomes a living fountain, which yet bears 
Her name: and under a black Holm that grows 
In thoſe ranck vallies, plentifully flowes. 
The fame of this ſo wonderful a fate 
_ filed — 5 hundred —4 z if of late 
change Iphis, genera known, 
Had not produc* a wonder of their own 


For 
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670 — neer to Gnoſſis, — 


Lygdus, of parents bred 
How ever free. Nor did his wealth exceed 
rn 9 yet both in word and deed 


Sincerely juſt, dof a blameleſle life, 

975 Who thus beſpake his now down-lying Wife: 
Two thi $I wiſh: chat you your belly lay 
With little pain ; and that it prove a boy. 

A jews is too chargeable, and we 
Too poor to match her, If a girl it be, 
680 I charge, what I abhor ( O Piety 
Forgive me ) that, as ſoon as born it die 
This having utter'd; the commanded _ 
— — tears no meaſure kept. 
Yet Teletbuja ſtill wi th fruitleſs 
Deſires he would not in the Cole delpir 
685 But he too conſtant. Now her time was come, 
And the ripe burden — Fae 
en Ie — hood, — to ftand 
a 0 or or to 
— Her brows a crown ador is. 
—— Cynthian horns 


Rejea t — — Alcbey⸗ 
And when Lacine thal thy belly lay, 
700 Foſter what ere it be. A Deity 
Auxiliary to Diſtreſs am I; 
Ready to help, and eaſily implor'd : 
Nor fall it grieve thee — thou haſt ador'd 
Ungrateful I/zs. This admoniſhed, 
She leaves the room, When, riſing i in her bed, 
Her hands to heaven glad Teletbuſa threw : 
And humbly prays her viſion may prove true. 
705 Increaling x Ac. at length a girl diſclos'd, 
Both by the father, and the world ſuppos*d. 
To be a boy, ſo cloſely hid : and known - 
But to the mother, — the nurſe alone. 
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He paies his yowes, and of his Fathers name 
710 It Iphis calls ; which much rejoic* the dame, 
To eachſex common; nor deceives thereby; 
Who ſtill with pious fraud conceals her lic. 
A boy in ſhow ; whoſe looks ſhould you aflign 
To boy or girl, love would in either ſhine, 
715 At thirteen years her father her affide 
To yellow-treſt Ianthe : ſhe the pride 
Of Fhæſtian virgins for unequald fair: 
Teleftes daughter, and his onely heir; 
Like young, like beautiful, together bred, 
| 720 Informꝭd alike, alike accompſiched: 
Like darts at once their ſimple boſoms ſtrike z 
Alike their wounds ; their hopes, O far unlike ! 
The day they expe&; Ianthe thought time ran 
Too ſlow ;. and takes her Iphis for a man 
725 Poor 1phis loves, deſpaires 3 deſpair ejects 
Far fiercer flames: a maid, a maid eſſects. 
What will become of me (ſhe weeping (aid 
Whom new, unknown, prodigious love invade !' 
730 It pittiful, the Gods ſhould have deſtroy'd : 
Or elſe have given what might have been injoy*d. 
No Cow a Cow, no Mare a Mare, purſues : 
But Harts their gantle Hindes, and Rams their Ewes, 
So Birds t r pair. Of all that move, 
735 No female ſuſſers for a female love. ä 
O would I had no being! Yet, that all 
Abhord by Nature ſhould in Creet befal; 
SoPs luſt incenſed daughter lov'd a Bull: 
male and female. Mine, O far more full 
Of uncouth fury! for ſhe pleas'd her bloud 5 
740 And ſtood his error in a Cow of wood: 
She, for her craft, bad an adulterer. 
Should all the world their daring wits confer : 
Should Dædalus his waxen wings renue, 
And hither flie, what could his cunning do ! 
Can Art convert a virgin to a boy? 
745 Or fit Ianthe for a maidens joy ? 
No, fix thy minde 3 compoſe thy vaſt deſires : 
O quench theſe ill advisꝰd and fooliſh fire, 
Think of thy ſex, or even thy ſelf abuſe ; 
What, may be, ſeek ; and love as females uſe. 
750 Hope winęs deſire: hope Cxpids flight ſuſtains: 
In thee thy Sex this deads. No watch xeſtrains 


Our 
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Our dear imbrace, nor hasbands zealouſies, 
Nor rigorous Sires 3 nor ſhe her ſelf denjes * 
Yet not to be enjoy d. Nor canſt tho be 
755 Happie in het ʒ thaugh men and Gods agree ! * - 
Now alſo all to my deſires accord: | 
What they can give the eaſie Gods afford ; a 
What, me, my father hers, her ſelf, —— » 
760 Diſpleaſeth Nature; ſtronger then all theſe, 
She, ſhe forbids. That kein te ſhine; 
Long witht! wherein Ianthe maſt be mine: 
An yet not mine. Of mortals moſt accurſt! 
I ſtarve at feaſts, and in the River thirſt. 
Juno, O Hymen, wherefore'are you come? 
We both are Brides: but where is the Bride-groom? 
765 Here ended. Nor leſs burns the other Maid 
Who, Hymen, for thy ſwift appearance pray'd. 
Yet Teletb»ſa tears what ſhe 2 13 
Protracting time : oft want of health objects; 
IIl-boading dreams, and auguries oft tains : 
But now no colour fur excule remains, 
779 Their nuptial rites, put off with ſuch delay, 
Wi re to be ſolemniz?d the following day. 
When ſhe unbinds, hers, and her daughters hair; 
And holding by the Altar form'd this pray'r : 
I/is, who Paretonium, Fharos Iſle, 
775 Smooth Mareotis, and ſeven-channell'd Nile, 
Chearꝰſt with thy preſence: thy poor ſuppliants hear: 
O help in theſe extreams, and cure our fear! 
The Goddels, thee of old; theſe enſigns, I 
Have ſeen, and know: thy lamps, attendancy, 
And {founding Timbrels : and have thee obay d. 
780 To me, impunitie; life, to this Maid, 
Thy faving counſel gave : to both renue 
Thy timely pitie. Tears her words purſue. 
The Goddefs thakes her Altar; when the gate 
Shook on the hinges : horns that imitate 
The waxing Moons, through all the Temple flung ! 
783 Aſacred ſplendor : noĩſe- ful Timbrels rung. 
The mother, glad of this ſucceſsful ſign, 
Though not ſecure, returns from Iſs thrines 
Whom Iphis follows with a larger pace 
Then uſual ; nor had ſo white a face. 
Her — augments ; her look more bold appears 3 
790 Her ſhortned cyrles ſcarce hang beneath her ears; 
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came 
5 wich gifts divine, 
Iphrs the Boy, to his Iam 


— 


Hymen 
n 


— 
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Fear turm a Man to flint, Lethaas blame 
Olenus bears : now ſtones, their ſhapes rhe ſames 

Vext Cybele, to Pine her Atys turur, 

Sweet Cypariſſus in 6 Cypreſs mourns. 
Enamoured Jove an Eagles wings difplayes yz 
And 'levely Ganimed to Heauen convayes. + 
Lain Hiacinthus ſigbes in bis nem flower. 

Tre cruel Sacrificers by the power 
A ; tur d to Bulli. apy ary 
o ſtones, Pygmalion we lroi 

Of bis rare Aru. E doth ſhine 
In Heaven; converted te the Virgin Sign. 
Myrrha,,s weeping tree. 
And A Lyons . des 
( Inform'd by Mentlia's change ) ber Paramour 
Turns to a fair, but quickly fading flower, - 


Hence, tothe Ciconer, through 
H In Saffron mantle, Hymenew flies : 
Orphews calld. But neither uſual words 


boundleſs skies, 


B 
s Nor cher looks, nx happy ate — raid 


A ſullenfmoke-: not yet, though »blazd, 
Tt” event worſe then the Omen. As his Bride 
Troops wick the Ndivtes by Hebrus fide 3 


A Se- 


15 
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10 A Serpent bit her by the heel : which forc 
Lite he ber bo 5 — 

- When when the Thracis had above 


* 
- 
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| tial ties divoret 


bewail'd, that his congletags might move 
Thi under Sbades, by Tenarus deſcends 

V Stygian floods 3 and his bold ſteps extends 

By airy ſhapes 5 and fleeting Souls, that boaſt 

Of ſepulture, throagh that unpleaſant coaſt 

To Plytos Court. When, having tun'd his ſtrings, 
Thus to his harp the God- like Poet fings. 


_ You powers that ſway the World beneath the Earth, 
Thie Bn 2500 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


43 


e ot allour humane birth: 
If we the truth without oſſence may tell; 
I come not hither to diſcover Hell 


Nor bind that ſcolding Curr, who barking ſhakes 


About his triple brows Med uſa's ſnakes. 

— Wife this journey urg d. Who by the tooth 

Ot trod on Viper, periſht in her youth. 

I would, and ſtrove tꝰ have born her loſs: but Love 
Wan in that ſtrife. A God well known above: 

Nor here, perhaps, unknown. If truly Fame 
Report old rapes, you alſo felt his flame. 

By theſe obſcure 2 ſo full of dread; 


By this huge Chaos, and deep Silence, ſpread _ 5 
Through your vaſt Empire, by theſe prayers of mine, a 
Euridices too-haſty fate untwine. n 


We are all yours: and after a ſhort ſtay, 

Early or late, we all muſt run one way. 

Hither we throng, for our laſt home allign'd : 

Th? eternal habitation of man-kind: 

She, when her time by nature ſhall expire, 7 

Again is yours: I but the uſe deſire. 

If fate deny me this, my ſecond choice . 

Is here t? abide : in both our deaths rejoyce. 
While thus he ſung, and ſtruck the quayering ſtrings, 

The bloudleſs Shadows wept : nor flattering Springs 

Tempt Tastalus, Ixions le ſtood ſtill, 

Their Um the Belides no longer fill: K 

The Vultures feed not, Tyti left to grone: 

And Siſphim fate liſtning on his Stone. 


The Furies, vanquiſht by his verſe, were ſeen 
To weep, that never wept before. — — | 
— boy yield t' his powerful pleas 


late-come Euridice 
Souls, They 


50 


55 


63 
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They call: ſhe came; yet halting of her wound. 
Given Orpheus, with this law : Till thou the bound 


Of pale Avernas paſs, if back thou caſt 
Thy careful eyes, thou loſeſt what thou haſt, 


A ſteep aſcent, dark, thick with foggs, they clime 


Through everlaſting Silence. By this time 
Approach the confines of illuſtrious Light, 


, Fearing to loſe, and longing for a light. 


His eies th? impatient Lover backward threw : 
When the, back-(liding preſently withdrew. 

He catches at her, in bis wits diſtraught ; 

And yielding air tor her ( unhappy l) caught. 
Nor did the dying twice, ber ſpouſe reprove : 
For what could ſhe complain of, but his love? 
Who takes her laſt farewell: ber parting breath 


Scarce teachthis ears; and ſo revolves to deatii 


Her double loſs fad Orphers ſtupißꝰdʒ 

With equal terror unto his, who ſpiꝰd 

Three-beaded Cerberus whom fear alcne, 

OP nature, turn*d into a ſtone, 

Or like Olenw, who t? excuſe his Wife 

Accusꝰ'd himſelt, and taxt his guiltleſs life 

Wich thee Let hen whoſe proud hrauty late 

Drew on thy ſelf, and him a cutſed fate 

United budies once; but for thy pride 

Naw Marble ſtatues on fount-fraitful ac. 

He kindly (prefling to return) intreats.. 

The Ferry-man : who anſwers him with threat?, 

Upon the banks ſeven days he (ate, forlorn 

And comfortleſs ; all forts of food forborn : 

Care, grief of mind, and tears, his onely cheat, 

Calling the Gods of Erebus ſevere, 

At length to ſnowy Rhodope he haſts; 

And Hema, beaten with the northern blaſts, 
Now Titan thrice had finiihed his years 

In watery Fes. Orpheus ſtill torbears _ 

The love of Women. Or through-bad ſucceſs: 

Or former vowes. Yet many neꝰr the leſs 

Th? affected Poet ſeek ; but none enjoys: 

Who beauty firſt admir?d in hopetul boys. 

A Hill there was; a plain upon that hiil; 

Which in a flowry mantle floprithe (il! : 


Yet waited ſhade. Which, when the Gods Deſcent 
Sate down and toucht his well- tu 'd inſtrument, 


1 


® 


tow 


: 
—— — 
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go A thade receiv*d. Nor trees of C ham 
The Poplar, various oaks that pierce the sky, 
Soft Linden, fmooth-rinde Beec — Bayes, 
The brittle Haſel, Alh,'whoſe ſpears we praiſe, 
Unknotty Firr, theſolacethading P | 
95 Rough uts, Maple fled with different 85 
Stream-bordering Willow, Lotus loving Lakes, 
Tough Box, whom never fappy tpring — 
The lender Tamarisk, with trees that bear 
A purple fig, nor Myrtles abſent were. 
The wanton Ivy wreath'd in amorous twins, 
co Vines bearing grapes, and Elms ſupporting Vines, 
Straight Service trees dropping Pitch, fruit ted 
Aihutus; theſe the reſt accompanied. 
With limber Palms, of Victory the prize : 
And up- right pine, whole leaves like briſtles riſe: 
Priz'd by the Mother of the Gods: for the 
105 Her luſt-ſtain'd Atys turned into that tree. 
The ſpire- like Cypreſs in this throng appears 
Ot late a Boy: lov'd by that God who bears 
The ſilver bow, and ſtrikes the quavering ſtrings. - 
Sacred to Nymphs that haunt — T0 
1x0 A Stag there was; whoſe homs, on high diſplaid 
With ſpreading palms, afford his head a ſhade. 
His antlers ſhone with golds a carquenet | 
His neck imbrac*t with fparkling Diamonds ſet, - 
A ſilver bell upon his forehead hung E 
315 By ſilken ſtrings, which every motion rung. | 
Round pearl, ot equal ſize, from either ear 
Hung on his cheeks : who, void of native tear, 
Frequented houſes : and well pleas'd, would ſtand, 
The gentle ſtrokings of a ſtrangers hand. 
This, Cypariſſut, was thy one ly joy, 
x20 (Of all that Ce bred, the faireſt boy) 
By thee full oft, to change of Paſture led: 
To purling ſtreams that part the ranker mead. 
With various flowers now wouldſt thou trick his horn: 
Now on his back (who no ſuch-burden ſcorns) 
About the ſpacious fields in pleaſure ride; 
126 And with a purple raine the willing guide. 
5 k 
was Summer, and high noon-: Daies burning eye 
Made C ancers crooked clawes with fervor fry. 
Upon the ground the panting Hart was laic 
Cool air receiving from the ſpreading ſhade, 
- Whom | 


46 
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130 Whom lilly Cyparifſos wounds by chance: 
And ſeeing life purſue his tug'd- out lance, 
Reſolves to die. What did not Fhæbus ſay, 
That might a grief, ſo lightly caus'd allay ? 
He anſwers him in fighes : this laſt 20od-. turn 
135 Implores 3 That he might never ceaſe to mourn, 
His bloud now ſhed in tears, a greenifh hiew 
His body dims : the locks that dangling grew 
Upon his ivory fore-head, briſtling riſe 
140 And pointing upward, ſeem to threat the skies. 
When Ph«bws, (mhing : I for thee will mourn ; 
Mourn thou for others: Herſes ſtill adorn. 
Such trees attracting; and inviron*d round 
With birds and beaſts, upon the riſing ground 
145 The Poet fits ; who, having tut d his ſtrings 
Though diſſonant, yet muſical, thus ſings. 


+ From Fove, O Muſe, my Mother, draw my verſ- 


All bow _— : Foves power we oft rehearſe. 
15 And late of Giants ſung, in lofty ſtrains, 
Foild by bis thunder on P-egr en plains, 
Now, in a lower tune, to —_— voyes 
Belov'd of Gods, turn we our ſofter laies : 
And Women well defervinz punithment, 
On interdicted luſt, with tury bent 
155 Heavens King, young Eanymed inflames with love 
There was what Fove would rather be then Fore ; 
= dains no other ſhape then hers that bears 
is awful lightning in her golden fears. 
Who forthwith ſtooping with deceitful wings, 
160 Truſt up 11iades by Ida*s ſprings. 
Who now for Fove (though jealous ow (ſcaules} 
Delicious Nectar fills in flowing bowls, 
And Amyclides, thee in azure skies 
Had Phæbus fixt; if cruel Deſtinies 
Had not prevented : yet in ſome ſort made 
Eternal. For, as oft as Springs invade 
465 Sharp Winters, and to Aries Piſces yields. 
So oft renu'd, thy Flower adorus the fields: 
My fathers love to thee did mans excell, 
Their preſident the Delphians miſs, who dwell 
On round Earths navel : while the God of Bears, 
Haunts wall-leſs Sparta, and Eurotas ſtreams. 
170 Now, neither for bis Harp, nor quiver, cares : 
Nimſelf debaſing, berres the 1 fnares : 
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Or leads the Dogs; or clambers Mountains; led 
By Lordly Love, and flames by cuſtom fed. 

Now Titan bore his equal-diſtant Light, 

3275 Between fore · running and enſuing — — 

When lightned of their garments, either ſhone 
With ſuppling dil, in ſtrife to throw the ſtone. 
This ſwinging through. the air firſt Phæ but threw ; 
Th? ot vious clouds diſperſing as it fle 

180 On ſolid earth, though flying lung, at length 
Deſcends 3 and ſhews his art · inabling ſtrength. 
Th? impudent Boy attempts with fatal haſt 
To take it up; when Earth, by boundings, caſt 
The ſtone, O Hyacin:bos, at thy head. | 
185 The Boy look? pale 3 ſo lookt the God, who bled 

Even in his bleeding. Raiſed from the ground; 
He ſought YValluage, and dry the bitter wound. 
And would with berbs bis flying ſoul have {aid : 
That wound was cureleſs ; art affords no aid. 

190 As Violets, or Lillies Ioving ſtreame, 

Or Poppy, bruiſed in their yellow ſtems, 

Wither forthwith, and hang thetr heavy heads, 

Nor raiſe themſelves, but bow to their firſt beds: 
So hung his dying looks; ſs over-ſwai'd, . 
His limber neck upon his ſhoulder 1ai'd. 

495 Sweet flower ſaid Thæbus, blaſted in the prime 


Of thy fair youth - thy wound preſenis my crime. 
and ſhame. This hand thy breath 


Thou art my grief 
Hath cruſht to air: I, author of thy death, 


aco Yet what my fault? unleſs t' have plaid wich thee, 


Or lovꝰd thee (O too well ! ) offences be. 
I would, {weet-Boy, that I for thee might die! 
Or die with thee { but ſince the Fates deny 
So dear a with ; thou ſhalt with me abide: 
And ever in my memory reſide. 

2c5 Our Harp, and Verſe thy praifes thallreſound : 
And in thy Flower my ſorrow ſhall be found. 
A valiant Heroe ſhall in time, to it 
Another add ; and in the tame be writ. 
While thus Apollo truly propheti'd : 

210 Behold the bleud which late the graſſe had dide, 


Was now no bloud : from whence a flower full-Heun: 


Far brighter then the Tyan ſcarlet ſhone : , 
Which ſeemꝰ d the ſame, or did reſemble right 
ALilly: changing but the red to whites * 


. 
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Nor ſo contented ; = the youth receiv'd 
That grace frum Phæbus) in the flower he weav'd.. 
215 The ſad impreſſion of his ſighes which bears 
At ! Ar diſplaid in funeral Characters. 
Nor ſhame to Sparta Hyacinth procures ; 
Whoſe adoration to this day endures : 
For now as then, they yearly celebrate 
The Hyacinthian Eeaſt in ſolemn State. 
220 Perhaps if Amathis you ask (whoſe earth” 
Abounds with metta!s) if ſhe like the birth 
Of her Propætidet ; ſhe would reply: 
As well as theirs, for their impiety, 
In former time, with monſtrous horns defam'd : 
Whereof they ftly were Ceraſta nam'd. 
Before their doors the traaick Altar ſtood 
Of Fove the Hoſpitable 3 ſtainꝰd with bloud 
225 Of ſtranger gueſts, Who had this ſhambles ſeen, 
Would think that bloud the bloud of Calves had been. 
A Gueſt new facrifc*d 3 fair-Cyprides 
Offended with ſuch cruel Rites as theſe, 
Her towns and Ophinſa's fields prepares 
230 T* abandon. Yet ſaid the, what guilt of theirs 
In me ſo g eat a deteſtation breeds? 
Rather with death reward ſuch bloudy deeds 
Or exile ; if from theſe extreams they ſcare, 
What middle courſe, but to transform their hape? 
235 When mufing to what form The caſt her look 
Upon the horned Herd; who from them took 
A reſolution ſo to arm, their skulls: 
And turns their mighty limbs to monſtrous Bulls. 
Yet durſt th? obſcene Fropetides deny, 
O YVenw, thy all-ruling Deitie. 
240 The firſt that ever gave themſelves for hire 
To proſtitution 5 urged by thy ire 
Their looks imboldned, modeſty now gone, 
Convert at lengrh to litcle-Jiffering Stone. 
Pigmalion ſeeing theſe to ſpend their times 
do beaſt- like; frighted with the many crimes 
That rule in Women; choſe a ſingle life x 
And long forvore the pleaſure of a Wife. 
Mean while, in Ivory with happy art 
A Statue carv2*, ſo graceful in each part, 
As Women never equahd it: and ſtands: 
Aſfected to the fabrick of his hands. 
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250 It ſeemꝰd a virgin, full of living flame; 
That would have mov'd if not with-held by ſhame, 
Such Art bis art conceal'd : which he admires : 
And from it draws imaginary fires : 

Then often feels it with his hands, to try 

255 If *rwere a body, or cold Ivoric. 

Nor could reſolve. Who killing, thought it kiſt: 

Oft courts, imbraces, wrings it by the wriſt ; 

The fleſh ĩmpreſſing (iis conceit was ſuch) 

And fears to hurt it with too rude a touch. 
No flattersher ; now ſparkling ſtones preſents, 

260 And Orient pearl (loves witching inſtruments) 
Su irds, each ſeveral colour'd flowre, 
FirſtLillies, painted balls, and tears that powre, 
From weeping trees. Rich Robes, her perſon deck; 
Her fingers, rings; reflecting gems ber neck; 

265 Pendants, her ears; a glittering zone her breſt. 
In all ſhew'd well; but ſhew'd when naked, belts 

| Now laies he her upon a gorgeous bed: 
With carpets of Sidonian purple ſpred. 
No calls her Wite. Her head a pillow preſt. 
Of plumy down, as if with ſenſe poſſeſt. 

270 2 came the day of 2 ere : * 

wealt 5 LOLEMANIZ - 
—— with golden — A by ſtroxes 
Of axes fall; aſcending incenſe ſmokes, 
He, with his gift before the Altar ſtands ; 
You Gods, it all we crave be in your 83 

275 Give me the Wife I wiſh: one like, he ſaid. 
But durſt not ſay, give me my ivory Maid. 
The golden Venus, preſent at her feaſt, 
Conceiveshis wiſh z and friendly ſigns expreſ? : 
The fire thrice blazing, thrice in flames alpires- 
To his admired Image he retires : 

280 Lies down beſides ber, rais'd ber with his arm; 
Then kiſt her tempting lips and found them warm. 
That leſſon oft repeats 3 her boſom oft 
With amorous touches feels, and felt it ſoft. 

The jvory dimpled with his fingers, lacks 
Accuſtom'd hardneſſe: as Hymettia Wax 

285 Relents with heat, which chafing thumbs reduce 

To pliant forms, by handling fram'd for uſe. 
Amaz?d with doubtful joy, and that reels ; 
Again the Lover, what he wiſhes, feels. 
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The veins beneath his thumbs impreſſion beat: 
A perfed᷑ Virgin full of juice and heat. 
290 The Cyprian Prince with joy expreſſing words, 
To pleaſure-giving YVenws thanks aſſords. 
His lips to her he j0ios, which (hems to melt: 
The bluſhing Virgin now his kiſſes felt; 
d fearſuliy ercQing her fair eyes, 
ogether with the light, her Lover ſpies. 
295 Ven the marriage bleſt which ſhe had made. 
And when nine Creſcents had at full dilplaid 
Their joyning horns, repleat with borrowed flame. 
She Paphus bore : gave that Iſle a name. 
He Cinyras begot : who might be ſtilꝰd 
Ot men moſt happy, if-with-out a child. 
300 I fing of Horror ters, far, O far 
+ — hence remove — — — — are! 
r it my winning verſe your minds allure: 
Let them no credit im this rocure. 
Or if you will belle ve the true: 
Believe withal the judgements that enſue. 
305 If nature could permit ſo foul a Crime: 
I joy for you Iſmarians ; for this Clime 5 
This World of ours; ſo diſtant from that car. h, 
That gave to ſuch a curſed Monſter birth. 
In Coſtus, Cinnamon z and Amomum, 
Rich let Panchaia be: let gong Gum 2 
Sweat from her trees; aſſected flowers cee 3 
[ne 


-319 Soꝰt Myrrba bear. No new tree of that wor 
Cupid denies t? have usꝰd his darts therein: 
And vindicates his flames from ſuch a ſin. 
Alefo, with ſwoln ſnakes, and Stygian fre 
That fury raisꝰd. *Tis ſin to hate thy Sire: 
315 This Love, a greater. Princes their abodes 
Leave all in parts; and for thee fall at odds: 
Of all, O Myrrha, make thy choice of one 3 
So one ofall be in that number none. 
She knew't .: and ſtriving ; to her ſelt thus ſpake: 
320 Ah whither rapt! what is't I undertake : 
O Gods: Opiety! divine reſpect 
Of Parents guard me: and this ſin eject: 
It ſo a ſin it be. No pietx 
Condemns.ſuch Ven ; Natures common tie. 
325 Horles their fillies bach, ſixes Heifers bears; 
Goats kits beget on thoſe whoſe kids they were 3 105 
41 14 ras 
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Birds of that ſeed conceive, whereof but late 
Conceiv*d themſelves :'nor they degenerate. 
Happy in this are thoſe ! But humane care 3s 
330 Hath fram'd malignant laws: and we who are 
By nature free ; malicious cuſtoms bint. 
ere is a Nation to their bloud more kindʒ 
Where ſons their mothers, fathers daughters wed 5 
Affed ion doubled by their birth and bed. 


Woe's me, that there I was not born! the place (baſe, 


Makes this a crime. What thoughts are theſe 1! hence 
335 Hence wicked hopes,” Thouęh he all. worthy be: 
Yet, as a father, mult be lo d by theeʒ 
Were I not d 3 Cymras 5 
All I conceive in myde{ires/might paſs. 
Now, in that mine, got mine : proximity 
340 Diſc) ins us ; neaterʒ wire we not tu nig 
Hence would I ſiie byte turning ways 7 
To ſhun this ſin: dire Love my journey ſtays; 
To feaſt my hungry eies with his dear fight, 
Talk, touch and kiſs; or more; if more I might. 
245 © wicked Virgin, canſt thou more prop und! h 
Know?(t thou what laws and names thy fuſts confound ! 
Thy Fathers Whore i a Rival to thy Mother! 
Thy own Sons Siſter! Mother to thiy Brother / 
Nor fear*it the Furie with their kitling hair; 
256 Who on the faces of the guilty ſtareg ++ 1 7; 4 
With dreadful Forches! Fram thy foul exile 
This miſchief, ere it actually defile. 
Nor with thy horrid luſt infringe the las 
Of powerful Nature: but in time with-draw. 
Would 1, he would not: too too well incliw'd, 
355 O that like fury would inflame his mind! 
Thus the, But Cynirs, preſt with the (tore 
Of worthy ſuters who his voice implore 5 
In his own choice irreſolute, demands 
(Their names rehearſing) bow her fancy ſtand-. 
She, thoughtful ſilent ; gazing on his face, 
360 Flulht with inboſom'd flames and wept apace. 
He, taking this for maiden fear; Deſiſts 
Fr.m — ſaid : then dri'd her cheeks, and kift, 
This too much pleas d her. Oace more asked, who 
She beſt could like: repli*d, One, like to you. 
365 Be ſtill, ſaid he, ſo pious, At that name 
Se hung the head, as conſc ĩous of her blame. Re 
was 


* 
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!T was now the mid of night : when Sleep beſtows 


On men, and on their cares, a ſweer repoſe. 
But Myrrha watches, rapt with raging fres 5 
370 Retracting her implacable delires. 
Deſpairs, hopes; will not, will; now ſhames, again 
Deſires; nor knows what courſe to take. As when 
A mighty Oak (now almoſt feld) his fall 
On each ſide threatens; and is fear'd on all: 
1 375 Even ſo her mind, impair*d with various wounds, 
| Waves too and fro; and changes till propounds. 
No mean, nq cure, was left for love but death. 
Death pleas d. Reſoly'd to choak her bated breath. 
Up-ſtarting, to a beam ber girdle ties. 
380 Dear Cinyras farewel (he ſottly cries) 
And of my ruine underſtand the cauſe. 
That ſaid, the nooſe about her neck the draws. - 
Her waketul Nurſes faithful ears, they ſay, 
A whiſpering heard : who in the Lobby lay. 
Straight roſe; unlockt the doors ; the inſtrument 
385 Of death beholding, ſcreecht : together rent 
Her hair and boſont : and, with trembling haſte, 
The girdle from ber pallid neck diſplac*c. 
Now had the time to weep, tꝰ imbrace her Care: 
And ask the cauſe of ſuch accurſt deſpair. | 
She, ſilent, fixes on the earth her cies : 
390 And grieves at deaths prevented enterpriſe 
Baring her hoary hairs and empty breſt, 
The Nurſe, by her firſt food, and cradle, preſt 
Her griefs diſcloſure. Myrrba turns aſide, 
And;lighes. The Nurſe would not be ſo deni' d, 
395 Nor onely promiſt ſecrecy, but ſaid, 
Tell me, my child, and entertain my aid. 
My old age is not truitleſs : charms have we, P 
And powerful med*ines, if it fury be: 
Ic witchcrafr, magick thall thy rorments eaſe : 
If wrath of Gads, the Gods we will appeaſe 
490 With ſacrifice. What can be elſe ſqrmis' d, 
Thy tortunes by incurſions unſurpris? d. 
Thy mother, and thy father, well; That name 
Drew from her ſoul a ſich, that ſcorcht like fan: 
Nor in the Nurſe did this luſpition move 
Ot ſuch a Crime: and yet the ſaw *twas Love. 
405 Inportunate to know what leaſt ſhe fears, 
Laid in her lap now watred with her tears, 
153 Sh infold? 


202 METAMORPHO SIS, 
Stvinfolds her in her feeble arms, and ſaid ; 
I know thou Jovſt : wherein (nor be afraid) 
Thou maiſt on my ſedulity relie - 
Nor thall thy father ever this deſcry. 
410 At that, in fury from her lap the ſprung ; 
Then on the bed her proſtrate body flung : 
Muffling her guilty $ : be gone, the ſaid, 
And ſpare the bluſhes of a wretched Maid, 
still urg'd: Be gone, repli*d; or elſe forbear 
T' inquire of that which is a ſin to hear, p 
The Nurſe loſt in a maze » her hands with years 
415 And terror trembling (kneeling to her) rears : 
Now ſpeaks her fair, now threatens to diſcloſe 
(Unleſle ſhe made her privy to her woes) 
Her furpos'd violence: and vowes to prove 
Both ſecret, and aſſiſtant to her love. 
At that, her bead the rais' d; her Nurſes breſt 
20 With weeping bathes : oft ſtrove to have conteſt 
420 as oft withheld : at length ſhe hid her bead; 
And ſaid, O Mother, in thy bed ! 
There ends: then groans. The Nurſe cold horror ſhook ; 
Now too much knowing: with a gaſtly look 
425 Her hoafy hair ftar*d on her head aid, 
What not, that might fo foul a luſt diſſwade, 
The Virgin could not ſuch a truth deny: 
But ſtands reſolz*d, or to poſleſs or die. 
Live, (aid ſhe, and puſſeſs (there ſtopt, as loth 
430 To fay 3 thy Sire) and bound it with an oath. 
Now Matrons celebrate the gearly Feaſt | 
Of Ceres ; whom long linnen ſtoles inveſt: 
And offer garlands of their firſt ripe corn's 
Forbidden Vems for nine nights forborn, 
435 And touch of man. In ſpotleſs ornaments, 
With theſe, the Queen ker ſecret Rites frequents, 
Lying alone the lewdly diligent 
Doth Cinirs, o*re-charg?d with Wine, preſent 
With proffer of true love, though falſely maskt : 
449 And prais'd her beauty. Of what age being ast? 
Of equal age with Myrrta, the replies. 
When bid to bring her: home in haſt ſhe highes ; 
Re joyce, (aid ſhe, I bring the victory. 
Th? unhappy Virgin felt but little joy; 
Such ill ſucceſs her troubled Soul divin'd : 
445 And yet ſhe joy'd :ſuch diſcord rackt her mind. 7 


- 
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Noch ſilence over all the world did raigu: 
And flow Beetes had declin*d his Wain. 
(To fin addreſt) fram heaven bright Cynthia ſſies; 
Stars ſhroud their heads in clouds.: Night loſt her eyes. 

450 Erigone, Icarui, firſt remove: 

She plac d in Heaven for her paternal love. 
Thrice ſtumbled the ; the funeral Oul thrice rent 
he air with ominous (hreeks ; yet on (he went: 


By,pi icht, of modeſty beretc, 
455 He Norte e hand holding with ber left, 
And groping with the atber hand, explores 
Her blind acceſs.. Now came ſhe to the doars 
Of that dire chamber z nom the way to ſin 
She boldly opens; and now enters in. 
Yet bloud and courage her at once torlook 5 
Her knees, unknitting, one another ſtrook z 
460 The neerneſs to her crime removes delire : 
Who now repents and would unknown retire, 
Protra ſting, by the hand the Nurſe ber led; 
And, having rendred her unto his bed. 
Here C yniras, ſaid the, zeceive thine own, 
And joins their curled boſoms. He unknown, - 
465 His bowels to his bed aſſumes: and chears 
With c able words ber maidea fears 
By chance he call'd her daughter, (being old) 
And ſhe him father: that their names might hold. 
Now his inceſtuous bed his daughter leaves, 
With wicked ſeed her curſed wor cobceives: 
470 Who bears about the burden of her ſhame : 
Next night, and next, and next, re-aQs the ame. 
When Cinyrot who longs to ſte his Lover, 
— — — — wich a ligbt Gicoven 
is im, er. Sorrow not a wor 
475 Could utter: he unſheaths his thini Coord, 
She ſwiftly flies: whom nights black ſhelter ſhields 
From threatned death; and ſtrayes through ſpacious 


Palm-clad Arabia, and Panche paſt; (ficlds 3 
Now having wandred by nine Noons, at laſt 

450 Reſt to her weary limbs Sabæa gave. | 
Charg'd with her womb ; not knowing what to crave 3 
Between the hate of life, and fear of death, - 
Thoſe ts the utrers with her fainting breath, 


though 
You Powers ! If Penitenc ree your ear 
1 have deſerved, nor — ö 
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485 Your juſt infliQions * yet leſt I prophane” tl 
Or thaſe who live, or who in death rem 
0 r re goed; Ciba. 
That, chang'd by you, I may nor live, nꝰ die. 
Confeſſi en C me celeſtial pity tound, . 
- Thoſe wifhcs had their Gods, Even then the ground 
499 Coverꝰd her legs: a down-ward-l preading root 
Burſttrom her toes; whoſe ever-fxed foot 
Snſtain'd the lengthful bole. Bones turn to wood 
To pith her marrow, into ſap her bl96d's ?: 
Her arms preat branches grou, her fingers ſpine 
To little twigs 3 her skin converts to. rine. 
455 Now her big womb the riſing tree poſſeſt. 
Her boſom tolds, and gow her neck oppreſt: 
When the, delay ill-brooking, downward ſhrunk 
And vales her viſage in the cloſing trunk. 
Though ſenſe, with ſhape, ſhe loſt ; till weeping, ſhe 
$00 Sheds bitter tears, which trickle from her tree: 
Tears of high honor; theſe their Miſtreſs name 
As yet prelerve , and ſtill ſhattbear the ſame-— 
This i11-got Infant, now at perfe& grown 
Within the tree; endeavours toget fortn. 
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305 The ſtrict imbracing bark, her belly wrung 
With torment ſtretcht: nor had that grief 4 tongue: 


Nor could the call Lucina to her throws: 
And yet the tree like one in labour ſhows; 1 
Bows down with pains, and groans, and weeps a flood. 
510 Lucina by her trembling branches ſtood 53 - 
Her hand impos*d, and uttered powerful words. 
The yauning tree the crying Babe aſſords in 
5 Whom thoſe Nymphs receive with joy. 


' 


A pallage 
And imhis mothers tears anoint the BDo /.. 
315 Nor envy could put praiſe his deanty : ſo 
The naked Chr, lively painted, how. 
Bur, leſt their babirs ſome diſtinction make, 
A-quiver give, of his from Cupid take. 
Time glides away with undiſcovered haſt, 
$20 And mocks our hopes: no wings can fly ſo faſt. 
He, whom his ſiſter · bore, tis Grandſires ſon.. 
Late trees-inclos*d, who lately life begun... 
But now a moſt ſweet Infant, nowi as rare 3257514 
A Boy, now man, now then himſelf mt xy fair : Tl 
And now on Venn for his mothers res: 12 
Acxenge inflicts 3 who dotingly admires, md 
| OF 
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525 For kiſt by quiver- bearing Love, his dart: 

By fortune rar d her tender hreaſt : with ſmart 

Incenſt, the thruſt him from her, nor then found 

The wounds deceictul depth, yet deep the wound. 

Not now Cythers-could the Lover pleafe 5 ! 
330 Nor Paphos, graſped with reſulting Seas. 

High C nidos, Amathw, renown'd for braſs, 

Nor heaven frequents; her heaven Adonis was, 


Him woes, accompanies, beũdes him lies 
In grateful fades, and ſttwes to. pleaſe his eyes. 
Now like Dians the ber ſelf attires | - (Briers - 


535 And trips orechlills and Racks 5 theaugh Brakes and 
Hollows the Hound; purſuing beaſts of chaſe, 
Bucks, high-horn'd Harts, and Harts who fly apace : 
$40 But rapeful Wolves, rough Bears, tell Boars eſchews z 
And Lions, whom the bloud of Beeves imbrues. 
And thee Adonis, her miſdoubts diſlwade 
From ſuch encounters ; had they been obey?*d. . 
Who fly, ſaidſhe, be bold in following thoſe : ». 
Valor unſafely copes with val iant faes. E 
545 Sweet Bay! {ubje&not me to fortunes ſtroge, 
Nor cruel beaſts: by nature armꝰd prov ke,. 
For fear ſuch glory but too coſtly prove. 
Thy — and beauty, though they Venus move, 
Nor briſtled Swine, nor ſhaggy Lion touch: 
Pity ne*re pierc*d the eyes nor hearts of ſuch, 
$50 Boars, in their crooked ruſhes lightning have: 
And Lions with impetuous fury rale. 
I hate them. Asked why? We will relate 
Old crimes, aid the, and wonder-ſtriking fate 
But now un- uſual toil my ſtrength ĩqvades 
355 And lo, yon? Paplar courts us with her ſhadee, 4 
The graſs affords a bed: There let us reſt. 
When, lying down, the graſs and him ſhe preſt. 
Her head now in her Lovers boſom laid: 
Tbus (words with kifles intermixing) aid : 
560 Perhaps you of a Maid have heard, who wan 
The Prize in uuning from the ſwifteſt Man. 
Ti true, She on in ieed: nor could you tell 
Whether her ſpeed or beauty did excel. 
Enquiring of an husband, this reply . 1 
363 Apollo gave. Theuſe of. husband fly | > : - 
0 — 2 thpu ſhalt yainly ſtrive 
Againſt thy fale, and loſe thy ſelf alive. 2 
| Frighted 
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Frighted here with in ſhady woods fhe lives :  i# : 

And troops of prefſingSutors from her drives 

With this reply t Except out · un I be, 
570 I ama Wite wor Rem with m. 

My bed and I, are bot winers meed : + 

The tardy dies. Upon this law proceed. 1 

She, cruel : yet ſo powerful was her Jook, | 
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(Said he) and taxr their that purſu d. 
But when his face and naked form hł w ]ꝗW d: 
Such as is mine ; or thime, wert thou d Maid 7 
380 Amaz?*d ! with band: up- eav'd, —— {be ſaid) 
O you whom late I blamꝰd ! not I knew 
The prizes worth. Love ll by praiſing grew ; 
Who wiſhes now that none might run ſo faſt : | 
Envies and fears. Why linger, I, nor haſt ' 
585 (Said he) to try my tbrrune# Gods ſtill ad 
Thy? adventurous; Wii le this in thought he ſaid 3 / 
The Virgin with a winged pace paſt by ; 
fe >. cemiugro tt Aon Yonrhtoflic - 
As ſwift as Scytiian ſnafte 3 her form he more 
590 — 3 by motion lovelier then before. | 
: wind reverberates her ancles wings, 
And whisks her ham-bound buskins purple ſtrings, - 
Toſſing her hair, on Ivory thoulders ſpred. | 
Her pure white body ſo receives the red, 


995 As — — 1 2964 6 
On pure white walls, and die with their ſtade. 
While this the ſtranger view d, the race was run: 
And Atelama*s brows the Gar tand w] '4⁸mun. 
The vanquiſſt ſigt, and pay their forfeitute. 
600 Nor could ſoſad ucceſs bis fear procure : 
e ing on the Maid his eyes; 
' Wh 2 by eie victories ? 
us: if we obtain the Bays, 
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Our victory will not eclipſe your pralle. 
605 Megarems we begot, Oucheſt im bloud x £5623 2 
He — — hen 6 
Nor we te. your name | 
Will honor ; and A tems 2 your fame. 
This while, a well - pleas d eye ſhe on bint threw : - 
610 Nor knows her wiſh; to loſe, or to ſubdue. 


What 
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What God, a Foe to , would deſtroy. 
— Youth, ſaid fog my bed t* enjoy 

8 lites forfeiture 7 If! may be 
there is not ſo much worth in me. 
neil beauty moves —— —— 

615 But that a Boy. We pity, and 
Beſides 3 his courage, and — = death! 

Who from great Neptunes ſon derives his birth! 
And then, his love 3 — to part with os 
If harder fate deny me for his Wife 
620 Be gone O ſtranger ; ſhun — | bloudy bed, 
While yet thou mail: this match willlole thy bead, 
No Virgin is there who would not be thine 2 
And ſuch would ſeek, whoſe luſtres darken mine. 632 
Yet why regard I him, ſo many lain ? 
Look to thy ſelf, or perith, fince in vain * 
Admonifht by ſuch numbers, whom this tribe 
625 Hath ſent to Th? art weary of thy life. 
And muted — 
u th, rous love, wages - 
— murder will our vi —— 
purchaſe hate; yet am not I in blame. 
0 08 thou woulaſt deſiſt, and ſhun ! 
630 Or ſince ſo mad, would thou couldſt taſter run 
* — — Virgin glory in his face 
O poor Hippomene wpomenes | O would this place 
Th? hadſt never ſeen ! thou well deſerv?t to live, 
Were I more happy, aud hard fate would give 
Me leave to marry ; thou art He alone, 
635 To whom my bed, and beauties ſhould be known, 
Thus ſhe, who 12 iercꝰd with loves ſrſt touch, 
Errs i - her thoughts Rong m Z has knew ſo 
Now King an call upon the Race; 
When ing and l thus —_— thy grace. 
640 O Ven, favor my attempts, he ſaid, 
And thoſe aſſections, which you gave me, aid! 
This friendly winds ——— unto my ear: 
I pity, and > longer help 
A held there is, ſo fertile none, through all 

645 Rich Cyprus 5 which they Damaſcenus call. 

Antiquity this to my honor vow?d ; 

And there withall my Temples had — 

A Tree there — on that 

Whoſe glittering leaves, aud b —— with gold ; 
EY Three 
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Three golden Apples, gathered from that tree, 
650 By chance I brought; and, ſo us none could ſee, 
Himſelf excepted, to Hippomenes, : 
Together with their uſe, deliver'd theſe, - - 
The.trumpets ſound. Both trom the Barrier ſtart, 
Whoſe nimble ſteps ſcarce touch earths upper-part. 
Their feet, unwet, the ſea might well have born: 
655 Or 3 ſtalks of ſtanding corn, 
Favor and Clamor, joyning in remorſe, . + 
The youth thus hearten : now thy (feed enforce; -- - 
Make haſt Hippomenes, delay decl ne, 
Collect thy powers : the victory is thine. 
Tis doubt ful hether, what the people ſaid, 
660 More j5y*d the Heros or Sch.eneian Maid. 
How often lag?d ſhe; when the might o*re-go 5 
And gazing on him, ſigh*d t' our-ftrip him ſo 
Short breath from panting boſoms ſcorching flew, 
663 The Goal far-off: when Nep:une*s Nephew threw 
One Apple of the three: The Maid admires 3 
And greed — fruit, retires. - © 
To catch the rolling gold: the Youth paſt by, 
And all the field reſbunded thouts of joy. 
This Hindrance Ihe repairs with winged haſt: 
670 _ Hippomenes · behind her caſt . 
The ſecond fruit, throne farther then before, 
Declin'd her ſteps, yet him out-ſtrips once more: 
The Race now near an end, he ſaid, O ſave! 
Great Goddeſs, give ſucceſs to what you gave! 
675 And threw the thining gold another way Ox 
With all his vigor, to prolong her ſtay. 
When I compePd her, doubtful what to do, 
To take it up, and added weight thereto, © 
With-held, diverting her purfuir, 
And with the burden of the ponderous fruit. . 
But leſt my words the race in length exceed: 
680 She was out-run, and he receiv'd bis Meed. 
Deſervꝰd not I both thanks and frank incenſe, 
Think you Adonis, for his lifes defence ? 
He neither gave, provokt with ſudden rage 
At this contempt, and leſt the future age 
By ſuch examples ſhould my God. head flights... 
685 Againſt them/buth i due revenge excites | 
The Fane, erected by Echions vow 
Unto the Mother of the Gods, they now . 
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Had paſt, obſcurꝰd by dark and ſecret ſhades : 


When their long —— to reſt perſwades. 
9 Hippemenes, incenſed by my fires; | BY 
Here luſteth with unſcaCnable deſires. 


A gloomy grot, much like untꝭ a Case? 
Stood near this Fane; to which light pùmice gave 
A natural cover, by devoxion gratꝰd ?: 
Within this Cell the reverent Prieſt had plac d 
The · wooden Images of ancient Gods: 2 
695 This entring; be pol lutes their chaſt abode . 72 
The Statues wry their looks. The Mother, crown'd 
Wich Towers, had ſtruek them to the Stygian Sound : 
But that ſho thoughit that paniſhmenr'too ſmall. 
When yelle w mains on their ſmooth ſhoulders fall ʒ 
Their arms, to legs; their fingers tutn to nails; 
700 Their breaſts qf wondrous ſtreugth : their tufted tail: 
Whisk up the duſt ; their looks are full of dread 5 
For ſpeech they roar : the woods become their bed. 
Theſe Lions, fear'd by, others, Cybe! checks 
With curbing bits; and yokes their ſtubborn necks. 
705 Thele O my Dear, and all ſuch kinds of beaſts 
As vill not turn their backs, but bend their breaſty 
[? encounter with the raſh Aſſailant, Shun: 
Left by thy courage We be both undone, 
This ſaid : thence flew the, rais?d by yoked Swan. 
But Valor ſu:h admoniſhments with-ſtands. 
710 By chance the dogs, purſuing long before, 
* His ſcented footings, had diſlodg'd a Boar. 
Whom, ruſhing from his covert, the bold Youth 
Obliquely wounds. The Boar with crooked tooth 
Writhes out the javelins with his blood imbru d. 
Who now hig.ſatety-ſeeking Foe purſu'd 5 
715 Sheathing hiSMthes in his groin : and threw 
To earth the dying Boy. The Swans that drew 
- Tdalia*s weightleſs chariot through the air, 
Yet reacht not C) r: when the heavenly Fair 
Thence heard his dying groans ; and wheeling round, 
720 Her ſilver birds directs to that ſad ſound : 
But when ſhe ſaw him weltring in his Gore; 
Down jumping from the skies, at once the tore 
H r hair and boſom : then her breaſtinyades 
With bitter * ; and Deſtiny upbraids. 
Not all, ſaid ſhe, is ſubject to your waſt : 
725 Our ſorrows monument ſhall ever laſt. 
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Sweet Boy ! thy deaths ſad image, every year 

Shallin d. nt r. 

But be thy 

730 The power to change am to Min 3 isa 
Inferior? or nee; Tonan 0 | 
For ſuch a 1 55 . a 
Pour'd 


eo ſmall. '; 

tre mays" gp the bloud began to (well 3 
Like fhining bubbles, which — drops aſcend. 
And e' re an hour was full . 

735 From thence a Flower, alike in color, roſe 

Such as thoſe trees produce, whoſe fruits inclaſe 

Within tbe limber rind their purple grains, 

And yet their but a while remains 5 

For leaves ipfirmly plac't, 
The winds, that blow on all things, quickly blaſt. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


A Serpent changꝰ to Stone. Rough barks infold 
The cruel Bacchanals. To ſtarving Gold 

All turns at Midas touch: His body laves 

In clear PaQtolus, whoſe enriched waves 

Waſh off his gold and gilt; and Aſſes ears 

His folly ſhame : the whiſy*red Secret bears 
Like ſounding Reeds. Apollo, and the Guide 
Of ſacred Seas, in humane ſhapes reſide. 
Forcꝰd Thetis varies forms, Dædalion 

T* a Falcon turn d. A Wolf congeaPd to Stone, 
2 to Mortal, Phobetor to Brute, 
And Phantaſus to ſhepes inanimate ſules. 
Truntformꝰd Halcyone and Ceyx ij. 

So Afſacus, who vainly ſtrives to die. 


T Hus while the Tbracian Poet with his ſongs 
Beaſts, Trees, and Stones, attracts in followiny 

Behold, Ciconian Dames (their furious breſts (throng; : 

Clad with the ſpotted skins of Salvage beaſts) | 

The ſacred. Singer from an bill elpy'd, 

As he his ditty to his Harp apply * 

Of theſe, One cry'd, and tols'd her flaring hair; 

Lo he who hates our Sex | then threw her ſpear, - | 

At his mefodious mouth; which [vy-bound, 3 

Kiſthis affeQcd lips without a wound. FEY Ws 


ro Another hurls a ſtone ; this, as it flew, 
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, The harp ſounds ſomet 
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His voice and Harps according tunes ſubdue: 
Which ſelf· accus'd for fuch a rude aſſay, 
Before his feet, as in ſubmiſlion lay: 


Aud mad Erynnis feign®d in every breaſt. 
His ſongs bad all their weapons charm'd, if noiſe 
Of Berecynthian ſhalms, clapt harids, loud cries, 
Drums, howling Bacchanals ; with frantick ſound 
Had not his — mulick drown?d. 

The ſtones then bluſh with ſilencꝰd Orpheus bloud. 
Bur firſt on raviſht beaſts that liſtning ſtood, 

On Fowl, and Serpents, they their ſpite infer 5 
And raze the glory of his Theater. 

Then all with cruel hands about him fly : 

And flock like birds, when they by day eſpy 

The bird of Night, And as a Stag at bay, 

In th? —— now made a prey 

To * ounds : ſo they together flung 

Their leavy ſpears, not fram?d for ſuch a wrong; 
Some clods, {ome arms of trees, ſome ſtones let fly, 
And leſt wild Rage ſhould weapons want, hard by, 
By chance flow. Qxen drew the farrowing ploughs ; 
And Swains, providing food with ſweating brows, 
Dig*d with their brawny arms: who fear-inclin'd, 
Before them fled, and left their tools behind. 
Their Mattocks, Rake, and Spades diſperſe] lay 


About the empty fields: theſe ſnatcht away, 


(The ploughs from threatning Oxen torn) their hate 

Hurries them back unto the Poets fate. 

Him, holding up his hands, who then in vain 

Firſt ſpent his breath, nor pity could obtain, 

That Rout offacrilegious Furies flew ! | 

Even through that mouth (O Jupiter ! ) which drew 

From ftones attention, which aſſe Aion breed 

In Salvage beaſts, his forced ſpirits fled ! | 

Sad birds, wild Herds, hard flints, and woods, of late 

Led by thy verſe, then wept : at thy ſad fate : 

Trees ſhed their leaves; ftreams with their tears in- 

The Naiades and Dryades inveſt (creaſt; 

Themſelves in ſullen ſable, and diſplay 

Their ſcattered hair » Thy limbs diſperſed lay. 

His head-and barp they to Hebvs Hung, 
ing ſadly; the . 1 

if 


55 


60 


70 


75 


80 


85 


The Eleventh Book. 


Sighs out ſad ditties : the banks ſympathize 
(That bound the River) in their {ad replies. 
Now then to Sea their native current bore; * 
Both caſt upon Meihymnian Les bos ſhoar. 

A Dragon on the foreięn ſand prepares 

To ſeize his head, and lick his dropping hairs. 
When gaping todevour the Hymniſts face, : 
Phœbus deſcer ie; and in that very ſpace, 

Into a ſtone . onv 'rts him by his power, 

With jaws exte ded ready to devour. 

His Ghoſt retizes to under-(hades : once more 
He ſees, and knows, what he had ſeen before. 
Then through th Elan fields among the bleſt 
Seeks his Euridice. Now repoſſeſt r 
With ſtrict Imbraces, guided by one mind. 


They walk together : oft he comes behind, 


Oft goes before: now Orpheus (ately may 
His following Euridice ſurvey. 

Yet Bacchus renders vengeance for their hate. 
Who vexed at his Prophets cruel fate, 
Fixt all th* EAonian Dames that then were by 
With ſpreading roots ; and who more eagerly 
Purſu*d his death, their toes he deeper drew 
Within the ſolid earth, which down-ward grew. 
And even as fowl, whoſe feet intangled are 
Within the ſabtil fowler; ſecrer ſnare, 
Become by fearful fluttering faſter bound, 
So, each of theſe, now cleaving to the ground, 
With terror ſtruggle to eſcape in vain 3 
For faſter-binding roots their flight reſtrain. 
One, looking for her najk;, her toes, her feet: 
Behold, her twining legs in timber meet: 
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In paſſion, thinking to have ſtruck her thighs, a 
upplies 3 


She ſtrikes her breaſts, hard Oak her brea 
Her ſhoulders ſuch : her arms appear to grow 
In natural branches; and indeed did ſo. 

Nor thus content, their fields Lyæm leaves: 
Whcm Tmol»s, with a better troop receives, 
And ſwift Pactolus, who did then infold 
No prectous ſands, nor grains of envy*d gold. 
Satyres and Baccbanals tohim repair, 

His uſval train: Siler then not there, 
Him erſt the Phrygian Rurals reeling found 


With age and wine; and now, with Ivy crown'd; 


Ta 


1. 


I, 


105 Forth-withto him his wiſh Lyæus gives: 
And at his folly net a little grieyes. 1. 
But in his — 


Takes up a clod; the clod preſents the ſame: 1 


115 Th* Heſperian purchaſe : toucht by him alone. 
The marble piflers with rich metal ſhone. = 
And when he walſht ; that water, ſhow'rd in rain, I 
Might ſimple Danae have deceiv'd again. 
His breſt farce holds his bopes 5 whoſe fancy wrought 


Toucht Ceres bounty, but that proy'd to be « 
A ſbining maſs : the carved viands ſtraight 
125 Between hisgreedy teeth convert to plate. 
About to drink mixt wine; you might behold 
Serie wiki range «plague « (ot rich ad poor;) || 1 
truck-w1 a plague : rich and poor; 
He hates, and ſnuns the wealth he wiſht before. 
130 His plenty feeds him not; he burns with thirſt : 
* ＋ * —— — 4 
Tben ifting up his ſhining arms, thus pray'd : | 
Father Lenevs. O, afford thy aid! wy . 
J have offended ; pity thou, and me 
From this ſo glorious a miſchief free : 
35 The gentle power the penitent reſtor d: 
And tor his faith, affords what he implor'd. 10 
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Leſt ill wiſht gald about him ſtill abide z 


Go, ſaid he, to thoſe Cryſtal ſtreams that glide 
By potent Sardis : kecꝑ ihe hanks that | 
140 Along th? encountrigg Cuxxent to his head. 
There, — — ain foams, dive in: 
And, with thy body, wall away thy ſin. 
The King obeys: Who in the fountain leaves 
That golden virtue, which-the Spring receives. 
145 And ſtill thoſe ancient ſeeds theſe waters hold: 
Who gild their ſhoars with 1 Sins of gold. 
He, hating wealth, in woods and fields beſtows 
His time with Pan; whom mountain Caves incloſe. 
Yet his croſs wit remains ; his thallow brain, 
150 And Contith ſenſes, puniſh bim again. 
High Tmolus with aſteep aſcent diſplays 
His rigid. brows, and under- ſeas ſurveys : 
Whole ſtretcht-· ut baſes here to Sardis join; 
There to Hypepic, girt in ſmall confine. 
Where boaſting Pan, while he his verſe doth praife 
155 To tender Nymph, and pipes to rural lays, 
Before Apollo's durſt his prefer. 
They meet (il matcht) great Tmolus arbiter. 
Th? old judg an his ou Mountains ſits; and clears 
His ęars trom trees: alone a gar land wears 
160 Of Oak, with Acorns daugling on his brow. 
Who thus beſpake the God of Shepherds: Now 
our Judg attends: He blows his wax-bound. reeds,. . 
And: Midas fancy with rade numbers feeds. 
Then ſacred Tmolis to divine Apollo, 
165 Converts his lookS: his words his mation follows 
He, his long yellow hair with:Laurel bound, 
Clad ia a Ty14an robe that ſwept the ground, 
A Yiobholds, with iparkling gams inchas'd, 
And Indian teeth; the bow his right-hand grac'd. 
170 A perfect Artiſtſhew?d. Then ſweetly play'd, 
When Tinalus, raviſht with bis muſick, ſaid, 
Pan tu the Violyield-thy ruder reed. 
Al like of what the Mountain had decreed, 
But Midas onely ; whote exchaims traduce 
175 The Cenſure. Phebus tor this groſs abuſe 
Transforms his-ear*, his folly to declare: c 
Stretcht out in length, and-cover*d — gray hair: 


Inſtable, and — to move. 
I be former figure o 


The r 
a man poſſeſt. 


Puniſht 


cz ” 
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puniſht in that offending part; who bears 
180 Upon his skull a flow-pac*d-Aſſes ears. 
He ſtrĩves to cover ſuch a foul defame : 
And with s red Tia des his ſhame, - + © '* 
But this his ſervant ſaw that eut his hair - 
Who big with ſecrets, neither durſt declare 
185 His Soveraighs ſeeh deformity,”ndr et 
Could hold 82 "Who digs a ſhallow pit, 
And therein ſottly whilpers bis diſgrace ; 
190 Then turningin the forſook the place. 
A tuft of whiſpering Reeds from thence there grows ; 
Which coming to maturity, diſcloſe 
The busbandman? and by foft South-winds blown 
gy his — Us _— ears _ known. 
eveng' d Apollo, leaving Tmolus, flies 
* Throurhliquis Ai ry and o the Land which lies 


On that ſide Helle ſtraightned ſurges ſtands : 
Where far-obey*d Laomedon commands. 


Between Kketeum and Sygæum ſtood 
An ancient Altar, high above the flood. 
Vow'*d to the Panomphean Thunderer : 
200 From whence he ſaw the King begin to rear 
New Troy*s ſcarce founded walls 3 with what ado, 
And with how great a charge they ſlowly grew. 
Who, with the father of the ſwelling Main, 
Indues a mortal ſhape : both entertain 
205 Themſelves for unregarded gold to build 
The Phrygian Tyrants walls. That work fulſil'd; 
The King their promiſed reward denies : 
And Falſhood by forſwearing multiplies. 
Revengful Neptzne his wild waves unbound 
210 Which all the thoars of greedy Ilium drown'd, 
And made the Land a Lake: the Countrey Swain 
His labor loſt beneath that liquid Plain. 
Beſides, the daughter of the King demands * 
. Who chained to a Rock, expoſed ſtands 
To feed a Monſter of the Sea ; ſet free 
By ſtrenuous Hercule. Yet could not He 
215 The horſes of Laomedon enjoy; 

His valors hire: who ſacks twice perjur*d Trey; 
And gives bis fellow-Soldier Telamon 
Heſſone : for Peleus now had won 
A Deity 3 nor in his Grandfather 
Took greater pride, then in bis Sire by her. 
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then one: 


Greater then hit, from whom he touk his bir 
In arms and fame. Leſt any thing on earth 
225 Should be more great then Fove, Fove thuns the bed 
Of Sea-thron*d Thetis, though her beauty led 
His ſtrong deſires: who bids acides 
Succeed his love, and wed the Queen of Seas. 
290 A „ Tee DJEmonid lies, that bends 
Much like an arch, and far- ſtretcht arms extends: 
Which were, if deep, an harbor lockt by land 
Where ſhallow Seas ore. ſpread the yellow ſand, 
The ſolid ſhoar (whereon no Sea- weed grows) 
Nor clogs the way, nor print of footing ſhows. 
235 Hard by, a Mirtle grove affords a thade : 
In this, a Cave; rather, though doubtful, made 
By Art then Nature: hither Thetis ſwims 
On Delphins back, here laid her naked limbs. 
In this the ſleeping Goddeſs P elent oauſt: 
240 Who, when ſhe could not Y his words de wrought, : 
Atrempts to force, and claſpt her in his arm.. 
And, had ſhe not aſſumꝰ d ber uſual charms 
In varying ſhapes, he had his will obtain'd'; 
Now turns tꝰ a fowl, yet he her flight reſtrain'd : 
245 Now ſeems a maſſie tree adorn'd with leaves g 
Cloſe to the bole thꝰ enamar'd Pelexs cleaves. 
A ſpotted Tygreſs ſhe preſents at laſt: 
When he, withterror ſtruck, bis arms unclaſpt ! 
Who pouring wine on Seas, thoſe Gods implores z 
And with perfumes and ſacrifice adores: 
250 Till the Carpathian Prophet raisꝰd his head, 
And ſaid; Facides, enjoy her bed. 
Do thou but bind her in her next ſurprize, 
When in hes cold moiſt cave ſhe ſleeping lies : 
And though ſhe take a thouſand ſhapes, let none 
255 Diſmay; but hold, till the reſume her own. 
This Proteus ſaid. and div'd to the Profound : 
His latter word in his own waters drowrPd , 
Now haſty Titan to Heſperian Seas 
Deſcends 3 when beaureous Thetir, bent v» eaſe, 
260 porſock the flood, ind to ber Cave repair d. 
No ſooner ſhe by Pelews — ; 
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But forthwith varies forms; until ſhe found 

Ten, Rege forth her arms, She gh 

en, ſpreading arms, ing a 

Thou halt ſubduꝰd by ſome immortal $a : sal. 

265 Appears Hr ſelf ; nor bis imbrace repelꝰd; 

T bhoſe pregnant womb with great Achilles ſwel.'d. 

Happy was Peleus in his ſon and wife: 
And had not Phecws murder ſoi l'd his life, 
All fortunate. With brothers bloud deſil'd, 

270 Thee Thracis harbors, from thy home exil'd. 
Where courteous Ceyx, free from rigor, rei nd 
The ſon of Lucifrr; whoſe looks ret ain'd 
His fathers luſter: then diſconſolate, 

Nor like himſelf for his Toft brothers fate. 

275 Hither, with travel tyr'd, and clog'd with cares, 
The baniſht with a ſlender train repairs : 

His flocks and herds, with men for their defence, 
Leftina _P vale not far from thence. 
Conducted to his royal preſence, He 

280 With Olive brancht, down ben ſing to his knee, 

_ Mis and birth deslares: the murder masks 
With forged cauſe of fiight : a dwelling asks 
In field, or city. Ceyx thus replies: 

Cur hoſpitable bounty open lies 
To men orvalger ren : what om it then 

284 To your bigh ſpirit, fo renown'd by men 

205 Of . OS Praiſe ? whoſe bloud extracts 
His ſource from Jove, improved by your acts ? 
To ſue, is times abuſe: your worth aſſures 
Your fu'l deſires; of all, the choice is yours: 

290 I wiſh it better, And then wept. The cauſe 

Jeves Nephew asks : when, after a ſhort pauſe; 

Perhaps you think this Bird which lives by rape, 
To all a terrcr, ever bad that ſhape. Ihe 
He was a man; as conſtant in his mind 

255 As fierce in war, to great attempts inclin?). 
Dedalion namꝰd Z ſprung from that Star which wakes 
The dewy Morn ; the laſt that heaven farſakes. 
Aſſected peace I foſter'd, with the rites 
Of nuptial joys : he joy'd A dloudy fights. 

00 His valor Kingdoms with tbeir Kings ſubdu'd ; 
By whom the Thi-bian Doves are now purſu'd. 
His daughter Chione, whoſe beauty drew 
A thouſand ſutors, ripe for marriage greWe 


: By 


34 


34 


The Elevexth Book 219 


By fortune Phebws and the ſon of Ma, 
320 From Delphos, and Cyllene, came this way : 
Here meeting, look, and like, The God of Light 
Deters his joy-imbracing till night, * 
Hermes jll-brooks delay: who an her laid 
His drowzy rod, and forc'd the ſleepy Maid. 
219 Night ſpangs the skies with ſtars, An old wives ſhape 
Apollo took, and ſeconds Hermes rape. 
Now when the fulneſſe of her time decww nigh, 
Au:olichws was born to Mercury, 
315 Nor irom the Sire the Son degenerates, 
Cunning in theft, and wily in all ileights 8 
Who could with ſubtilty deceive the ſight 5 - 
Convert ing white to black, and black to white, 
To Phæbus (for the bears two ſons) belongs 
Philammon, famous for his harp, and ſongs. 
320 What ist tꝰ have had two ſons ? two Gods tꝰ inflame 
A valiant father? Jupiter the ſame? 
Is glory fatal? ſure *cwas ſo to Her: 
Who to Diena's durſt her face confer 
Aud blame her beauty. With a cruel lob, 
She ſaid 3 Our deeds ſhall right us. Fosthwith took 
325 Her bow, and bent it; which the ſtrengly drew 
| And through her guilty tongue the arrow flew. 
It bleeds ; of (j and ſound at once bereft ; 
And lite, with bloud, ber — body left. 
What grief (O Piety !) oppreſt my heart ! 
330 What {aid I not, t' aſſwage my brothers (mart ! 
Who hears me ſo, as rocks the roaring waves 
That beats their brows 3 and for his Daughters raves. 
But when he ſaw her burn, four times affail'd | 
To ſack the flamy Pile : as often failꝰd. 
333 Then turns his heels to flight (much like a Bull 
By Hornets ſtung) whom ſcratching brambles pul! : 
Yer ſeem'd to run far faſter then a man, 
As if his feet bad wings; and all out ran. 
Who ſwift in chaſe of wiſhed death, aſcends 
340 Parnaſſus top. As he his body beads 
To jump from dawn-right cliffs, compaſſionate 
Apolle, with light wings, prevents bis fate: 
With beak and tallons arm'd ; with ſtrength repleat 
Above his ſize : his courage ſtill as great. 
245 This Falcon, friend to none, all fowl purſuꝰch: 
And grieving, is the cauſe yn. common ruck. 
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As Ceyx thus his brothres c relates: 
Phocean Anetor ruſheth th rouah the gates; 
(Who kept the Herd) and cry*d (half out of breath) 

330 Pelens, I bring thee news of loſs and death. 
Report, (aid Felexs, we are bent to bear 
The werſt of fortunes. While the King with fear 
Hangs on his tongue. He ting, ſtill atear'd : 

To winding ſhoars we drave the weary Herd. 

When Phebss from the heighth of all the sky, 
B55 The Eaſt and Weſt beheld with equal eye. 

A part on yellow ſands their limbs dilplay, 

And from their Reſt the wavy fields ſurvey : 

While other ſlowly wander here and there: 

Some ſwim in Seas, and lofty fore - heads rear. 


360 A n e with gold, or Parean ſtone, 


blocks adjoins ; witHin a grove 0*re-grown. 
Nos the Nereides aud Nereus hold : * 
By Sea · men, who there dry'd their nets, ſo told. 
Near it, a Mariſh, thick with Sallow, ſtood; 
.365 Made plaſhy by the interchanging flood. 
A Wolf, a monſtrous beaſt; with hideous noiſe 
That frights the confines from thoſe thickets flies. 
His lightning jaws wich bloud and foam beſmear'd : 
In whoſe red eyes two darting flames appear'd. 
370 Though fell with rage and famine ; vet his rage 
More reed far: nor er ſeek tꝰ aſſwage 
With bloud of Beeves, and ſo ſurceaſe; but all 
He meets with, wounds; inſulting in their fall. 
Nor few of us, while we his force withſtood, 

375 Fell by his cruel phangs. The ſhoar with bloud, 
With blond the Sea-brim bluſht, and bellowing Lake 
Delay is loſs ; who doubts, himſelf forſakes. 

Arm, arm, while ſomething yet is left to loſe: 
And joining force, this mortal plague appoſe. 

380 The Herdſman ende. Nor did this loſs incenſe 

Facides; remembring his offence : 

Born, as the juſtice of ſad Pſamathe, ' 

To celebrate her Fhocus Obſequie. 
The King commands his men to arm: prevides 
To ga in perſon, Buſie rumar guides 

885 This to Alcyone : her paſſion bare 

Her ſwiftly thither ; running with her hair 

Half uncc mposꝰd; and, that diſorderim, ching 

About her neck: then weeps ; and with 3 0: 
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That ſcarce could ſpeak, intreats, that they alone 
Might go; nor hazard both their lives in one, 

999 To whom /Eacides : Fair Queen forbear 
(Too much your bounty flows) your virtuous fear. 
No force avails in ſuch extreams as theſe : : 
'T — * *r that muſt the Sea- thronꝰd Power appeaſe. 
A lofty Tower within a fortreſs Rood 5 
A friend to wandring ſhips that plow the flood 3 


« 
395 They this aſcend 3 and lighing, ſee the thoar 


With cattel ſtrew'd ; the Spotler drencht in gore. 
Here Peleus fixt on Seas, with knees that bend, 
B'ne Pſanuthe, implores, at length to end. 
The juſtice of her wrath, She from his ſpeech 
Ho Diverts her ears: till Thetis did beſtech, 
And got her husbands pardon : nor yet could 
The ſalvage Wolf from thirſt of bloud withhold 
Till Gethe beaſt, as he an Heifer ſlew, 
405 Transform?®d to Marble; differing but in hue : 
All elſe intire. The color of the ſtone 
Shews him no Wolf: now terrible to none. 
| Yet fate would not permit Aacides 
To harbor here; mr found in exile eaſe; 
Till at Magnefies NA time 5 
410 Acaſtus pury him from his y erime. 
Mean- while perplext with former ezeee, 
Both of his neece and brother; to adviſe 
With ſacred Oracles, the joys of men, 
Ceyx prepares for Claros, Phorbas then, 
With his Phlegian hoſt, alike , 
415 The ſtopt to Delphian Phebus Fane. 
Yet firſt to thee his ſecret purpoſe told, 
Faith-crown'd Alcyone, An inward cold 
Shot through her bones : her changing face appears 
As pale as box, bedewed with her tears. 6 
420 Thrice ſtre ve to ſpeak, thrice weeps through dear con- 
Sobs interrupt ing her divine complaint. (ſtraint: 
What fault of mine, my Life, hath chang'd thy mind ? 
Where is that love that late ſo clearly ſhinꝰdꝰ 
Canſt thou thy ſelf enjoy, from me remov'd ? 
425 Do long ways pleaſe ? is now my abſence loy'd ? 
Yet didſt thou go by land, I ſhould alone 
Grieve without fear: now both combine in one. 
Seas fright me with their tragical aſpeQ : 
Qt late I ſaw them on the ſhoar eject ; 
K 3 Tivie- 
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There ſcattered wracks : and often have I read 
430 Sad names on ſepulchers that want their dead. 
Nor let falſe hopes thy confidency pleaſe ; 

In that my father, great Hippot «des, _ 
The ſtrugling winds in rocky caverns keeps 
And at his pleaſure calms the aging Deeps. 

435. They, once broke looſe, ſubmit to no command'; 
But rage through all the Sea, on all the Land; 
Perplex the clouds, with ſtern encounters roar, 

And ſtrike forth flames. T fear, by knowledg, more. 
PFheſe knew E, and oft ſaw their rude comport; 
While yer a Girl, with my fathers Court: 

440 But if my prayer no favor can procure ; 

And that, alas, thy going be too ſure ; 
Take me along: let both one fortune bear; 

Then ſnall I onely what I ſuffer fear. 

Tagerher ſail we on the toiling Main : 

And equally what*ver hap ſuſtain. 

445 Thus ſpake Alcyone : whoſe ſorrows melt 
Her ſtar- like Spouſe ; nor he leſs paſſion felt. 
Yet neither would his firſt intent forſake, 
Nor her a Partner in his danger make. 
Mauch ſaid he to aſſwage her troubled breft : - 

45TAs much in vain. This adds unto the reſt, 
(Which anſwer onely could her paſſion tame) 
All ſtay isirkſom $3 by my fathers Flame, 

I ſwear, if fate permit, return I will 

EPre twice the Moon her ſhining Creſcents fill. 
455 Reviv'd with vis of ſo ſhort a ſtay : 

He bids them lanch the thip without delay, 

And fic her tacklings, This renews her fears; 

Preſaging M ſucceſs : abortive tears _ 


= 


460 Flow from their Springs; then kit : a ſad farewe', 


Long firſt, at lengrh ſhe takes ; and {wooning, fell. 
The Sea-men call aboard: in double ranks 
Reduce their oars, up- riſing from their Banks 
With equal ſtrokes. She rears her humid eyes, 

465 And firſt her husband on the poop eſpies 
Shaking his hand: that, anſwers. Now from ſhoar 
The veſſel drives, and thence her obje& bore. 

Her following eies the flying ſhip purſue : 

870 That loft, the ſails her eager gazes drew. 

When all bad left her, to her chamber goes; 

Aud on the empty bed her body throw] : 
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The bed and place, with tears to mind recal 
That abſent part, which gave eſteem to all. 
$75 Now far from Port; the winds began to blow 
On r 3 their Oars the Sailers ſtow: 
Then hoiſe their Yards a trip, and all their ſails 
At once let fall to catch th? approaching gales. 
The ſhip ſcarce half her courſe, or ſure no more, 
480 By this had run; far off from eicher ſhoar; 
When, deep in night, fierce Eurus ſtitfly blew, . 
And high-wrought Seas with chafing foamy grew. 
Strike, ſtrike the Top-ſail, let the Main- hear fly, 
45; And furl your Sails, the Maſter cry*d ; his oy 
The bluſtring winds and roaring Seas ſuppreſs : 
Yet of their own accord in thi; diſtreſs 
"oy ply their tasks: ſome ſieling yards beftride 
And take-in Sails; ſome ſtop on either fide 
Tae yawning leaks ; ſome Seas on Seas eject. 
459 While thus Diſorder toils to ſmall effect, 
The bitter ſtorm augments; the wild winds wage 
War from all parts, and join with Neptznes rat. 
The Maſter, loſt in terror, neither knew 
The ſtate of things, what to command, or do; 
46; Confeſſing ignorance ; ſo huge a maſs 
Of ills oppreſs ! which __ Art furpaſs. 
d cries of men reſound ; with ratling throuds, 
Fiov.s juſtling floods, and thunder-craſhing clouds. 
Naw toſſing Seas appear to touch the sky, | 
And wrap their curls in clouds, frotht with their ſpry*: 
$500 The ſand now from the bottom lave, and take 
Their ſwarter die: now black, as Stygiun lake; 
Sometimes depreſt, with hi ſing foam all white, 
The Trachin ſhip ſuch horrid changes fright. 

Whi-h now, as from a mountain rockt with fia 
595 view; under-vales, and Acherons dark jaws 2 e 
Now head - long with the tum ling billows fel; 
And Heaven ſurv:ys from that low depth of Hell; 

Her wave - beat ſides an hideous noiſe rẽport: 

As when a batterin Ram beats down a Fort. 
510 As chafed Lions, whom n terrors fright, 

Ruth on extended eel wirh horrid might : 

$5 Seas invale with ſtorm- imba led pow-r e 

The ſhips defence 3 and ore her hatches tower. 
515 Her yielding p'anks now ſpring : ſtern Neptune raves, 
Charging her brea. bes * his deadly waves. 

45 
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The prodigal clouds in ſhowers their ſubſtance ſpend, 
Ambitious Seas to y heaven aſcend ; 
All heaven to the lofry Main: 

$20 Atleaſt ſo ſeem. Sails ſuck the falling rain; 
Show*rs join with floods. No friendly ſtar now ſhone : 
Blind Night in darkneſs, tempeſts, and her own 
Dread terrors loſt : theſe horrid lightning turns 
To light more fear*d; the Sea with lightning burns. 

$25 Now vaulting floods her upper deck _— 

And as a Souldier, braver then the reſt, 

Tempting to ſcale the walls with loſs aſſays, 

At length enjoys hi N and ſſ ur'd with praiſe, 
= and onely Rands the ſhack: 

Ho So, while aſlailing waves the veflel rock, 

< The tenth bold billow ruſketh in, nor {51ks 
Until the thip beneath his fury ihr inks. 
- Thoſe Seas, without, the laboxing Bark aſſail: 

535 Theſe ſack ber hold. All tremble and look pale 
As at a ſiege, when foes enforce a wall; / 
While ſome within to execution fall. 

Art fails, hearts ſink : on every riſing wave 
Death ſits in triumph : and preſents a grave. 

540 He weeps; he ſtands amaz?d ; he calls them bleſt, 
Whcm funerals grace: he vows to heaven addreſt, | 
Looking at what he ſees not, and beſought 
The Gods in vain : he on bis parents thought, © 
His canes houſe, and what he left betfhd, 

545 Alcyone polleſt all Ceyx mind; 

Her onely names ; now in her abſence joy*d, 2.00 
ſe preſence was in heaven: and had employ d 

His eyes laſt duty, to deſcry the way 

Toher abode, but knew not where it lay. 

350 The giddy Seas ſo whirl, ſuch pit. hy clouds 
Obſcure the sky, Night, two-fold darkneſs ſhrouds. 
Loud-bowling whirlwinds over-board now bore 
The ſhivered Maſt 5 and now the Rudder tore. 
A billow, with theſe ſpoi's encour agu, raves; 
Who Victor- like 97 the uader - waves: 

Nur lighter falls, then if ſome God had toru 

535 Pindus and Al hes from their roots, up- born 
As high as heaven, and tumbled on the Main. 

Nor could the ſhip ſuch force and weizht ſuſtain :. 
But to the bottom (inks. Moſt of her men 


The Seat infold ;.who never ſeen again, | 
Accomy 
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560 Accomplithed their fates:: white others fu im 
On ſcattereU'pHanks, a plank upholding Him 
Who late a 8cepter hefd, His father-in-law, 
And father, now invokes : but could not draw 
(Alas !.) from either ſuccor. Still his Wife 
Runs in his thoughts, in that ſhort ſpan of life 

$65 He wifht the waves would caſt him on the lands 
Of Trachis, to be buricd by her hands. 

Who ſwimming, ſighs Alcyone her name 
His laſt of ſpeech ; in Seas conceives the ſame. 
Behold, an arch of waters, black as hell, 

570 Aſunder breaks: the breaking ſurges que ll 
Their link ing Burden, Lucifer that night 
Became obſcure 3 nor could you fee his light. 

And lince he might not render up his place 
With pirchy clouds immur'd his darkned fre. 
Mean-while Alcyone (his fate unknown) 
$75-Computes the tedious nights ; by day wroug it on 
A garment for her Lord; another makes 


To wear her (elf : whole flattering hopes miſtakes 


In his return. Who holy fames pr. ſents 
To all the Gods; but moſt of al frequents 
The Fane of Juno: at ber altars pray 
No For him that was not. Grant acceſs (che $4.4) 
A quick return ! Give he our right to none 
Of all ber prayers the laſt ſucceds alone. 
The melting Goddeſs could no longer brook 
ler death-cxoſt Praers 3 but from her altar ſhook + 
385 Her tainted hand ; and thus to Iris ſpake: 
Haſt faithful Meſſenger, thy journey take. 
To drowzy Sleeps dim palace: bid him ſend 
A dream, that may preſent the woful end 
Of cx to Alcyone, This ſaid; 
$50 She, in a thouſand-colored robe array'd, . 
Her ample Bow from heaven to earth extends: 
And in a cloud to his abode deſcends... 
Near the Cimmerians lurks a Cave, in ſteep - 
And hollow hills; the Manſon of dull Sleep: 
$95 Not ſeen by Pbeæbus when he mounts the skies, 
At height, nor ſtooping : gloomy miſts ariſe 
From humid earth, which ſtill a twilight make: 
No creſted fowls ſhrill crowings here awake 
The chearfal Morn : no barking Sentinel 
600 Here guards; nor geeſe, who wakeful dogs excel; ' . 
: | 35 
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Beaſts tame, nor ſalvage; no wind- haken boughs, 
Nor ftrife of jarring tongues, with noiſes rouze 
Secured Eaſe, Yet from the Rock a Spring, 
With ſtreams of Lethe ſofily murmuring, 

60g Purls on the Pebbles, and invites Repoſe. 

Before the Entry pregnant Poppy grows, 

With numerous Simples; from whoſe juicy birth 
Naht gathers ſleep, and {beds it ou the Earth. 

No door; here on their creeking hinges jarr*d : 

o Through-our this Court there was no duor, nor guard. 
Amid the Heben Cave a downy bed 
High-mounted ſtands, with (able covering s ſpred. 
Here lay the lazy God, diſſol d in reſt. 
Fantaſtick dreams, who variau3 ſtorms expreſt, 

615. About him Jay : then Autumn's ear far more; 

Or leaves of trees, or ſands on Neptanet thoar., 
The Virgin entring, parts the obvious Dreams: 
And fil the facred Concave with the beam 

Of her _— robe. The Ood with ſtrife disjoins _ 

629 Mis ſieled lids 5 again his head declines, . 

And knocks bis chin againſt bis breaſ. Anon. 
Sleep caſts off tleop ; and ſoftly leaning on 
His elbow, asketh (tor he knew her) why 
She thither came? when Iris made reply; 
Thou Reſt of tHings, moſt meek of all the Oods; 
625, O Sleep, the Peace of minds, from whole abodes 
Care ever flies; reſtoring the decay 
Of toil- ird I mbs to labor-burd*ning Day: 
Send thou a Dream, reſembling truth, in poſt.. 
* Herculean Trachi; that like Ceyx Ohaſt, 


630 Saturnia this commands. Her mellage told, 


635 Shape; fei 2 : of whoſe brother Sprights.. 
—— wich ſubt ler cunning can 

ſage, voice of man, 

His habit, and known phraſe. He onely takes 
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Of mortal birth. Next Phantaſus ; but he, 
Of different faculty inducs a tree. 
Earth, water, ſtone, the ſeveral ſhapes of things 
That life enjoy not. Theſe appear to Kings, 
645 And Princes in deep night: the reſt among 
The vulgar ſtray. Of all the airy thron 
Their aged father onely Morpheus choſe 
To al Thaumantia's charge. His eyes then cloſe 
Their drow:zy lids, and hanging down his head, 
650 Oppreſt with (lumber, ſhrinks into his bed, 
His noiſleſs wings by night ſlie Morpheus ſtrains 5 
And with the ſwiftneſſe of a thought, attains 
Th* FEmonian towers; then laid them by, a wi took 
The form of Ceyx, With a pallid look 
655 He naked ſtood, like one depriv'd of life, 
Before the bed of his unhappy Wife : 
Hi: beard all wet, the hair upon his head 
With water dropt; who leaning on her bed, 
Thus ſpake 5 while tears from ſeeming paſſion flow. 
Doſt thou, O wr2tched Wife, thy C eye know? 
660 Or am I changꝰd in death? look on the Loſt; 
And for thy husband thou ſhalt ſee his Ghoſt. 
Thy pious prayers no favor could obtain: 
Lo, I am drown'd, no longer hope in vain. 
Cloud-cruthing South-winds in Ægæum caught 

66; Our raviſht ſhip, and wrackt her with her fraught; : 
My vice the floods oppreſt, while on thy name 
I vainly call'd. This, neither wandring Fame, 

Nor doubtful author telk : this I relate, 
I, that there periſht by untime ly fate. 

670 Ariſe, weep, put on black: not undeplor'd 
For pity ſen i me to the Stygian Ford. 

To this he adds a voice, luch as ſhe knew 
Expreſt her Lords ; with tears appearing true, 
And geſture of his hand. She ſigh'd and wept; 

675 Stretcht out her arms t* imbrace him as ſhe llept, 
But claſpt the empty air. Then cry*d, O ſtay! . 
Ah, whither wilt thou | Let us go one way. 
Wak?d'with his voice, and husbands ghoſt 3 with fear 
She looks about for that which was not there. \ 

680 For now the maids, rais'd with her ſhrieks, had brought 
A taper in. Not findirg what ſhe ſought, 

She {trikes her cheeks, her nightly linen tare, _. 
Invadss her breaſt 3 nor ſtays © uabind her hair, 
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Bur tugs it off, Her Nurſe the cauſe demands 
Of ſuch. a violence. She wrings her hands, 
And in the paſſion of her grief reply*d : 
83 There's no Alcyone ; none, none the dy: 
Together wich ber Cezx. Sint be 
All ſounds of comfort. The ſe, theſe eyes did ſee 
My-hipwrackt Lord: I knew him; and my bands 7 
Thruſt forth 1? have held him, but no mortal bands 
Could force his ſtay. A : yet maniteſt : 
699 My husbands Ghoſt : wich, O but ili expreſt 
His form and beauty, late divinely rare! 
Now pale, and naked, w th yet-dropping hair. 
Here ſtood the miſerable ; in this place: * 
Here, here (and ſought his airy ſteps to trace.) 
693 O this my ſad miſcgiving ſoul divin'd ; 
ben thou forſdokꝰſt me to | pn the wind. 
But ſince imbarquꝰ d for death, would I with thee. 
Had put to Sea; an bappy fate for me! 
Then both together all the time aſſigns 
0 por life had livd ; nor in our death disjoin'd. 
Now here, I periſht there : on that Profound 
Nor I was wrackt : yet thou without me drow... 
O I, then floods more cruel ; ſhould I ſtrive 
Tolengthen lite, and ſuch a grief ſurvive! - 
705 Nor will I, nor forſake thee, nor defer. . 
Theugh one Urn hold not both, one ſepulcher- * 
Sball join oux titles: though thy bones from mi3o- 
The Seas diſlever, yet our names ſhall join. 
Grief chokꝰd the reſt. Sobs every accent part: 
7ro And ſighs aſcend from her aſtoniſht heart, 
Day ſprings : She to the thoar addreſt her _—_ 
Even to that place from whence ſhe ſaw him laſt... 
And while ſhe ſadly atters, here he ſtay'd; 
Here partifg.kiſt m:; from thence anchor weigh'd 5, 
715 While ſhe ſuch ſighs recals; her ſteady eyes 
| © Fixt on a Sea, far off ſhe ſomething ſpies 3 
But knows not what: y tlike a corſe. Firſt 
LF eth doubt: driven nearer (though not near) might ſes 
A bedy plainly. Though unknown, yet much 
720, The Omen mov? her, ſince his fate was ſuch. 
Poor wretch, who ere thou art; and ſuch (ſhe ſaid) 
Thy Wife (if wed ) by thee a widow made 
By floods driven nearer 3 the more near, the more 


Her ſpirtes faint ; now nigh th? adjoining ſhoar. 
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225 She ſees now what ſhe knows; her husbands Corſe. 

| Woe's me! tis He, ſhe cries! at once by force. 
Her face, hair, habit: trembling hands extends 
To ſoul-lefs Ceyx and the aid: Hire ends 
My laſt of hopes: thus, O then life more:dear 3 
O Husband, thus return'ſt thou! Art a Peer; 

739 Had ſtretchr into the ſurges 3 which with-ſtood, 
Which brake the firſt incurſion of the flood. 
Thither forth-with (O wonderful!) ſhe ſprings 5 
Beating the pallive air with new-grown wings, 

Who, now a bird, the waters ſummit rakes 

735. About the flies, and full of ſorrow, makes 
A mournful noiſe ; lamenting her · dĩvorce: | 
Anon the toucht his dumb and bloudle(s Corſe z- 
Wich ſtretching wiags imbrac? ber periſht bliſs ; 
And gave his colder lips a heatleſs kiſs. 

740 Whether he felt it, or the floods his look 
Uprais?J, the vulgar doubt: yet ſure he took 
Senſe from her touch. The Gods commiſerate: 

And change them both, obnoxious to like fate. 
As late, they love : their-nuptial faiths they ſhew,. 

545 Now little birds; engender, patren s grow, 

Seven Winter dayes with peaceful calms poſſeſt, 
Ale yon fits upon her floating neſme. 

Then ſafely ſail ; then oli incaves 

For hi, the windes,and imoothes the ſtooping waves. 

750 Some old man ſeeing theſe their pinions move 
O'r broad- ſpread Seas, extolls their end leſs love. 
By theirs, a neighbor, or himſelt, revives 
An others fate. Yor? fable fowl that dives 
(And therewith thewes the wide- mouth Cormorant) 

755 Of royal parentage may alſo vant. | 
Whole anceſtors from Tros their branches ſpred 3. 
Ius, Aſſaracem, Joves Ganimed, 

Laomedon, and Priamut the laſt 
bat raign'd in Troy : to Hector (who furpaſt 
d fortitu.le) a brother, It by power 
750 Of Fate unchanzed in his youths firſt flower, 
He 7 perhaps as great a name have won, 
Though Hector were great Dymas daughters ſo. 
For Al:xothoe, a countrey Maid, 
Bare MA ſacus by ſtealth in Idas ſhade. . 
765 H hating Cities, and the diſcontents 
Of glittering Courts z the lenely Woods frequents. 1 
A 
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And unambitious fields; but made repair 
To Ilium rarely: yet, he debonair, 
Nor unexpugnable to love. Who ſpide 
77 Eperia, oft deſird, Cebrer's {ide 
(Her fathers river) drying in the Sun 
Her flowing hair. Away the Nymph did run, 
Swift as a trighted Hind the Wolt at hand; 
Or like a fearful fowl thruſt over · land 
Beneath a Falcon. He purſues the chace: 
Fear wings her feet, and love enforc*t his pace. 
Behold ; a lurking Viper in this ſtrife, 
Seiz*d on her heel; ſuppreſſing ap with life, 
Fran: ick, his trembling arms the dead include: 
Who cry*d, Alaſs that ever I purſu'd ! 
I fear*d not this; nor was the victory 
780 Worth ſuch a loſs. Ay mel two, one deſtroy. 
They wound the Serpenr. I th? occaſion gave: 
I, O more wicked; yet thy death ſhall have 
My lite or ſatisfaction. There-with flung 
His body From a cliff which over-hung 
: Tlie undermining Seas. His falling lim 
785 Upheld by Tethys pity ; as be ſwims 
With. feathers cloth*d, nor power of dying gives. 
To be compel'd, to live the Lover grieves: 
Diſdaining that his ſoul, ſo well apaid © 
To leave her wretched ſeat, ſnould thus be ſtaid. 
790 And mounting on new wings, again un Seas 
His body throws : the fall his feathers caſe. 
With that, enrag'd, into the deep he dives : 
And ſti ll to drown himſelf as vainly ſtrives. 
Love makes him lean. A long neck doth ſuſtain . 
795 His fable — long-jointed legs remain. 
Nor ever the affected Seas forſates; 
And now a ſuted name from diving takes. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


ASnake-like Stone. Cycnus a Swan; 
Cz1us the Maid, now Cænus and a Man 
Neomes a Fowl. Neleius varies ſhapes : 
At laſt an Eagle, nor Alcides ſcapes. 


L D Priam-monrns for Æſacm, nor knew 
That he ſurviy'd, and with light feathers flew. 
While Hector and his brethren dues, with tears, 
Pay to the tomb which his inſcription bears. 
But Paris, abſent from that obſequy, 
Straight with his Rape, brought ten years war to Trey. 


A thouſand ſh 


ips, in one contederate, 


Purſue his ſtealth, with all the Achaian State. 


Nor vow'd 


revenge ſo long had been delaid, 


If wrathful ſeas had not their paſſage ſtaid : 


At 


fiſhy Aulis, in Beotia, 


Their wind- bound Navy in expectance lay. 
Here (as of old) to Fove they ſacrifice, 
While fr >m the antique altar flames ariſe, 
A blew ſcal'd Dragon, in the Armies view, 


Aſcends a tree, whic 
A Neſt there was upon an upper 
1 With twice tour Birds: thele, and t 


ear the Alrar grew. 


Fiatter*d about her young) the greedy Snake 
A length devour'd. This all wi 


wonder ſtrake. 


ir Dam (which 


( now 
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When Chalebss cry*d (who could the truth divine) 


Rejoyce, Peleſe *tis a happy ſign 


20 Proud Troy ſh 


She weund about a h, gorg*d witii her rape, 
Became a ſtone, that held a Serpents ſhape. 
Still Nereus in Aonian ſurges raves, 

25. Nor war transfers. Some think the God of waves 


Would Troy preſerve, and ſave the wal's he made. 


Theſtorides diſſents, who knew and ſaid, 
A virgins bloud muſt Diaz? reconcile. 
Now did the publick cauſe the private foi. 
39 A King a father, Iphigenia ſtood + 
B: fore the Altar to rehgn her bloud. 
The Prieſt then wept, ſo pity did ſubdue: 
The Goddeſs, who a cloud about her threw, 
And while they proſecute her Rites, and pray d 
producꝰt a Hinde to repreſent a Maid. 
39 When fitter ſacrifice had dull'd her rage, 
Her fury and the Seas, at onee aſſwage. 
A forewinde then their thouſand Veſlels bore z- 
Who, ſuſſc ring much, attain the Pfrygian ſhore, 
Amid the world, between Air, Earth, Ad Seas, 

40 Aplace there is, the confines to all theſe, 

Where all that*s done, though far remov*d appear, 
And every whiſper penetrates the ear. 

The houſe of Fame, who in the higbeſt tower 

Her lodging takes. To this capactous bower 
Imumerable ways conduct, no way 

45 Barr'd up, the doors ſtand open night and day. 
All built of ringing braſs, through- out reſounds, 
Things heard reports, and every word rebounds, 

reſt within, no ſilence, yet the noĩſe 
Not loud, but like the murmuring of a voice. 

30 Such as from far by rowling billows ſent, 

Or as Jover fainting thund r almoſt ſpent. 
Hither the idle Vulgarcome and go, 
Millions of Rumors wander too and fro, 

51 Lyes mixt with truths, in words that vary ſtill. 
Of theſe, with news unknowing ears ſome fill; 
Some carry tales, a'l in the telling grows, 

And every Author adds to what he knows, 
Here dwels raſh Error, light Credulity, 
60. Dejected Fear, and vainly grounded 2 


ans 
Ifallz though with long toy! and tare, 
Thefe thrice three birds, thrice three years war declare. 


65 


75 
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New ras'd Sedition , ſecret Whil 
Of unknown Authors, and of doubtful 
All done in Heaven, Earth, Ocean, Fame ſurviews : 
And through the ample world inquires of neus. 
She notice gave, how with a dreadful hoaft * 

—— e (ry 3 
Nor une ed came: rojam n 
Their powers t' encounter, and their ſhores defend. 
Firſt thou thy life, Proteſslaus, loſt | 
By Hector fatal Lance; the battel coſt | 

Greeks much noble bloud: ſo clearly ſhone 
Their fertitudes : great Hector yet unknown. 
Nor no ſmall ſtreams of bloud their valours drew 
From FThrygian wounds, who felt what Greece could do, 
And now their mingled gores Sigeum Rain: 
Now Neptune Cyenus had a thouſand (lain, 
Now on the Foe the fierce Achilles fiew 3 
And with his Lance whole 33 overthrew : 
Seeking for Cyema, or for Hector, round _ 
About the field; at length brave Cyenm found 
(For Jove nine years great Heclors life ſuſtains.) 
Cheering his horſes with the flaxen 8 | 
His. thundring charriot drives againſthis toe, 
And thakes his trembling Lance: about to throw 3; 
O youth, he ſaid, what ere thou art, rejoyce * * 
Achilles honours thee with death. His voice | 
His ſpear purſues: the ſteel no wound i „ © (breffy 
Though ſtrongly thrown. When, bounding from his 
He ſaid, Thou'Goddeſs-born. Fame bruits thee ſuch z 
Why wondreſt thou? (Achilles wondred much) 
This helm with horſe-hair deckt, thi; ſhield I bear, 
Defend not me: for faſhion theſe I wear. 
So Mars his perſon arms. Should I diſplay 
My naked breaſt, thy force coul finde no way. 
The grace to be Nereis ſon is ſmall. 
This, who Nereit, wh6 his Nym-bs, who all ; 
The Ocean guides: Then at Achille threw-- © © 
His Lance, that piercꝰt his plated{hield, and through 
Nine Ox-hides ratht : the tenth did it reſtrain, 
Heroe caught it, and retorts again 
line ing ſteel; again it gave no wound, 


180 The third aſſay no better entrance found, 


Though C vent bar d his boſom to the blow. 
He rages like 2 Bull in Circian ſhew 3. 9 
Whoſe 


AWWFRPHC) 


* ws. 8, 
Whoſe dreadful horns the ſcarlet, which provokes 
. His fury, toſs with ſtill deluded ffroke:. EY 
05 Then <p, cob were 2 that en: 
What, is my hand, ſa ſo feeble grown? 
On oricis all my vigor dent; my power 
Was more, when firſt I raz*d Lyrnefſs tower: 
tro When Tenedos Eetian Thebes, were h1d 
Wich bloud of theirs, by my encounters ſpild. 
The red Che ſlaughtred natives dyde : » 
Twice * my javelin powercul tryde. 
Behold 2 theſe I flew : 
Much could m have done! as much can do. 
113 This ſaid, his former deeds almoſt ſuſpects, 
And at Menetes breaſt bis aim directs. | 
(A Lycian of mean rank) the thrilling dart 


Quite through his faithleſs curaſs pierc'r his heart 


Whoſe dying body ſtruck the groaning ground. 
120 Snatching the weapon from the reeking wund; 
This band, he ſaid, this now victorious Lance 
Shall urge thy fate: aſſiſt me equal chance 
With that, th* unerring dart at Cycnw flung, 
Th? unevitated on his ſhoulder rang z 
125 Which like a Rock the Lance 3 * d again: 
Yet where it hit, rs bg bur in; 
— vainly glad Tacides deſcry'd : 


woundleſs : this Menetes b oud had dy'd. 


199 A horrid © with bis flaming | a 
Who breaches in his Helm and ſhield beheld ; 
Yet be ſecure : his skin the ſteel repeld. 
Now all impatient, with the Hilt his Foe's 
Hard front invades with thick redoubled blows : 


Preſt on as he gave back, purſues, inſiſts ; 


133 Nor lets the aſtohiſht breathe. He faints; blew miſs 


Swim over his dim eyes: whoſe backward ſteps 
A Stone with-ſtood, On whom Achilles leas 
With all his ſtrength, and Cycnus 5 caſt 

On ſcunding earth: there beld the Heroe faſt. 

140 Then ſets his ſhield and knees 7 his breſt; 
And, drawing hard his Nelmet ſtrings, oppre 1 
His graſping jaws : the breathing path and way 
Of life ſhuts up. About t? unarm his prey, 
The body miſt. To a Fowl as white as ſn w 


Rom his chariot Ieaps; and mode 
oſt x Ar 


145 By Neptane chang*d 3 hom by that name we know. 
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This toil, this ave many days of reſt; 
And either > rt — s of pA, nr” 


And while the watchful Greeks their 

150 A feaſt was kept: wherein Taeiden, | 
For Cycnus death with Heifers bloud did pleaſe 
Propitious Pallar, When the entrals laid 
On burning altars, to the Gods convaid : + 
An acceptable ſmell : a part addreſt | 
To ſacred uſe; the board receiv*d the reſt. | 

155 Down lay the Heroes, fed on roaſted fleſh, 


And generous wines their cares apd thirſt refreſh. 


Nor muſick now, nor ſongs their ears delight z 
But in diſcourſe conſume the ſhortned night. 
The ſubject, Valour : of the valour ſhown 
160 By their couragions foes; and of their n. 
Promiſcuouſly of paſſed dangers tell, 
And former enterprizes. at ſo well 
Could great Achilles ſpeak of? or what were 
A fitter theam for great Achilles ear ? 
16 Then ſpake he of his Conqueſt, in the fall 
3 Of. noble Cem: wondred at by all, 
That weapons had no power to rate 
His woundleſs body, which could ſteel rebate. 
This the Pelaſgans, this AEacidss | 
Himſelf admires. When Neſtor ſaid to theſe : 
jo Cycnw is he, who in your age alone 
Contemned ſteel, and could be hurt by none. 
I ſaw Perrbebian C enews once indure 
A thouſand ſtrotes; yet he from wounds ſecure. 
Perrhebian Cænem, excellent in deeds, 
On Oles dwelt : and what belief exceeds, 
175 A Woman born. This prodigy begets 
Their greater won ſer. Ev:ry one entreats 
Achilles thus: Divinely eloquent; 
O thou the wi dom of our age; conſent 
To our deſires; for all deſires the ſame : 
180 Of Ce em tell 3 how he a man became 3 
Wo In what contention ,, or what battel known $- 
oy nay if fo by any, overthrown. 
He : age impair my mem2ry, 
And much behel4 in youth my knowledge flye, 
F much remember: yet, of all that are 
Ammng ſo many ads of peace and war. 


While on their walls the watchful Phrygia nt ward, 


None 
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None is imprinted in my brain. 22. 
And if the length of time not ſpent in vain 
Can many accidents to knowledge give 

Two Ages finiſht, in the third I live. 
Not all the Virgins that Thefſati« bare, * 
, Elateian Cenis could compare,. 
9 For beauty. From the Cities bordering, 
And thoſe, Zacides, which call thee King 
(For ſheher birth to your /Emonis ought) | 
A world of Lovers her aſſection ſought. _ 
And Peleus too perhaps had wood her bed; 
But that already to thy mother wed,. 
195 Or elſe aſſur d. Cj ſtill forbore 
All nuptial ties. As on the ſecret ſhore 
She walkt alone, the Sea-god her diſſent ; 
Enforc*c to Rape: for ſo the rumor went, 
Rapt wich the joy of le ves firſt taſted fruit; 
All thall, faid Neptune, to thy wiſhes ſute; 
200 Wiſh what thou wilt. S0 Fame the ſtory told. 
My wrong, ſaid Cenis, makes my wiſhes bold: 
That never like enforcement may befall: 4 
| — pw —— — giv" me — | 
r. latter words a voice expreſs, 
Much like a mans: for now it prov'd no leſs. 
205 The Sea · god had aſſented to her will: x 
And further adds, that ſteel thould neither kill . 
Nor wound his perſon. Young Atracides 
Departs rejoycing in ſuch gifts as theſe : 
Who great in every manly vertue grows 
And bannts the fields through which Penæus flow. 
210 The ſon of bold Ixjon now had wed 5 
— : the ſalvage Centaures, bred 
Of claſped Clouds, his invitation grac*t 3, 
In ſhady bowers at ſundry tables plac't.. 
There were th Emonian Princes; there was I: 
The Palace rang * —— Joy 
215 They Hymen fing ; t tars fume with flames: 
Forth came th? mired Bride wich troops of Dames. 2 
We call Perithous happy in his choice : 
But ſcarce maintain the Omen of that voice. 
For Exrytws, more heady then the reſt, 
Foul rapine harbours in his ſalvage breſt; 
220 Incenſt by beauty, and the heat ot wine .. 2 
Luſt and Rbriety in out- rage join. Strate 


nf 
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Straight, turn d- up boords the feaſt prophane : the fait 
And tender ſpouſe now haled by the hair. 

Fierce Eurytus Hippodame; all took,. 

225 Their choice, or whom they could: kackt Cities look 
With ſuch a face, The women ſhreek : we riſe, 
When Theſes firſt 5 O Eurytws, unwiſe! 

Dar*ſ thou offend Perithow as long 
&s Theſews lives? in one to ſuffer wrong 
230 The great-{ou'd Heroe, not to boaſt in vain 
Breaks through the throng, and from his fierce diſdain 
The Rape repriz?d. He no reply affords ; 
Such fads could nat be uſtifPd by words: 
But with bis fiſts the brave redeemer preſt; 
* _ —.— and ſtrikes his generaus breſt. 
ot far off ſtood an antique Goblet, wrought 
Wich high · raid figures: this ZEgides caught 
Hurld at the face of Eurytus: 711504 . 
Of reeking vine, of brains, and clotted b 
At once he yomits from bis mouth and wound; 
And falling backward, kicks the ſtained ground. 
240 The Centaures, frantick for their brothers death, 
Arm, arm, reſound, with one exalted breath. 
Wine courage gives. At firſt an uncouth flight 
Of Flagons, Pots, and Boles n 
Late fit for banquets, now for bloud broyls, 
245 Firſt Amycus, Ophions iſſuę, ſpoils 
The ſacred places of their gifts ; who ramps 
"Tears down a brazen C ſtuck with Lamps: 
This ſwings alofr, as when a white-bair?d 
The Sacriticer ſtrikes 3 which cruſht the $kull 
250 Of Celadon the Lapithite, and left 
His face unknown confuſion form bereft. 
Out ſtart his eyes; his batter d noſe betwixt 
His ſhjver*d boncs flat to bis pallat fixt. 
Pell can Pelades, a treſſel tore | 
my — 0p * _ feld him to 72 ow. 
255 He knocks his chin againſt his breaſt, and ipu 
a Bloud mixt with teeth. A ſecond blow purſude 
The firſt ; and (ent his vexed ſoul to hell. 
Next Grynens ſtood ; his looks with vengeance ſwell : 
Serves this, ſaid he, for nothing? wherewith rais'd 
260 A-lofc a mighty altar: as it blaz'd, 
Among the Lapithites his burden threw z 
t Wh ch Broteat, and the bold Orion ſlew. 


f Orion: 
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5 
e the Moon, and hale m her g 
265 Brads cry'd: Nor thalt thou ſo depart 
Had I a weapon. Ofa voted Hart 
The Antlers from a Pine he puls; they fix 
Their forks'in G ryneus darkned : one ſticks 
Upon the horn, the other in thick re 
270 Hung on his beard. A fire-brand Rhœrur bore, 
Snatcht from the Altar; and Charaxus head 
Crackt through the skull, with yellow-treſles ſpred. 
The rapid flame his blazing curls ſurround, 
275 Like corn on ſire; bloud broyling in his wound 
Horribly hifles : as red Steel that gloes 
With fervent blaſts, which pliant t@ngues diſpoſe 
To — cool ſputters, ſtrives, conſums 
And — heated water, tumes. 
280 The wounded from his ſinged treſſas ſhakes 
The greedy flame; and on his ſhoulders takes 
A ftone torn from the threſhold, which alone. 
Would load a Wain, at diſtant Rhetw thrown. 
This, falling ſhort, Cometes life invades : 
And ſent his friend to everlaſting ſhades; 
285 When Rharw, laughing may you all abound 
In ſtrength ſorry*d 5 and apgravates his wound 
By blows redoubled, with his burning brand. 
Cruſht . . fin yo ＋ Then turns his hand; 
290 On Coritmy va * a 2 
Who Coritus, 7 too timely ſlew. 
What glory can the {ſlaughter of a Boy 
Aſſord, Evegrus ſaid ? nor more could ſay, 
For Rhætur e*re his jaws came 3 
295 Hid in his throat and breſt the choking flame. 
Then whigks the brand about his brows : aſſails 
The valiant Dryas 3 but no more prevails: - 
For th his ſhoulder, who hath triumpht long 
In dail r, Dryas fixt his Prong. 
300 Who  proaning rugs it out with all his might: 
And ſoil'd with bloud, now ſaves himſelf by flight, 
So Lycidas Arnew, Medon ( red | 
With his own bloud) Priſenor, Caumm, fled : 
305 Wound-tardy Mermerw, late ſwift of pace; 
Menelews, Pholus, Abæ, us d to chace 
The — and 1 who fates fore-xnew: 
Who vainly bad d friends that war eſchue; 
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And ſaid to frighted Neſſis, Fly not ſo; 
310 Thou art reſery'd for great Alcides bow. 
Bar yet Eurynomus, nor Lycidas, 
Areus, nor Imbrens, unſlaughtred paſs : 
All ſlain by Dryas hand, Thee Canexs t 
Though turd about to fly, a n : 
For looking back ; che point between his ſights, 
315 There, where the noſe joyns with the forehead, lights. 
| Unwakengd with the tumult of this fray, 
J. Diſfolvd in death. like ſleep, Aphidus lay * 
Upon. a Bears rough hide on Oſſa kild : 
Whoſe lazy hand a mixed gobſet held. 
320 Plorbas far off the vainly hurtleſs ſpy d: 
And to the thong his fingers fitting, cry'd, 
m1 Thy wine hence-forth with S1ygion water brew, 
This faid, at flumber-bound Aphidas threw © 
His trembling dart: the ſtceled aſh made way 
Through*s naked nect, as he ſupinely lay. 
325 Death was unfelt: his full throat yoidsa flood: 
The hide and goblet, drown'd and fild with bloud, 
I ſaw Petræus teating from the g | 
A well-grown Oak > while he imbracꝰt it round 
With his ſtrong arms, now, this, now that way hal'd, 
230 Perithoug to the bole his boſom nail'd, | 
Stout Lycur by Peritbons : valour fell: 
nd; Perithous'valour Chromiis ſunk to hell. wa, 
Theſe leſs the glory of his acts elate 
Then Ae/ops death, and Didys fate. 
335 His eager Javelin Helops temples cletr : 
Which at the right ear ruled through the left. 
But Dich from a ny no raven oe des, 
As he Exiory furious fon avoid, * 
And head- long fell: His weight aſunder brake 
240 A mighty Aſh, the ſtumps his entrails fake, 
In ryfht revenge ful Pherers with'a (one © 
Torn from a rock: his mighty elbo\y-bone /- 
(About to hurl) in ſhivers Theſeus crackt: 
, Nor leiſure had, or further care t? exact 
His uſeleſs life, Then nimbly vaules upon 
345 Byanor*s back, before beſtir'd by höre, | 
His knees clap to DRREs his Tha ar 
His left hand Hales: His eyes, that grivily ſtare 
And threaten, cruſhes with his kitty Oak. ' © 
459 Dart fam'd Lyc#ſpes,/'and Medimmus Rroke- 
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To humble earth: fo Hippaſus, whoſe beard 
Reacht to his breaſt $ and 
More tall then treess with pave whe 
Wild bears on Othri: heretofore, 1 
Th? enraged purchaſe to his home alive. 

355 Demoleon trets to ſee s thrive, 
With ſuch ſucceſs ; from the center ſtrives 
Tot ——_ a Fine; which when he could not, rives 

lelding bole, and darts it at his foe. 

1 far ofſ-eſpi'd the deadly ou 3 

360 Who by Minervaꝰs counſel ( for fo 


Would have us think) with-drew : — yet the tree 


Notidle fell; but Crantors ſhoulder, breaſt 
And throat divides ; which tortur d br releaſi 
He was Clan) thy fathers Squire; 
Given by ſubdude 4 — to thy ſire 
265 rec waa — Tris Dion Guide ) 
n r peace, and faith affide. 
When Pelrus ſaw that { le of ruth ; 
Neceive, O 1 J O beloved youth, 
This ſacrifice, he ſaid : and ſeat? a dart, 
With all the of bis hand and heart, 
At proud Demele on 3 which the bones that 3 zoyn 
370 — — AN and. quavetꝰd in the chine. 
d from thence the headleſs. a] pluck, 
And | hardlythar the head behind 
Anguiſh it ſelf the heat of wrath improves: 
He rears afore, and paws him with his hooves. 
375 Wis with his eld and defends 
| The ſounding ſtrokes : yet ſtill his (word extends 


And is ſhoulders at one thruſt 
His double breaſts, Yet had he OY 
Mo 12 : 2 with bis Lances flight, 0 
ES Danit, in cloſe fight, 
wy 0! Walla th hetharp bor 722253 Bull, 
2 
Inſtead of other . 


Thꝰ or with his bitter wound deth toy 


bes, wo oppaartd 


2 heres avon They rore : 8 


Mart 


(15 


igor grac' 3 labre 
a r grac't ; 

Hands, n 7 _—_ that man expreſt, 

es. 


1 
: 
; 


hair; her perſon tuims 

With all that could be graceſul to ſuch lims. 

$412 of , lets, 

And oft of Lillies curious dreſſings pleats 

Twice daily waſhc her face in ſpringsthat fall 

From Pegaſean Hills; twice daily all 

Her body bathes in cleanſing ſtreams and ware 

The skins of beaſts, ſuch as were choice and rare, 

_— from her ſhoulder croſs her breſt, 
left ſide. Both equal love poſſeſt: 


Grew forth- with cold Find all his body pal'd. 
Hylonome his dying limbs receives; 
Poments bis wound, cloſe * his lips the cleaves, 
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425 To ſtay his flying ſoul, But when ſhe found 
Lifes fire extinct; with words in clamour drownfd, 
Even on that ſteel, which through his boſom paſt, + 
She threw her own: and him in death imbrac t. 
Me thinks I ſee grim Pheocomes yet: 
430 Who with tuo Lions skins, together knit, 
Protects his double form. A log he took, 
Which ſcarce two teems could draw; this darted,firook 
The crown of Phonalenides 3 bis brains al 
It th his battered skulls deep crannies ſtrains; 
Which from his mouth, eyes, ears, and noſtrils guſkt, 
435 Like curds through wickar ſqueat*d; or zuyces cr aſit 
Through draining colendars. As he the dead 
Prepares t? unarm, my ſword his bowels ſhred, © 
Your father ſaw his downfall. Chthonixs too, 
440 And ſtout Telebogs our fawchion ſlew. 
The firſt a forked branch, the other bore 
A lance the lance this wound had given before; 
Whereot you ſee the ancient ſcar. Then I 
445 Then ſhould I have been ſent t have ruin'd Troy, 
Then might I have reſtrainꝰd, if not o*rethrown 
Great Hecter. But, he either then was none, 
Or elſe a child. Now ſpent with ages L wain, 


"What ſpeak I of two-ſhapt Pyretus {lain 
By Periphas ? Thy dart without a head, 


430 Brave Amyc u, tour- hoovꝰd Gicles ſped, 
Macarem born by Pelethronian rocks, 
Huge Erigdupas with aleaver knocks 
To ecchoing earth. His dart Cymelus ſheatif'd 
Deep in Neſſeut groyn and life bereay*d, 
455 Nor woul youthink Ampycides alone | 
Could fate fore-tell ; a lance by. Mon ſs thrown . | 
- -Odites flew: this, as the Centaur raibd. 
His tongue tꝰ bis chin, his chin tꝰ his boſom nail*d. 
Five Cænrus flew ; Bronw, Animachm, 
o Ax-arm*d Pyracmus, Helius, Stiphelus. 
Although forgetful by what wounds they fell; 
Their names, and number, I remember well, 
Giant-like Latrexs lightneth to theſe broyls; 
Arm'd with Emathian Aleſus ſpoyls: . - 0 
His years twixt youth and age; nor age impairs. 
66 The ſtrength of youth though ſprinkled with gray bairy 
A Macedonian (pear, a ſword, and ſhield, - | 
Confirm Bis pride ? o'r=views the wal-fought w_ 4 
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Claſhes his arms; and t in a round, 
Enforc?d the air with this diſdaintal ſounq, 
470 Shall I indure thee Cenis ſtill to me 

Thou art a woman, and ſhalt Cen be. 
Thou haſt forgot thy births original, 

And for what fac rewarded ; by what fall 
Advanc't to this man- counterfeiting ſhape, 
Think of thy birth; think cf thy eaſie rape. 

075 Go, take a Spindle and a Diſtaff; twine 

The carded wooll ; and arms to Men reſign, 

While thus he ſcoffs 3 and circularly ran; 
Cenexs his ſides gores with his lance, where Mas 
And Horſe ynjte. He, mad with anguiſh, flings 
His ſpear at the PHH] youth, which rings 

480 On his unwounded face; and back tecoils, 

As Pebbles dropt on Drums, or Hail on Tiles. 
Then raſhing on, with thruſts aſſays to wound 
His hardned ſides, the ſword no entra . 
Nor ſhalt thou ſcape 3 the edg ſhall | throat, 

45 Although the point be dull. This aid, Ad fmote 
At once, The blow, as if on marble, ſounds : 

And frora his neck the broken blade rebounds. 
When he his charmed limbs had open laid 
Enough to wounds and wonder, C neus ſaid . 

4 Now will we try, if thou our ſword canſt feel. 
Then *rwixt his ſhoulders thruſt the fatal ſtcel 
Upto the hilts 3 which to and fro he waves 
Deep in his guts, and wounds on wounds ingraves, 
The frighted Centaures with a horrid cry, 

495 On him alone, with all their weapons; fly. 

Their Darts rebated, fall, but draw ao bloud : 
For Cæneus fill invulnerable ſtood; 

This more amaz d. Ah, Monychus exclaims, 
One {dS us all, to all our endleſſe ſhames 1 

$® He ſcarce a man! nay he the man, and we 
Are what he was: ſo poor our actions be. 

What boots our mighty limbs? our double force F 
The of all creatures, Man and Horſe. 
In us by Nature join'd ? ſure we are not ' 

| A Goddeſs birth; nor by Ixion got, 

$95 Who durſt the Queen of Deities im*race : 

This half. man conquers his degenerate race. 
Stones, maſſie Logs, whole Mountains on bim roul; 
And with a pile of Trees Cruſh out bis ſoul. 


L 2 Let 
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Let woods ſshis jaws : o*re-whelm Wag weight, 


In ſtead of idle wounds. G Tho he: aud ſtr 
410 a — 2228 furious blaſt 
Of trantic on valiant genen Col 
Thy example kt Othris Aiſ-ara 
Of all his trees; and Pelion want TY 
Preſt with ſo huge a burden, Cen ſweats * 
545 And to th o*re-whe Oaks his ſhoulders ſets. 
Bur now the load above bis ſtature climbs, 
And chokes the paſſage of his breath, Sometimes 
He faints 3 then es to advance his crown 
Above the Pile, and 1 the timber down : 
520 Sometimes the burden, with his motion quakes 3. 


As when an ake high-brow'd 11s ſhakes, 
His end en ae, ſome there be, who tell 


How with — his body ſunk _ Hell ; 
Mopſus di ſaw a fowl ari 

$25 Fromt yellow wi 1 mon the skies; 
(The fieſt 5 which flying round 
About our tents, ſeat forth a mournful ſound. 


This he with his ſoul and ſight; 
$30 Cry'd, Eike Glory of the La tae. 

O Cenexr, late a man at arms; but now 

An un- match fowl ! his witneſs all allow. 


Grief whets our brooking 11 ry 
rude hou deen 


And ſorrow ſo 


$35 Till half were (lain Lan, Kit fa. by by 24 night. 


Tlepelemys could not is tongue deba 
Siace in the repetition of that war, 
Of Hercules he had no mention made. 
Old man, how can you ſo forget (he ſaid) 
$49 Alcides praiſe ay far father oft would tell, 
How by his hand the Cloud-born centaurs H. 
To this ſad Neſtor anſwer*d : Why ſhould you 
Compell me to remember, and renew 
My ſorrow loſtin time? or iterate 
Your — 3 together with my hate? 
$45 His acts tranſcend belief, his high repute 


Fil's all the world : which would I could refute, 
But not Polydamas, Deiphobas, 
Nor valiant Hector, are extol'd by us, 
for who commends his foe ? Meſſene*s walls 
350 He 142d: Fair EN, Talus, in their falls 


Detel 


etell 
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Deteſt his fury ; Cities which his hate 
Had not deſerv'd with them did ruinate 
Our Houſe with Sword and fire. Not now to tell 
Or who by his ſtern out · rage fell ; 
Twice ſx fair-fam*d Neteide were we; 
Twice ſix Alcides flew, excepting me. 
$55 Others have been ſubduꝰd: but more then ſtrange 
Was Periclymen*s (laughter l who could change 
And rechange to all figures. Such a grace 
Great Neptune gave; the root of Nelexs race. 
He, fort id to vary forms, at length appears 
$60 Like Fove's lov'd Fowl, who in her bears 
Impetuous thunder ; and in his deſcent 
His face with his * beak and pounces rent. 
At him his Bow, too ſure, Alcides drew, 
365 As towring in the lofty clouds he flew, 
And ftrack his fide join'd wing. The wound was ſlight; 
But ſunder'd nerves could not ſuſtain his flight, l 
When tumbling down, his weight the ſmote 
$70 In at his ſide, and thruſt it through his throat. 
Now brave Commander of the Rhodian Fleet; 
Thinkſt thou Alcides _ a ſubjedt meet 
$75 For my diſcourſe? Alone with ſilence we 
our ſlaughtred brothers; and love thee. ] 
47 2 — 4 1 — 2 
3. with ſpeech diſpenſe, 
And liberal Becchus quaff: then all aroſe, 
And give the reſt of night to ſoft repoſe. 
$50 The God, - whoſe Trident calms the Ocean, 
For ſtrangled Cycnut, turn d into a Swan. 
Crieves with paternal grief, Achilles fate 
He proſecuꝰes with more then civil hate. 
Ten years now well-nigh laps*d in horrid fi hts, 
85 This unthorn Smimbeus his ſtern rage excires; 
Of all our brothers ſons to us moſt dear 3 ; 
Whoſe hands, with ours, Troz%s walls in vain did rear ; 
O ſigh?t thou not to Tee the Aſian towers 
do near their fall? their own, and aidirg pow: rs 
590 By m lions lain?” the aſt of all their jo 
Dead Hector drag'd about his fathers Troy ? 
Yer dire Achilles, who our labor gives 
Tu utter ſpoil, then War more cruel, lives. 
Came he within my reach, he then ſh uld try, 
The vengeance cf my Trident: but ſince L 
. L 3 Cannot 
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$95 Cannot approach t? encounter with my foe z 
Let him thy cloſe and mortal arrows know. 
Delius aſſents: his Uncles wrath intends ; 
With it, his own 3; and in a cloud deſcends 
To thꝰ han hoſt : amid the battel ſeeks 

600 For Paris, ſhooting at un-noted Greeks, | , - 
Then ſhew?d a God, and ſaid : why doſt thou loſt 
Thy ſhafts ſo baſely ? nobler objects chooſe 3 
It thou of thine at leaſt baſt any care : 

Thy brethrens deaths ys on Feleus heir. 
Then ſnew od him ſtern Achilles, as he flew 

605 The Trojan troops: and, while his bow he drew, 
DireQs the deadly ſbaft. This only might 
Old Priam, after Hector death, delight. 

Him, wo with conqueſt c loyd the jaws of death, 
610 A faint Adulterer deprives of breath. 
Tf by th? effeminate to be or- throw mn, 
Then ſhould the Pollux of the Amazon 
Have foret thy fate. The Phrygian fears the fame, 
And ſtrong proteQon of the Greclan Name, 
Invincible acides now burns: 
The God, who arm'd, his bones to afhes turns. 
615 And of that great Achilles ſcarce remains ; 
So much, as now a little Urn contains. | 
Yet ftill he lives; his glory lightens forthy 
And fils the world: this anſwers his full worti, 
Thie, O divine Pelider, ſoars as high .,, _ . - -- 
As thy great ſpirit, and ſhall never die. 
620 And even his arms, to inſtance, whaſe they were; 
Procure a war, Arms for his Arms they bear, 
Ajax, Oilew, Deomedes, nor . 
The lefs Atrides 3 not in age and war 
The Oreater : no not any; but the Son 
Of old Laertes and bold Telamony:., - | 
625 Durſt for ſuch a prize. Dag | 
To ſhun the burden and the hate of thele, _ 5 


The Princes bids to ſit before his tent: 
And puts the ſtrife on their arbitremenr. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Thoſe purple flowers which Aja name diſplay, 

His bloud produces Enraged Hecuba 

Becomes a Bitch. From Memnons cinders yife 

Self-ſlaughtring Fowl : a yearly ſacrifices 

What ever Anius * handle proves 

Corn, Wine, or Oil: themſelves trantformꝰd to Dove. 

From honour®d V rrgins aſhes Sons aſcend, | 

Th” Ambracian Judge a Stone. Light wings defend 

Moloſſus royal iſſue. Scilla grow 

A borr:d Monſter. Murderꝰd Acys flows. 

With ſpeedy ſtreams. The kind Nereides 

For Glaucus ſue : inthron'd in ſacred Seat. 


"HE Princes ſat ; the ſouldier crowns the feld; 

Up roſe the Maſter of the ſeven · fald Shield. 

With wrath impatient, lis ſtern eyes ſurvay 

Sygæum, and the . which there lay. | 

Then throwing up his hands, O Fove, bh aid; 

Before the Fleet maſt we our title plead ? 

And am I rivald by Ulyſſes clame? 

Who made no doubt to fly from Hefors flame. 

This, I ſaſtain*d ; from this that Navy freed. 

"Tis Cafer to contend in word then deed. 

I cannot talk, nor can he fight : as tar 

His tongue excels, as I exceed in war. 


Lis. 3 Not 
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13 


For me, tis no ambition to obtai 


25 


30 


35 


45 


_ NGodsthere be, thou wiſheſt not in vain» 


In adi, renowned Greeks : what his hath been 
12 85. * 


Nor need I to rehearſe what you have ſeen 


cus declare xm d by fi 
Without a witneſſe, —— — 23. 


Great is th? aſſected — I muſt confeſs: 
But ſuch a Rival makes the value leſs. 


Though great) what ever he could hope to gain. 
Who now in this is honor*d, that can boaſt 
He ſtrove with me, when he the palm hath loſt, 
But were my valor queſtion'd, I might on 
My birth intift ; begot by Telamon, 

Who under Hercules Troy*s bulwarks ſcab'd: 
In Pegaſ.con kell to Celchi ſailꝰd. 

His father, AEacws ; the Judg of Soul-. 
Where 5:ſypbas his reſtleſs torment rouls. 
High Jupiter upon a mortal Leve . 

Got act: IT Ajax, third from Jove, 
Nor let this pedigree aſſiſt my claim, 

If great Acbilles join'd not in the ſame, 

He was my brother, his I ask. Why thus 
Snouldſt thou, thou ſon of damned Siſyphus, 
Alike in thefr and fraud, a ſtranger to 
Achilles race, the right of this purſue ? 
Becauſe I firſt aſumed arms, deſcry'd 

By no detector, are theſe arms deny'd ? 

Or rather for the laſt in held deſign d? 
Who with feign'd lunacy the war declio'd : 
Till Palamed more politick, though more 
— did his coward- gulle explore, 
And drew him to ayoided arms? Muſt he 
Now wear the beſt, who all eſchew'd ? and we 


Unhonor d, robbed of a Kinſmans right, 


Recauſe we at the firſt appear*d in fight : 

And would to Fove he had been truly mad; 

Or ſtill ſothonght : nor this companion had, 10 
This tempter to foul actions, ever ſecn 

The Phrygiantow®rs. Then ſhouldſt not thou have been. 

O Pæans ſon, expoſed by our crime ; 

To Lemnian Rocks: where thou conſumꝰſt thy time 

In lonely Caves obſcur'd with woods, the ſtoncs $ 
Provok*dto pity with thy daily groan, 

And wiſheſt him, what he deſerves, thy pain, 


Now. 


1 
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go Now our Confederate ( a Prince of brave 
command) to whom his thafts Alcides gave; 
Broken with pain and famine, doth employ 
Thoſe arrows, that import the fate of Troy, 
For food and clothing : yet be lives the while, 
55 In that removed from Ulyſſes guile. 
And Palamed might wiſh t“ have been 0 le : 
Then had he liy*d, or been of lite bereft © - 
Nor by our crime. He hellithly inclin'd, 
Bears his convicted madneſs in hi; mind 3 
And falily him accus*d to have betray'd - 
Th! Achazan hoſt ; confirming what he ſaid 
6⁰ 4 —— ing ſums of gold, which in his tent 
imſelf had hid. Thus 2 by banithment | 
Or death, our impairs z for this prefer d: 
So fights at 2 = fear. 
Though faithful Neſtor, he in eloquence, 
Surpaſs ; his by on Neftor, no defence 
Of words can ſalve: low, through his hurt horfes : 
65. And clog'd with age, implorꝰd Tiyſſes force 
To fetch him off 5 who left to odds of toes + 
His old acquaintance. This Tydydes knows 
For no forg?d crime; whovainly call'd, to ſtay | 
His tremvling friend, reviling his diſmay. 
79 The Gods with juſtice view our humane dee 1s. 
Who would not late aſſiſt, aſſiſtance needs: 
And now to be forſaken by the Eaw ' Ws 
Himſelf preſcribꝭd. He'cry*d, I came, and a 
The coward quaking, pale, about to yield 
75 His ghoſt for fear. I interpos'd my ſhield 3; 
Beſtrid him as he lay 3 and from that ſtrite 
Redeem?d (my leaſt of 12 his eoward [:fe. 
Bit if thou wilt coatend, rejoin we there; 
Revoke the fo:, thy wounds, and uſual fear; 
Behind my target skulk: then plead. This man, 
$ , Who reel d with wounds ; freed, as unwounded ran. 
Now Hector came, and brought the Gods along; 
Rulht on all parts: not thou alone, the ſtrong: 
And beſt- reſolved ſhrink : ſo great a dread 
He drew on all. Him, as he conqueſt led 
85 Through bloud and laughter, with a mighty ſtone 
I ſtruck to earth; him I ſuſtainꝰd alone, 
When he to all ſo bold a challenge made 3 
When fot my lot you all devoutly pray dl. 
1:3 Nw 
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Nor pray'd in vain : if you enquire the ſum 
90 Of this our fight, I was not overcome. 
With bloudy weapons, flames, and Fove, the men 
Ot Troy invade our navy: where was then 
Your t Ulyſſes? I, even T 
A tho ſhips-preſerv'd z whereon relye 
The hopes of return. Theſe arms tor all 
95 Your Fleet afford, The meed more bonour ſhall 
Receive then give: our glories juſtly peaſe 3 
Theſe arms do Ajax ſeck, not Ajax theſe, 
Rheſus ſurpriſe, with ours let him compare, 
That poor Spy Dolon's, Hellenus deſpair; 
100 The rapt Palladium: nothing dove by day 3. 
He of no worth, take Diomed away... | 
If to ſuch mean deſerts theſe arms accrue; 
Divide them: to Tydrdes moſt is due. 
Why would he theſe ? who ftill par oy at | 
Conceal*d ; and cpnninglyintraps his foes ? 
105 This radiant Cask that ſhines with burniſht gold, 
Will his deceit, and lurking ſteps unfold, 
His neck can ſcarce. Achilles helmet bear; 
Nor can his feeble arms employ this ſpear : 
120 His ſhield, whoſe orb the figured world adorns ; 
A cowards arm, inur*d to-thieving, ſcorn. 
© fool, that thus thy own undoing ſeeks ! 
If giving thee by th? error of the Greeks, 
It will not make thee dreadful to thy foe 3 
But give occaſion of thy overthrow 
215 And flight, wherein thou onely doſt exceed, 
Clcg?d with ſo huge a weight, will fail thy need. 
© Beſides, thy ſhield in battle rarely born, 
Is yet entire: but mine, all hackt and torn 
With ſtorm of blows, a new ſucceſſor needs. 
zs What boots ſo many words ? behold our deeds. 
Theſe arms deliver to the foes defence : 


And let him keep, that takes the prize from thence, 


Here Ajax +» The Souldiers in the cloſe 
A murmur rats'd, till Ithaca aroſe : 
223 Who having fixed on the earth a ſpace 
His eyes, unto the Princes rais'd his face; 
And now expected, ſpake unto this ſenſe 
With all the grace of winning eloquence. 


Grecians; if heaven with yours, had heard my prayerz 
What now we ſeek had found no doubtful — ; _ 
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But ſince ſtern Fate, averſe to you and me, 
So coveted an happineſſe denies, 


130 Th! hadſt kept thy arms, Achilles, and we thee. 


With that appears to and wipes his eyes) 
( Þ 45 werp, [as — 0 


8 billes with more right 85 
Then he, who gave you great Achilles deeds? 
135 Favor not him becauſe he ſeem to be, 
And is 2 ſot: nor blame this wit in me, 
So bleſſe in your affairs: or take offence 
That for my (elf I arm my eloquence z 
(If I have any) oft for you imploid. 
Let none the glory of his own avoid. 
142 For Anceſtors, divine original, 
And deeds by us not done, we ours miſ · call. 
Yet in that Ajax vants himſelf to be 
Great-Grandchild unto Fove ; no leſs are we. 
Laertes was my Sire, Arceſius his; 
His, . — : in this deſcent none is 
145 Condemn?*d, nor baniſht. By the mother I 
From Hermes ſpring : in both a Deity. 
Not that more noble by the Mothers tide, 
Nor that my father had his hands undyde 
In brothers bloud, do I enforce this elame: 
150 Weigh but our worths: and cenſure by the ſame. 
That Telamon and Peleus brethren were, 
In Ajax is no merit. Not the neer 
In birth, but Great in a&, deſerve thisgrace : 
Or if proximity in bloud have place, 
155 Peleus his father, Pyrrhus is his ſon : 
What right remains for Ajax Telumon? 
To Phthia then, or Scyros carry theſe. . 
Teucer is Cozen to JErcides + 
As will as he; yet ſtirs not he herein: 
Or ithe ſhould, ſhould be the honor win ? 
Then fmce our actions muſt our ſuit advance; 
269 Although my deeds ſurmount my utterance, - 
" TheirabſtraQt yet in order to relate: 
Thetis, fore-knawing great Achilles fate, 
Diſguis'd her ſon 215 ike 2 vie dreſt, 
That all miſtook, and Ajax wit 


the reſt, 


When arms, with womens trifles, that might blind 
Suſpect, I brought to tempt a manly mind 
265 Yet was the Heroe Virgin like arraid, 
: Who taking up the ſpear and ſhield, Lſaid : 


OGaod- - 
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Q6uddeſ.-born,. for thee the fate of Troy 
Her falb reſerves : why doubts thou to deſtroy 


Great Fergamws ? then made him leave thoſe weeds :- 


. 279 And ſent the Mighty unto mighty deeds. 
His ads are therefure our. We Telephus = 
Foilꝰd by our Lance 3 the ſuppliant curꝰd by us. 


Strong ex we ſackt : ſackt Lesbos us renowns, 


Chryſa and Tenedos (Apollo towns Y* 
WS Cilla, and Sea-girt Cyros, in their. falls. 
Our advance: we raz% Lerneſſis walls. 
To paſs the reft ; I gave, .wbo couſd ſubdue. 
The brave Priamades : I Hector ſlew. 
For th* arms that found Achilles theſe I crave :. 
0 He dead, I ask but what, alive, I gave. 
The griet of one, with all the Greeks prevails : 
Enbean Aulis held a thouſand ſai ls. 
The ed winds oppoſed ſtand, . 
Or ſleep in calms. When cruel Fates command 
Afflicted Agomenmon to aſſwage 
183 With — wang death, Diana's rage. 
But he diſſents; the Gods themſelves reproves ; ; 
And jr a King a fathers, paſſion moves. 
His. noble diſpoſition neꝰre- the- æſ: 
Ito the publick won: and maſt confeſs” 
« Atrides pardon ; ) we did proſecute 
292 Betore a partial N A hateful ſuit. 
Let him his. brother, Scepter, publick good 
Perſwade to purchaſe endleſs praiſe with bloud- 
Then went 1 to the mother for her child: 
Now not to be.exhorted, but beguil'd. 
Had Ajax thither gone, our flagging ſails 
193. Not yet had ſwell'd with Rill-expeRed gales: 
Then on a bold embaſſage I was. ſent — 
To haughty Troy: to th? III an Court I went 
Yet full o 8 and fearleſs, urg'd at large 
The common cauſe committed tu my charge. 
A Falfe Paris I accuſe : rap?d Helena 
I re-demand, with all they bore, away. 
Old Priam and Antenor juſt appear, 
But Paris, with his;brethren, and who wers 
His fo Mtowers in that ſtealth, from wicked blows . 
Could ſcarce refrain. This Menelam knows. . ' 
The firſt of dangers, wherein you and , 
295. Together joig'd. But what my, policy. 
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And farce perform'd behooffal to this & ate, 
In that long war, too long is to relate 4 
The firſt great battel fought, our wary foes. 
Long live immur?d : nor durſt their powers expole. 
Nine years expir'd, wars all the fields affright. 
210 Mean-while what didſt thou, one ly ft to fight F- 
What uſe of thee ? inquire my actions; I 
The foe int tap, our trenches fortitie, 
Encouraging the weary Souldier 
To. brcok the tedi-uſneſs of lingring war 
With fair expeftance : teach them ways to feed, 
215 The uſe of arms: imploy?d at every need. 
The King deluded in his ſleep by Fove, 
Bids us the care of future war rem. ve. 
The author was his ſtrong apology. 
Ajax (hould have with-ſtood ; - the ſack of Troy 
He thould have urg?d; done what be could, have fought, 
220 Why was the nobler hege by him unſought? 
Why arm' he nat ? a ſpeech he might have made, 
That wc uld the wavering multitude have ſtay'd : 
To him not difficult, who looks ſo high 
And ſpeaks ſo big. har, if himſelf did fly? 
I ſaw, and ſham'd to ſee thee tuzn thy back, 
To hoiſe thy ſails unto thy honors wrack. 
What do you? O what madneſs, mates, [aid T, 
Provokes you to abandon yielding Troy ? 
Ten years nigh ſpenr, what will you bear away 
But infamy ? I this and more did ſay ; 
Wherein my ſurrow made me eloquent: 
N They thus perſwaded, alter? their intent. 
39 The King a Councel calls ; diſtruſts afford 
No ſound advice: durſt Ajax ſpeak a word? 
When baſe Therſites durſt the King provoke 
With bitter words: who felt my (cepters ſtroke, 
Their doubts with hope of conqueſt I inſpire : 
235 And ſet their fainting courages on fire: 
Since when, what he hath nobly done, by right 
To me belongs, that thus reſtraia*d his flight. 
Beſides, what one of all the wiſer Greeks 
Makes choice of thee 3 or thine aliftance ſeeks ? 
Tydides us approves, builds on our will; 
20 Is confident in bis Viyſſes ill. 
8 many, *cis a grace for me 
To be his conſort 3 and the cholce to free. 
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The danger of the foe, and night deſpisd; 
I Delon, then a counter · cout, furpris'd : 

245 Nor him, till Thad ſearcht his bolom, flew 5". 
Informed. what perfidious Troy would do. | 
All known, and nothing let to be enquir'ds - 
I now with praiſe en- ugh might have retir d. 

- Yet not ſo ſatisfy'd, 1 torward went; 

259 And Rbefws flew, with bis, in his own tent; 
When, like a Victor, on bis Chariot I 
Return d in triumph, Can you then deny 
Achilles arms, whoſe horſes were aſlign'd 
For one nights hazard? Ajax is more kind: 

255 What ſhould I of Serpedons forces tell, 
O're-thrown by us? by us Cæranos fell, 
Iphitides „ Alaſtor , Chromins , 

Alcander , Prytamis , Noemomm . 
Haliu, ſtout Thoon, bold Fberidamæ, 

260 With Charopes Eunamus fatal Paſs : 

Sign'd my Lance : and many more in view 
5 hoſtile Troy, of meaner rank, I ſlew. 

And J, O Countrey-men, have honor'd wounds, 
2 Fair in their ſcars ; nor truſt to empty ſounds: 
Behold ( aid he, with that his boſom bares) 
2565 This breaſt, fillexercis*din your affairs, 

No bloud for Greece in all theſe lengthful wars 
Hath Ajax ſhed : let him produce his ſcars. 


That for our he fought with Troy and ? 
270 I grant, he did fo : nor will we detrac 
ith hated envy from a noble act. 
So he ingroſs not to himſelf atone 
A common Praiſe, but render us our own. 
Atorides Ver gue Achilles held) 
Troy* flames and Fautor from our ſhips repel'd. 
-  Hevainly — that himſelf alone | 
275 Could anſwer He#ors oppoſition : 
The 8 brother, and my ſelf forgot: 
Of nine the laſt, and but prefer'd by lot. 
But what event, Ogreat in valor, crown'd 
Your famous combat? Hefoy had no wound. 
280 Wo's me! with what a tide of grief I call 
That time to mind 3 wherein the Grecian Wall, 
chilles, fell ! tears, fears, nor ſorrow ſtay*d: 
My forward zeal 3 his raiſed corps I laid 


nnn ore; 
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Upon theſe ſhoulders : thefe, even theſe did bear 

285 Him, and his arms ; which now I hope to wear. 
Our ſtrength can ſuch a weight with eaſe ſuſtain : 
Our knowledg can yeur honor'd Bir explain. 
Was Thetis ſo ambitious for her ſon, 

That ſuch a brainle ſs Souldier ſhould put on 

290 This heavenly gift, of ſo divine a frame? 
| Whoſe figured ſhield his ignorance would ſhame, 
Wherein, the Ocean; Earth with Cities crown'd 3 


Skies deckt with Stars; cold-Ar#os never drown'd, 


Sword-girt Orion, ſad Pleiades,. 
29g The rainy Kids. He ſeeks, yet knows not, theſe, 
Upbraids he me, that I this war did ſhun, - 
And time defer*d till other had begun? 
Nor can conſider, how be wounds in me 
Achilles honor. It a crime it be 
To cunterfeit ; we join in that defame : 
200 If, in that tardy ; I before him came. 
Me, my kinde wife, his mother him with-drew : 
Our flow'r to them we gave, the truit to you. 
Nor fear I, ſhould I quit my own defence, 
I Toſuffer with ſoclear an excellence. 
Nor was it Ajax found out me: and yet 
oh Acbilles was diſcover*d by my wit. 
Left I thould wonder why his tooliſh tongue 
Should tJander me, he you upbraids with wrong. 
If Palimedes was accusꝰd by me 
Without juſt cauſe, muſt not his judgment be 
310 To you reproachful? neither Nauplns Seed 
Could juſtifie ſo evident a deed : 
Nor heard 2 onely of his treacherie*, 
The hire of treaſon laid before your eyes. 
Pæantiu in Lemnos left, was none 
Of my offence, do you defend your own.: 
z You to his ſtay conſented. Yet again 
I muſt confeſs, I advis'd him to abſtain 
From travel, toils of war: and to appeaſe 
The anguith of his bitter wound with eaſe. 
He did; be lives. Th? advice was good: ſucceſs 
As fortunate approves it for no leſs. | 
329 Since Fate deſigns him for the fall of Trey: 
Spare me, and Ajax induſtry employ. 
His tongue the mad with wrath and anguiſh will 
Appeaſe : hel fetch him with ſome reach of skill. 
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Firſt Simois {hall retire, Ide want a ſhade, 
325 Achaia promiſe to the Trojans aid 
E're my endeayors in your ſervice fail, | 
And ſottith Ajax with bis wit prevail. { 
And Philodtetes, though obdure, thou be 
Incenſt againſt the King, theſe Lords, and me z 
330 Though curſes lighten from thy lips, though till - 
Thou covet my acceſs, my bloud to ſpill; 
Yet II attempt thee z, and will bring thee back; 
That neither mays whar we ſo with for, lack. 
Thy thafrs I muſt poſſeſs (fo favor Fate) 
335 As I poſleſt the Dardan prophet late z 
As F unknit the Trojan deftiny , * 
And doubrful anſwer of the Gods 3 as I, 
Amid a wor H of foes, the fatal Sign 
Of Phrygian Pallas raviſnt for her ſhrĩe. 
Compare with me will Ajax ? this unta baue, 
Treyꝰs hop*d-for expugnation had been vain. 
Where was ſtrong Ajax ? where the glorious boaſt 
Of that great Souldier ? why in terror loſt? 
Hoꝝ durſt Ulyſſes truſt himſelf to nicht, (light? 
Paſſe through the watch, their threat ning weapons 
The walls not onely, but the higheſt tower 
Of liam ſcale : and from her Fane the Power 
g That bears their fate inforce : and with this prey, 
Repaſs the dangers of that horrid way ? 
Which, had not I atchieved, yet in field 
Had Ajax vainly born his ſeven- fold thield. 
That night Troy fell before Laer et ſon: 
Won, wben I made it that it might be won. 
350 Why doſt thou fleer on my Tytides fo : 
And nodſt at me? our praiſes juintly grow. 
Not for our Navy didft thou fight alone: 
Thou by an hoſt aſſiſted, I by one. 
Who knew that wifdom valor thould command 3 
35 That theſe belongꝰd not to a ſtrenuous hand: 
Elſe he himſel; had joind in this debate; 
Or th” other Ajax, far more moderate; 
Brave Tbom, herce Euriphylus; wich 
Tdemenew and Meriones 
Of Crete; or Menelam. For they are, 
360 As — nor ſecond unto thee in war : 
Yet yield to our advice. Thou fit for fight, 
Dad need my reaſon to direQ thy might : 
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Thy valor wants fore-caſt z my care is ſet 

thes the future: thou canſt ſight z and yet 
time and place muſt be by — he 2 

365 Thou onely ſtrong in body; I in mind. 

As skiliul Pilots thoſe ſurpaſs, who row 3 

As wiſe Commanders, common Souldiers ; ſo 

I thee excel. Our vigor — — 

In bones and ſinews, yet my ſoul compleat. 

470 Then O remunerate my vigilance : 

And, Princes, for ſo many years expence 
In anxious cares, this dignity extend: 

To my deſerts, Our work is at an end: 
With-ſtanding fates removꝰd: I, in that I 
Have made it feaſible, have taken Trey. 

375 Now by our mutual hopes, T roy% overthrew,, 
Thoſe Gods which late Lraviſht from the foe ; 
— remain to be — — 8 

t courage craves, through danger to be won; 
If in the 1/;an deſtiny there be 
A knot yet to unknit; remember me: 
Or if you can forget 3 theſe arms reſign: 
To this ; and ſhew Miner vaꝰs fatal Sign. chars 
The Chiefs were mov d. Here words 2 d their 
And Eloquence from Valor wins thoſe arms. 
He who alone, Jove, Hector, Sword and Fire 
385 Zo oft ſuſtainꝰd ; yields to one ſtroke of ire. 
Thꝰ unc d — conquers ; Then his blade 
In haſt unſheathꝰd: Sure thou art mine, he ſaid 3 
Or ſceks Upſſer this ? this ſhall conclude 
All ſenſe — And thee, ſo oft imbru'd 
In Phrygjan bloud, thy Lords maſt now imbrue : 
250 That none but Ajex Ajax may ſubdue, 
This ſaid ; his breaſt, till then with wounds ungor'd,, 
The deadly ſword, where it, could enter, bord. 
Nor could draw back the ſteel with all bis ſtrength 3 
. Expel'd by guſhing gore. The bloud at length, 
395 A purple flower ingendred on the grund: 
Created firſt by Hyac inthut wound, 
The tender leaves indifferent letters paint: 
Both of his name, and of the Gods complaint. 
The Conquc ror, now koiſing ſails, doth ſtand: 
For mild Hyſiphile*s and Thoas Land ; 
400 (Defam'd by Womens curſed violence) 


To fetch the ſhafts of Hercales from hence. S 
Theſe 
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Theſe, with their owner, to the camp conveys 
405 Of that ſo long a war anend they — NY 
Now Troy and Priamus together fall. 
Th? unhappy wife of Priam after all, 4/ 
Her bumane figure loft : whoſe raving Spright 
And uncouth howling foreign fields affright. 
The flames of 11izm ſtretch their hungry fire 
To narrow Helleſpont; nor there expire. 
4˙0 That little bloud which Priams age could ſhed, - 14 
Jove's altar drinks. By her anointed head 
Apollo*s Prieſt drag, her hands in vain 
415 To heaven upheld. The victor Greeks conſtrain 
The Dardan Dames; a deadly-hating prey: 
Who imbrace their Country Gods;and while they may, | . 
Behold their burning Fanes. Dire violence 4 
_— threw from that tower; from whence 
He had ſeen hisfather, by his mother ſhown, 
Fight for his Kingdoms ſafety, and his own. 
North-winds to Seas invite, and proſperous gales 
420 Sing in their ſhrowds ; they haſt to trim their Sails, 14 
The Trojan Ladies cry, Dear Soil farewel ! 
We are hal'd belaatls captivity! then fell 
On earth now kiſt: and leave, with much delay, 
Their Countries — ruines. Hecuba 
Her co — to the laſt defers : 
New among her childrens ſepulchres, 4 
425: (A fight of ruth ! ) ſpread on their tombs ; bewailsy 
Their cold bones kiſſing : whom 7!yſſes hales 
From that ſad comfort. Soche of Hetors duſt, 
Up-ſnatcht, delivers to her boſoms truſt, 
Upon his tomb the left her hoary hairs 
(A poor Oblation ! ) mingled with her tears. 
439 Oppos d to Ilium's ruines lies a Land, 4 
Tilld by the B:ſtores 3 in the Command 
Ot Polymneſtor, Danger to prevent, 
To him his father Polydorus ſent: 
And way 3 bad he not withal conſignꝰd 
435 A maſs of gold, to tempt his greedy mind. 
His foſter-child, when lingring Ilium drew 
To her laſt date, the Thracian Tyrant flew. 
Whom, as it he bis murder with the ſlain 
Could caſt away, he caſts into the Main. 
449 Now rode Atrides at the Thracian ſhoar 3. 
Till winds forbore to ſtorm 3 and Seas to roar. 
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When from the yawning earth Achille: _ 
Like mighty as in life: whoſe looks diſc luſe 
As ſtern a wrath, as when his lawleſs blade 
445 Was on Atrides drawn, and frowning, ſaid : 
Achaians, Oi 1! can you thus 
Depart? are our deſerts intombꝰd with us? 
Now honor me with what I covet moſt : 
Let (lain Poliæena appeaſe my Ghoſt, 
459 Then vanitht, They tl? ungentle Ghoſt obey d; 
And from her Mothers boſom drew the Maid, 
(Higb-ſoul'd, unhaPPF's more then feminine,) 
To his reſembled tomb; life to reſign 
With Rites infernal. Of her birth ſhe thought: 
55 And now unto the bloudy altar brought; 
455 Seeing her (cf the ſacrifice repar'd : 
And that Neoptolemiss upon her ſtar'd 
With Sword advanc'd, the ſaid ; untoucht with dread; 
Our generous bloud to your intentions ſhed, | 
Diſpatcht; in throat or breaſt (I am prepar'd) 
(o 7our weapon ſheath, (With that her boſom bar?d) 
Polyxena doth ſervitude deſpite : 
And yet no God aſſects ſuch ſacriſice. 
Lonely wiſh my death might be unknown 
To my afflicted mother. She alone 
Diſturbs the joys of death : though Priamt wife 
465 My death thonſd leſs bewail, then her own life. 
: Nor let the touch of man pollute a maid : 
That my free Soul may to the Stygian ſhade 
Untainted paſs. If this be juſt, remove 
Your hand, I fhall more acceptable prove 
Unto that God or Ghoſt, what eꝰre he be 
To whom Iam oſſerꝰd, if my bloud be free. 
470 And if a dying tongue prevail at all ; 
I, late great Priams daughter, now a thrall, 
Sollicite that my corps may not be {old ; 
But given my mother : nor exchange for gold 
Sad rites of ſepulture. In former years 
$h? had gold to give, now poor, accept her tears. 
475 This having ſaid, for her, that would not weep, 
The people wept : the Prieſt could hardly keep 
His eyes from tears, yet'did what he abhor'd, 
And in her proffered boſom thruſt his ſword, 
On doubling knees the (inks, with ſilent breath, 
And chearfully imbracetb {mil'd-on Death, 
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% Then when (he fell, ſhe had a care to hide 
What ſhould be hid; ond ally decent dy'd. 
Her corps was carried by the Trojan dames ; 

in a funeral ſong repeat the names + 
Of Priams mournꝰd- for Seed ; what ſtreams of gore 
One Houſe had ſpent. Thee, Virgin, they deplore : 
And thee, O royal Wife, entitled late 


515 


| 483 The mother · Queen, and Glory of that State: $2 


A Captive now, caſt by a ſcorned lot 


Foreaing Ithacws refus'd, if not 
F Hector. Hettor, ſo renown'd,. - 
A maſter hardly for his mother found. 


She hugs the corps that ſuch a ſpirit kept. 
$59 Who for her count dcn ke we 5 132 

So oft 5 now weeps for her : her lips ſhe pre 

Her wounds filſs with her tears. Then beats her bref: 

Her hoary hair beſmear*d with clotred gore, 

And boſom torn, this ſpake ſhe 5 end much more. 5 
495 Poor daughter, our laſt ſorrow : (what is left ' 

For fortunes ſpite ) by bloudy death bereft 

On thee I ſee my wounds. That of my ſeed 

None may unwounded die, eventhou maſt bleed z 

In that a woman, thee I held ſecur'd : 

But thou, O woman, ſuſſer d by the ſword. 5 
_ tho bane Ig, our wy — wh 

many of thy, princely b rs4lew 3: 
Hath in ther lte. he a corſe was made 
By Paris and Apollo 'i ſhafty, Haid, . - ,. 
is Achilles to be fear'd no more. 

Now dead, to us as dreadful as before. | q 
305 Againſt my race his aſhes riſe : his rom® : 

Preſents a foe. O my unharpy womd! 

I“ his fury fruitfu' ! Ruin'd Troy deſcen\ls + 

And ſad ſucceſs the publick £ rrow ends: 

Yet they are ended, Ilium alone 

To us remains : our ſorrows freſhly kEroan. 

I, late ſo potent, and ſo fortunate | 
$0 In husband, ſons, and height of humane State; 

To exile now am hal'd: deſpis'd, and torn 

From my ow: ſepulche's, from Fhrygia bern | 
To ſerve Penelope, that while I ſew 
Or ſpin at her commandment, ſhe may ſhew 
Her llave to Ithacenſian dames, and (ay, 
LO Hector mother, Prianꝰ s Hecuba. 
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13 My ſorrows ſole relief, fo loſt, 
sr r appeaſe an hoſtile Ghoſt. 
Infernal ſacrifices to the dead, 
Eve to my foe, my curſed womb hath bred. 
Hard heart, why breakſt thou not ? What hopes ingage 
Thine expeQation? Miſchievous Old-age, 
For what reſerv*ſt thou me ? You cruel Powers, 
g20 Why lengthen you a poor old womans bours 
To ice new Funerals? O Friam, I 
May call thee happy, after ruin'd Troy. 
8 
ife together w e. 
Rich Funerals attend thee, royal Maid : 
925 And by thine Anceſtors thou be laid. 
O no! thy mothers tears, an heap of ſand, 
i: Muſt pow content thee in a G_ Land, 
—.— * ret lives a — — 
My Ia youngeſt joy, when I could jo 
' of — 1 — 2 live a ſpace, . 
Here foſter d doth courteous King of Thrace, 
Mcan-while why ſtay ws with the — flood 
To waſh theſe , and look beſmear'd with bloud 
Then with an aged pace, her hoary hairs 
$35 All torn and tattered, to the Sea repairs. 
And while the wretched ſaid ; You Troader, 
A Pitcher bring to draw the brinith Seas: 
She ſaw the caſt- up corpsof Polydor 
Stuck full of wounds upon the ſhoar, 
Ce — 
o Wbilſt inward grief, ce, her tears, 
8 At once devour d. And now, as If intranc'd, F 
Stares on the earthz ſometimes to heaven advancꝰd 
His ſcouling brows : oft on his viſage gaz d; 
But oſtner on his wounds. By anger rais'd, 
$45 Arm'd, and inſtructed, all on vengeance bent, 
Still Queen-like, deſtinates his puniſhment. 
And as a Lioneſs, robbꝰd of her young, 
Purſues the unſeen hunters ſteps : ſo, ſtung 
wou fury, —_ ber ſorrow wi an — 
o Had join'd their powers; unmindful of her age, 
8 But not of former greatneſs, ran with ſpeed 
To Polymneſtor, author of this deed, 
And craying conference, the Tyrant told | 
How the ſhould (hew him ſums of hidden gold 
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To — her Polydor. This held for true 3 | 
He thirſty of his prey, with her with-drew. - 
355 And flattering her thus craftil 2 : 
Delay not, Hecuba, tꝰ enrich thy on 2 
- By all the Gods we juſtly will reſtore 
What thou ſhalt give, and what thou gav'ſt befare, 
She with a truculent aſpe& beheld 
560 The falſly ſwearing King; with anger ſwell'd. 
Then calls the captive dames, upon him flies; 
Who hides her fingers in his perjur'd eyes, 
Extract his eye- balls : more then uſual ſtrong, 
With thirſty vengeance, and the ſenſe of wrong, 
365 Her hand drowns in his skull; the roots up- tore 
Of his loſt ſight, imbruꝰd wich guilty gore. 
The men of Thraca incenſed for their King, 
Weapons and ſtones at Hecuba now fling. 
She, ſnarling, bites the follow'd flints, her chaps, 
$70 For ſpeech extended, bark. Of whoſe miſc.ha 
That place isnam*d, She, mindful of her old 


Lea, all the Gods commiſerate her fate, 
375 Even ſpiteful uno did to this deſcend z 
That Hecubaideſervꝰd not ſuch an end, 
Aurora had no leaſure to lamet 
(Although thoſe arms ſhe favor?d) the event 6 
Of Troy or Hecuba. Domeſtical ; 
380 And nearer grief affſi cts her, for the fall 


590 A Goddeſs yet, I come: not to deſire 
Shrines, Feſtivals, nor Altars bright with firez 
Yet ſhould you weigh what I, a woman, do, | 
The night conſine, and ſacred day renew, + 65 
I merit ſuch + ſuch ſuĩt not now out ſta tem; 


593 Nor ſuch deſires aſſect the deſolate. F Fl 


of Memnon rob'd, who glorious arms in vain 
Bare for his Uncle, by Achilles ſlain 
In flower of youth (ſo would you Gods) come L. 

600 O chief of Pow'rs, a mothers ſorrow, 
Some honor given him, leſſen : death with fame 
Recomfort l Jove aſlents. When greedy flame 1 
Devourꝰd the funeral Pile; and curling 1 
Day over - caſt: as when bright Sol aſſumes 
From ſtreams thick yapors, nor is ſeen below. 

$04 The flying ſparkles dy Joint'y grow 
Into one body. Color, forms lite, ſpring 
To it from fire, which lightneſs now doth wing,  '* 

Fir ſt like afow), forth-with a fowl indeed: | 

$0 Innumerable (iſters of that breed: $25 al 2 
Together whisk their feathers, Thrice they round 
The funeral Pile thrice raiſe a mournful ound. 

In two battafions then divide their flight 

And like two ſtrenuous nations fiercely fight: 

Their oppoſite with beak and talons rend; 
615 Coff with their wings ; in ſacrifice deſcend 

Now dying, on the aſhes of the dead: 

Remem rina they were of the Valiant bred. 

Theſe now ſprung foul, men of their author call 
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Memnonidet. No yy — r i 
The Signs returns; but re- intorc'd again 
60 In civil war they die upon the ſlain, 2» 


While others therefore do commiſerate 

Poor barking Hecuba in her chang'd fate: 

Aurora her on _ intends 3 renes 

Her pious tears which fall on earth in deus. 
$625 Yet fates reſiſt that all the hopes of Troy 

Should periſh with her towers. The Son and Joy 

Of Cytberea, with his houlhold Gods, 12 

And aged Sire, his pious ſhoulders loads. 

Of ſo great wealth he onely choſe that prize, 

And his Aſcam : form, Antandros flies 

By Seas, and ſhuns the wicked Thracian thoar 
630 Defilꝰd with bloud of murdred Polydoye : 

With proſperous winds arriving with his train 

At Phebwitown, where Ai then did reign, 

Apollo's holy Prieſt ; with the reſt, . 

Into the. Temple leads his rd Gueſt 200 7 
635 The City, with the ſacred places, ſ.ows, 1 

And trees held by Latona in her throes. f * 
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Incenſe on flames, and wine on incenſe pour'd : 
Ineral of laughrredbeevs by ie devour 
| His Gueſts c to court? on carpet {pred 
$40 With Seres and Lyæus bounty fed. a 
3 When thus Anchiſes 3 O to Phabws dear ! 

ky I am decelv'd, or, when Leſt was here, 


Four — and a ſon thy ſolace crown'd, 
He ſhook ode gg dee bnd; 


Whom now (ſuch is the change of things! lee 
— — —e 22 


olian 
bea croſt; 
os : theſe the Souldier 
Purſu?*d, and threatned (if unrender'd) war. 
— — 
m 3 forgive a rs fear. 7 
es Nor Hetor, r 2 
o gu $ toum, ong guarded Troy - 
About to bind their captive arms in bands z 
— help 4 alter wo 4 
ac p ile thus they pray d, 7 
ye The Author of that gift preſenꝭ his aid. 
(If ſuch a loſs may be accounted ſo) 
Yet how they loſt their ſhapes I could not knows 
Nor yet can tell. It ſelf the proves 3 
» 675 Converted to thy Wives white - feather d Doves. 
With ſuch diſcourſe they entertaln the feaſt : 
That taꝰne away, diſpoſe themſelves to reſt. 


With roſe 3 the Oracle - 
Who bi thera to hex anclent Darts Eetite aol ; 
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And kindred ſhoars. Now ready to depart 
680 The King preſents rich gifts, wrought with rare art; 
A Scepter to Anchiſes gives: a brave 
Robe, and a quiver, to Aſcanius gave: 
A cup = nem, which ſurpaſt the reſt ; 
By Theban Therſes ſent him once hi; Gueſt, 
Mean Alcon made what Therſes ſent ; 
685 And carv*d thereon this ample argument. 
A City with ſeven gates of equal grace; 
Theſe ſerve for names to character the place. 
Before it, exequies, tombs, piles, bright fires, 
Dames with ſpread hair, bare breaſts, and torn attires, 
go Decipher mourning: Nymphs appear to weep 
For their dry Springs: ſap-ſearing Cankers cree 
On naked trees: Goats lick the food leſs ground, 
In midſt of Thebes, Orion's daughters crowu'd 
With fillers ſtand : This proffers ro the Sword 
695 Her manly breaſt; ber hands her death afford, 
For common ſafety. All tbe people mourn 3 
And with due fanerals their bodies burn. 
Yet leſt the world ſhould ſuch a linage loſe, 
Two youths out of theirvvirgin-athes roſe. 
Theſe Orphans wandring Fame Corone calls: 
700 Who celebrate their mothers funerals. 
The antick braſs with burniſht figures ſhin'd : 
Whole brim neat wreaths of gilt Acantbss bind. 
Nor were the Trojan gifts of leſs expence : 
Whio gave a Cenſer tor ſweet Frankincenſe, 
An ample Chalice of a curious mold ; 
705 With theſe a crown, that ſhone with gems and gold. 
In that the Texcrans ſprung from Teucers bloud, 
They ſail to Creet : but Fove their ſtay withſtood, 
Leaving thoſe hundred Cities, now they ſtand 
For withr Auſonia's deſtinated ſtrand. 
719 Toft by rough Winter, and the wrath of Seas, 
They anchor at the faithleſs Strophades. 
Then frighted by Aello ; fail away 
By ſteep Dulichium , ſtony Ithaca, 
Samut „ high Neritus claſp*d by the Main; 
All ſubje& to the ſlie ſes reign. 
Then at Ambracia touch, the ſtrife and grudg 
Of angry Gods ; the image of the Judg 
715 Behold, by them converted into ſtone : 
Now by Atiacan Apollo known. 
v4) M 
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Then the Dodonjan ſpeaking Oak they view z 
C haoni where Moloſſus children flew 
With aiding feathers from the impious flame; 
720 Next to Theacia, rich in Orchards came; 
Then to Epirus: at Butrotos ſtay'd, 
Whoſe Scepter now the Phrygian Prophet ſway'd ; 
And ſee reſembled Troy, Fore-told of all 
wy Friams Helenus, that would befall-: | 
725 They reach Sicania. This three tongues extends 
Into circumfluent Seas. Fachinys bends 
To ſhowry Auſter ; flowry Sepher blows 
On Lihyhbæus brows 3 Polorus ſhows 
His cliffs to Boreas, and the frozen Bear 
That ſhuns the Ocean. Under this they ſtear 
Andftretch their Oars ; who favored by the tide, 7 
730 That night iu Zancle*s crooked harbor ride. 
- The right- ſide dangerous Scylla, turbulent 
Charybdis keeps the left; on ruine bent. 
She belches (wallowed ſhips from her profound: 
Her (able womb, dogs, ever — — 3 7 
Yer bears a virgins face: it all be true 
735 That Poets ſing, the was a vizzin too. 
By many ſought, as many ſhe defpi>'d : 
To Nymphs of Seas, of Sea-Nymphs highly priz%d, + 
She bears her viſets ; and to them diſcovers | 
Thehiſtory of her deluded Lovers: 7 
740 To whom thus Galatea, ſighing, ſaid; . 
While Scylla comb'd her hair,: You, lovely Maid, 
Are lov*d of generous minded-men, whom you 
With ſafety may refuſe, as now you do. 
But I, great Nereus, and blue Doris Seed, 
Great in ſo many ſiſters of that breed; "$0 
745 By thurning of the Cyclops love, provok'd 
A (ad revenge. Here tears her utterance cho. J. 
Thele cleanſed by the marble- inge rd maid; 
Who, having comforted the G ddels, (aid : 
Relate, O moſt adorꝰd, nor from me keep ub; 
The wretched cauſe that makes a Goddeſs weep 53 © 
For I am faithful. Nereis conſents 
750 And thus her grief tb Cratis daughter vents, 
The Nympn Simethis bore a lovely Boy | | 
To Faunut, Acis call'dẽ; to them a j Wn 7 
To us a greater. For the ſweet ly. Fair 0.8 | 
Io me an innocent afieCtion bare. en 
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His blooming youth twice-told eight birthdays crowns 
755 And cloath his cheeks with ſcarce- appearing down, 
As I the gentle boy, ſo Polypheme 
My love putſu'd; our loves alike extream. 
Whether my love to Acis, or my hate 
To him were more, I bard! can relate. 
Both infinite! O Venm, what a power 
760 Hath thy command ! He, ſtill auſtere and ſowr, 
A terror to the woods, from whom no gueſt 
With life eſcapes accuſtomed to feaſt 
On humane flelh; who all the Gods above, 
With them Olymp ſcornꝰd; now ſtoops to love. 
Forgetful of his flocks and caves, a fire 
Feeds in his breaſt, inflamed with deſire. 
765 His feature now extends, now bends his care 
To pleaſe : with rakes he combs his ſtubborn hair; 
His briſtles barbs with ſcithes : and by the brooks 
Unſollid mirror calms his dreadful looks 
His thirſt of bloud and love of (laughter ceaſe ; 
779 Leſs cruel now : thips come and go in peace. 
When Telemm came from Sicilian Seas, 
The Augur Telemw Eurymides, = : 
And ſaid to Polypbeme, thy-brows large ſight N 
Shall by Ulyſſes be depriv'd of light. 
775 O fool, he laughing ſaid, thou tellꝰſt a lie; 
A female hath already ſtoln that eye. 
Thus flonts the Prophets true prediction: 
And with extended paces ſtalks upon a 
The burd'ned ſhoar ; or weary, from the wave, 
Beat beach retireth to his gloomy cave: 
A promontory thruſts into the main 
do Whoſe cliffie ſides the break*nz Seas reſtraiu: 
The Cyclop this aſcends ; whoſe fleecy flock 
Unforced follow. Seated on a rock ; 
His ſtaff, a well-grown Pine, before him caft, 
Sufficient for a yard-ſupporting maſt : 
755 He blows his hundred reeds ; whoſe ſqueaking fills 
The far-reſounding Seas, and ecchoing hills, 
Hid in an hollow rock, and laid along 
By Aeis (de, I heard him ſmg this ſong, 
790 OGalatea more then Lilly-white, 
Miore freſh then fiowry meads, then glaſs more bright, 
Higher then Alder- tree, then kids moreblitbec, 
Smoother then ſhells whereon the ſurges drive, 
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More wiſht then Winters Sun, or Summers air, 
755 More ſweet then Grapes, then Apples far more rare, 
Clearer then Ice, more ſeemly then tall Planes, 
Softer then tender curds, or down of Swans, 
More fair, if fixt, then gardens by the fall 
Of Springs inchas'd. Though thus, thou art withal 
More herce then ſalvage Bulls, who know no yoke, 
'800 Then waves more giddy, harder then the Oak; 
Then Vines or Willow twigs more eagly bent, 
More ſtiff then rocks, then ſtreams more violent, 
Proud: r then Peacocks prais'd, more raſh then fire, 
Then Bears more cruel, ſharper then the Brier, 
gos Deafer then Seas, more fell then trod-on Snake; 
And, if I could, what I would from thee take, 
More ſpeedy then the hound-purſued Hind, 
Or chated Hands, orthen the flying wind, 
If known to thee, thou wouldſt thy flight repent ; 
8ro Curſe thy delay, and labor my content. 
For I have caves within the living ſtone; 
To Summers heat, and Winters cold unknown : 
Trees charg'd with Apples ; ſpreading Vines that hold 
A purple Grape, and Grapes reſembling Gold. 
$r5 For thee I thele preſerve, aſſected Maid, 
Thou Strawberries ſhalt gather in the ſhade. 
Autumnal Cornels , Plums with azure rind, 
And wax-like yellow of 2 generous kind; 
820 Nor ſhalt thou Cheſ-nuts want, if mine thou be, | 
Norſcalded Wildings, ſerv'd by every tree. 
Theſe flocks are ours; in valleys many ſtray, 
Woods many ſhade, at home as many ſtay. 
Nor can I, ſhould you ask, their number tell: 
825 Who numbers theirs, are poor. How theſe excel, 
Believe not me, but pare! 4c a own eyes: | 
See how their adders part their ſtragling thighs. 
I in my ſheep- coats have new-weaned Lambs: 
And frisking Kids late taken from their dams. 
_ 830 New:milk;freth curds and cream, with cheeſe well preſt, 
Are never wanting for thy pallatsfeaſt, 
Nor will we gifts for thy delight prepare 
Of eaũe purchaſe, or what. are not rare: 87 
Deer, red and fallow, Roes, light -footed Hares, 
Neſte, ſcalꝰd from cliffs, and Doves produc'd by pairs. 
$35 A ryeged Beats rough twins I found upon 
The Mountain late, ſcarce from each other known 


For 
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For thee to play with: finding theſe, I (aid, 
My Miſtreſs you ſhall ſerve. Come lovely Maid, 
Come Galatea, from the ſurges: riſe, 

$40 Bright as the morning; nor dur gifts deſpilſe.- 
I know my {elf ; mine image in the brook 
-T lately ſaw, and therein pleaſure took. 
Bebold, how great! nor Jupiter above 
(For much Jou tall I know not of what Jove) 

g ls larger ſiz d: cur's on my brows diſplay*l, 
Afﬀright ; and li: e a Grove my thoulders ſhade. 
Nor let it your eſteem of me impair, 

That all my body briſtles with thick hair. 
Trees without leaves, and Horſes without mains, 
Are ſights unſeemly; graſs adorns the Plains, 

850 Wool ſheep, and feathers fowl. A manly face 
A beard becomes : the skin rough briſtles grace. 
Amid my fore-head thines one onely light ; 
Round, like a mighty ſhield, and clear of ſight. 
The Sun all objects ſees beneath the xy: 

And yet behold, the Sun hath but one eye. 

$55 Beſides your Seas obey my fathers throne : 
I give a big: been. Do you alone 
vouchſafe me pity, and your ſuppliant hear: 
To you I onely bow; you onely fear, 
Heaven, 5 his lightning I deſpiſe? 
More dread the lightning of ang'y eyes. 

26 And yet your ſcorn my patience lefs would move, 
Were all contemn*d. Why ſhould you Aci love, 
An! ſlight the Cyctlop # why to him more free ? 
Although himſelf he pleaſe ; and plealeth thee, 
(Which frets me moſt) could I your dar ing get, 
He then ſhould find my ſtrength and me like great. 

865 His guts I could ectraft, (queez gu. his brains, 
Throw his diſſevered 1tmbs about the plains ; 
And if with thee he mingle, mix thy wave 
With his hot bloud ; and make thy deep his grave, 
For O, I fry ! deſpis'd aſſe ion burns | 
With greater rage: my bulk to na turns. 

And all her flames are in my boſom pent: 
$70 Yet Galatea, wilt not thou relent ? 
This (aid, he roſe ; (for I beheld him well : ) 

Nor could ſtand ſtill; but terrible and fell, 
Hurries about the woods and well-known coat 3 
Much like a Bull that hath his Heifer loſt. 5 
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875 Who me and Acis, too ſecure, eſpy'd, 
And with a voice that ſuits a Cyclo, cry'd, 
This hour ſhall be the laſt of all your joys; 
Aﬀrighted Ætna roared with the noiſe, 
880 I under water div'd : he flying ſaid; 
Help Galatea ! You, O parents, aid 
The utterly undone; and entertain 
Your iſſue in the Empire where you reign. 
A torn-off rock the following Cyclop threw : 
885 Whoſe corner over-whelmed Acis ſlew. 
We did, what could be licenſed by Fate : 
Reſuming Acis to his Grand- ſires ſtate : 
The purple bloud from bis cruſht body fled 5 
Which preſently forſook the native red : 

90 Firſt like a rain-diſcolored ſtream appears; 
Then chriſtalline. The rock in ſunder teers : 
Whoſe crannies with up- ſtarting reeds abound 5 
And in the breach inſulting waves reſound : 
From whence a youth aroſe above the waſt z 

895 His horned brows with quivering reeds imbrac't. 
*T was wondrous ſtrange : but that his looks appear 
More blue, and he more great, it Acis were. 

And ſo it was: although he now became 
A living ſtream, which ſtill preſerves his name, 
lere Galatea ends; th' a — brake: 

900 To ſmiling Seas the Nymphs-themle 


Ives betake 
Scylla returning, dares not truſt the Deeps ; 
But naked, nigh the thirſty gravel keeps; 
Of weaty, in the more-ſequeſtred-waves 
Her comely limbs in cooling water bathes. 
905 Lo, Glaucus in the Sea but lately known, 
Transformed near Eubæan Antbedon, 
Through yielding waves arrives: rapt with her ſight $ 
By gentle words attempts to ſtay her flight. 
She faſter fled : who ſwift with fear aſcends 
910 A lofty hill, which near the ſhoar extends: 
Whoſe round congeſted ſummit, crown'd with wood, 
Did over- peer the under-ſwelling flood. 
There ſtays, ſecured by the place; nor knew 
If Gods, or Monſter : much admires his hue, 
913 His ſpreading Jocks, which all his ſhoulders vail; 
And hinder-parts, that bear a fiſhes tail: | 
| perceived; leaning on a rock, he ſaid : 
I am no beaſt, nor prodigy, fair Maid : 
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g20 Nor Protews, Triton Athamantides , 
Are greater Gods, or more command in Seas, 
Yet once a mortal; and did then frequent 
Th? affected Seas, On thoſe my labor ſpent, 
Sometimes with nets I fiſhes hale to land: 
Sometimes the line directed with my wand, 
925 The ſhoar a meadow bounds ;; whereof one ſide 
Is fring'd with weeds, the other with the tide, 
On this nor horned cattel ever fed, 
Nor harmleſs ſheep, nor goats on mountains bred, 
No Bees from hence their thighs with honey lade; 
930 Thoſe flowers no marriage-garlands ever made : 
That graſs neꝰ re cut with ſithes. Of mortals E 
Firſt thither came; 2 hung up to dry. 
While I expos'd the filhes which I took 3 
935 By their credulity hung on my hook, 
Or matcht in nets 3 (what would a lye behoye ? 
Let ſuch it ſeems ) my prey began to move, 
Diſplay their fins, and ſwim as on the floud. 
While I negled their ſtay, and wondring ſtood 3 
They all by flight avoiding my command, 
940 Together left their owner and the Land, 
Amaz'd, and doubting long; the cauſe I fought, 
If eirher God, or Herb, this wonder wrought. 
What herb, (aid I, hath ſuch a power? in haſt 
An herb I pull'd, and gave it to my taſt. 
945 No ſooner ſwallowed, but my intrails ſhook : 
When torthwith I another nature took : 
Nor could refrain; but ſaid, O Earth, my laſt 
Farewel receive! in Seas my ſelf I caſt, 
950 The Sea-gods now-vouchſahng my receit 
Into their ſacred fellowſhips, intreat 
Both Tethys and Ot eanus, that they 
Would take, what ever mortal was, away. 
Waom now they hallow, and with charms nine times 
Repeated purye me from my humane crim:s : 
And bad me dive beneath an hundred ſtreams. 
935 Forth-with the rivers rutht from ſundry Rea'ms 3 
And Sea-raisd Surges roll above my crown. 
As ſoon as ſtreams retire, and Seas were down, 
Another body, and another mind; 
Unlike the former, they to me aſlign'd, 
969 Thus much of Wonder I remember well. 
Thenceforth inſenſible of what befel. 
M 4 Then 
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Then firſt of all this Sea-green beard I ſaw, 
Theſe dangling locks, which through the deep I draw; 
Broad ſhoulder-blades, blue arms of greater might ; 
And thighs which in a fiſhes tail unite. 
965 What boots this form ? my grace with Gods of Seas ? 

Or that a God? If thou afte not theſe ? 

While thishe ſpake , and would have uttered more, 
Coy Scylla flies, He with impatience bore 
His Loves repulſe : whom ſtrong deſires tranſport 
To great Titanian Circes horrid Court. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Iichanted Scylla , heni”1 with horrid ſhapess 

Becomes 8 Rock; Cercopeans twrn?{ to Apes. 

Sibylla wears 'A Voice, Ulyſſes men 

Transform*4 to Swine, are reetransform?*1 agen. 

Picus 4 Bird: his Followers Beſts, Deſpair 

Refolucs ſad-ſinging Canens into Air, 

The mates of Diomed unreconcilꝰ 4 

Idalia turns to Fowl, An Olive wild 

Rude Apulus deciphers. Turnus burns 

Eneas ſhips : theſe Berecynthia turn 

To Sea-Nymphs 5 who Alcynous ſhip mib joy 

Behold à Rock, . The Trojan flames deſtroy 

Beſieged Ardea; from whoſe aſhes ſprings 
meagey Hern, that bears them on ker winzs, 

Aneas Deify*4. Vertumnus tries 

All ſhapes. Rhamnuſia, for her crueltiet, 

Congeals proud Anaxarete to Stone, 


Cold Fountains boil with heat. I' an heav*n'y torone 


Mars Romulus aſſumes... Herſilia 
Like grace receives: wha join in equal ſway. 


N 


High Etna, on the jaws of Typhon caſt; 


Cyclopian helds, where never Oxen drew 
The furcowiag plougb, nor ever tillage knew; 
M5 


OW Glaucus, thron'd in tumid floods, ha paſt” 
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Crookt Zancle ;. Rlegium on the other ſide ; 


ft ekful Straits, whoſe double bounds divide 
Seo from 


10 


23 


| Auſonia : forward drives, _— 
Through ſpacious.Tyrrben, at length arrives 
At herby Hills, Phæbean Circes ſeat, 
Wich ſundry forms of monſtrous beaſts repleat. 
When, mutually ſaluting, Glaucus ſaid: 

O God, O Ooddeſs, pity: on your aid 

Alone relies (if my deſert might move 
So dear a grace) thꝰ aſſwagement of my Love. 
For none then I, Titania, better knows 
The power of herbs, that was trans form'd by thoſe. 
T* inform you better, in Italia 
Againſt Maſſena, on a ſandy Bay, 
IT Scylla ſaw: it ſhames me to recite 
My lighted Courtthip, anſwered by her flight. 
Do thou, if charms avail, in charms untie 
Thy ſacred tongue: or ſoveraign Herbs apply, 
If of more power. Tet J aſſect no cure, 
Nor end of Love: like heat let her endure. 

t Circe ( none to ſuch deſires more prone, 
Or that the cauſe is in her ſelf alone; 
Or by Venus angry influence, 
In that her Father publiſht her e) 
Reply d: The willing with more eaſe purſues 
Who with the ſame, whom equal flames ſubdue ; 
For Thou O well deſery®ſt to be purſu'd : 
Give hope, and, credit me, thou ſhalt be woo?d. 
Reſt therefore of thy beauty confident ; 
Lo, I, a Goddeſs, radiant Sols deſcent : 
In herbs ſo t, and no leſs in charms ; 
Proſſer my {elf, and pleaſures to thy arms. 


. Scorn her that ſcorns thee; her, that ſeeks, purſue : 


And ſo at once be thou reveng'd of two. 
Glancws reply?d to her who ſought him ſo: 
Firſt ſhady groves ſhall on the bil lows grow, 
And $Sea- weeds to the mountain tops remove: 
E*re I (and Scy/la living). change my love, 
The Goddeſs frets: who fince ſhe neither could 
Deſtroy a Deity, nor, loving, would; 
On her, prefer d before her, hends her ire: 
And high-incenſed with repulſt deſire, 
Forth- with infectious drugs of dire eſſects 
Together grinds, and Hecals charms injects: FN 
Sa- 


45 


50 
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A Sea-green robe puts on, the Court forſakes 
Through throngs of fawning beaſts : her journey takes 
To Nhegium oppoſite to Zancle's thoar z 

And treads the troubled waves that loudly roar. 
Running with unwet feet on that Profound ; 


As if ſh' had trod upon the ſolid ground, 


A little Bay, by Scylla naunted, lies 

Bent like a Bow ; ſconſt from the Seas and Skies 
Diſtemper, when the high-pitcht Sun invades 

The world with hotteſt beams, and ſhorteſt ſhades 3 
This with portentous poiſons the pol lutes; 
Beſprinkled with the juice of wicked roots: 

In words dark and perplexed nine times thrice 
Inchantments mutters with her magick voice, 

Now Scylla came; and, wading to the waſt, 

Beheld her lips with barking dogs imbrac*t. 

Starts back: at firſt not thinking that they were 
Part of her ſelf, but rates them, and doth fer 
Their threatning jaws : but thoſe from whom ſhe flies, 
She with her hales. Then looking for her thighs, 
Her legs, and feet; in ſtead of them ſhe found 

The mouths of Cerberus inviron*d round 

With rav'ning Currs : the backs of ſalvage beaſts 
Support her groin 3 whereon her belly reſts. 

Kind Glaucws wept 3 and Circe's bed refus'd : 
Who had ſo cruelly her Art abus'd. 

But Scylla, ſtill remaining, Circe hates 
Who for that cauſe deſtroy?d — mates. 
And had the Trojan navy drown'd of late, 
It not before trans formꝭd by Jo Fate, 
Into a Rock : the ſtony Prodigy 

Yet eminent, from which the Sea-men fly. 

This, and Charyb4is paſt with ſtretched oars ; 
The Trojan fleet now near th? Auſoni an ſhoars, 
Croſs winds, and violent, to Libya drave. 

There, in her heart, and palace, Dido gave 
JEneas harbor : with impatience bears 
Her husbands flight: forth-with a Pile ſhe rears, 


80 Pretending ſacrifice 3 and then doth fall 


Upon his Sword: deceiy*d, deceiving all. 

Flying from Carthage. Eryx he re- gain'd; 
re where his faithful friend Aceſtes reignꝰd. 

His fathers funerals he re-ſolemniz'd, 

He puts to Sea, with ſhips wel-nigh ſurpriz'4 
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By Iris flames Hipporades , Command, 
The vulphor-furning Illes, the rocky Srand 
Of Acheloian Syrens. leaving, loſt 
His Pilot: to Inarime then croſt, 
To Prochyte, and Pithecu 43 wall'd 
90 With barren hills; ſo of her people calld.. 
For Jupiter, deteſting much the ſlie 
And fraudulent Cercopians perjury, 
Into deformed beaſts transformꝰd them then 
Altbough unlike, appearing like to men ? 
$5 ContraQts their limbs, their noſes from their brows 
. Heflats, their faces with old wrinkles plows 3 
And, covering them with yellow bair, affords 
This dwelling 3 firſt depriving them of words, 
So much abusꝰd to perjury and wrongs: 
100 Who jabber, and complain with ſtammering tongues. 
Then on the right-hand left Parthenope, 
Miſenus on the left, far-ſtretcht in Sea, 
So named o# his Trumpeter: thence, paſt 
By ſlimy Mariſhes, and anchor caft 
At Cuma ; entring long-lov'd Sibyls Caves. 
105 A paſſage through obſcure Avernus craves. 
T' his Fathers Manes. She eres his eyes, 
Long fixt on earth, and with the Deities 
Reception fill'd, in ſacred rage reply*d : 
Great things thou feek*ſt, O thou ſo magnify?d 
For mighty deeds! thy piety. through flame, 
Thy arm through Armies conſecrate thy name. 
110 Yet fear not, Trojan, thy deſires enjoy: 
T' Elyſian Fields, th? infernal Monarchy, 
And Fathers thade, I will thy perſon guide : 
No way to noble Vertue is deny'd. 
- Then to a golden bough direQts his view, 
Which in Avernian Juno's Hort-yard grew : 
215 And bad him pull it from the ſacred tree. 
tea her obeys: and now doth ſee 
The ſpoils of dreadful Hell; his Grand-fires, loſt- 
In death, and great Anchiſes aged Ghoſt : 
There knows the cuſtoms of the Latian State ; 
The toil of future war, and following fate. 
120 2 retreat, his weary ſteps apply d. 
And by diſcourſe with his C nan Ouide 
His toil beguiles ; as in that horrid way, 
Through gloomy twi-light, he remounts to Day. 
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Whether, ſaid he, thou bee'ſt a Deity;. 
Or of the Gods belov'd 3 for ever I 
325 Will ſerve thee as a Goddeſs : and confeſs 
That by thy favour I have won acceſs 
Unto th? abodes of death; that by thee I 
Eſcape from his infernal Monarchy. 
And therefore will, whea I to day return, 
A Temple build, and incenſe to thee burn. 
The Propheteſſe on him reverts her eye; 
39 And ſighing, ſaid ; I am no Deity : 
To mortal: offer no immortal Dues : 
Leſt ignorance thy gratitude abuſe, 
Yet had been free from deaths impetuous power, 
Had I to Phebws given my virgin flower. 
While hopetul ; — me with gifts, he ſaid, 
135 Ask what thou wilt, my fair Camean Maid, 
And take thy wiſh: I ſhew'd a heap of ſand; 
And witht as many birth-days as my hand, 
Contained grains: forgot to add the prime 
Of youthful years, which ſhould have crownd my time. 
140 Who this had granted alſo, if my bed 
He could have won. His gifts deſpis'd, I led 
A ſingle life, thoſe happy times are gone z 
And craſie age with trembling ſteps comes on 
Seven ages have I liv*d, and live I muſt 
145 Till years have equalled thoſe grains of duſt, 
Three hundred Harveſts. conſummate the ſum, 
The hundred Vintages. The time will come, 
When length of days my body ſhall abate, 
And litt'e leave in quantity or weight. 
None then will think that I belov'd had been, 
150 Or pleas?d a God. He, by whom all is ſeen, 
(Such change ſhall I endure) or will not know, 
Or elſe deny, that he had lov'd me ſo. 
No eye ſhall fee me: yet a voice alone 
Fate will afford, by which 1 ſhall be known. 
Thus S:byl, as the y climbꝰd that ſeep aſcent, 
255 pious Æneæ through this Stygian vent 
At Cuma roſe: and ſacrificing came 
To ſhoars ſince called ot his Nurſes name, 
Neritian Macarem , the friend 
Of It hacus did here his travels end. 
Who knowing Achemenides, of late 
160 On Etna left, admires to ſee his mate 


Lon 
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Long given for dead. What chance, or God, ſaid he, 
O Achemenides : hath ſet thee free ? 
How comes a Grecian ſouldier to be found 
In Trojan veſſel? for what Country bound ? 
165 When Achemenides : (not now for lorn. 
Now like himſelf, his rags not pind with thorn) 
May I fell Polipbeme behold again, 
Whofe jaws ore-flow with bloud of ſtrangers ſlain; 
If I this home prefer not far above 
Tlyſſes thip, or leſs Æneas love 
170 Then my own father, could I render more 
Then all my All, the recompence were poor. | 
That now I ſpeak, I breath, Heaven, Sun-ſhine ſee 
(Can I unmindful or ——— be) 
Is by his bounty: that the Cyclops foul 
And hungry maw had not devour'd my ſoul : 
175 That now I may be buried when I die; 
Or at the leaſt, not in his entrails lie. 
O what a heart had I! with fear bereft 
Of ſoul and ſenſe ! when I behind was left, 
And ſaw your flight! Thad an Out- cry made, 
130 But that afeard to have my ſelf betrayd. 
Yours, almoſt had Ulyſſes ſhip deſtroyd : 
I ſaw him rive out of the mountains ſide 
A ſolid rock, and dart it on the Main: 
I ſaw the furious Giant once again, 
When mighty ſtones with monſtrous ſtrength he flung : 
Like quarries by a warlike engine ſlung. | 
185 Leaſt ip ſhould ſink with waves and ſtones I fear: 
Not then remembring, that I was not there, 
He, when your flight had reſcu'd you from death, 
O're Ætna paces; ſighing clouds of breath: 
And groping in the woods, bereft of fight, - 
Encounters juſtling rocks: mad with deſpight 
I99 Extends his bloudy arms to under waves, 
The Greeks purſues with curſes 3 and thus raves. 
O would ſome God Ulyſſes would ingage, 
Or ſome of his, to my inſatiate rage 
Pd gnaw his heart, his living members rend, 
195 ny down his bloud till it again aſcend, 
And craſh his panting ſinews. O, how light 
A loſs, or none, were then my loſs of ſight : 
This ſpake, and more, My joints pale horror ſhook, - 


To ſee his grim, and ſlaughter · ſmeated look, _ 
f is 


2 


1 


200 His bloud ychands, his eyes deſerted ſeat, 
Vaſt limbs, and beard with humane gore concret, 
Death ſtood before mine eyes (my leaſt diſmay : ) 
Now thought my ſelf ſurpriz d; now, that I lay 
Drownd in his-paunch. That time preſents my view, 
205 When two of ours on daſhing ſtones he threw : 
Then on them like a ſhagged Lion lies : 
Their entrails, fleſh, yet moving arteries, 
White marrow, with craſht bones, at once devoures. 
210 I, ſad, and bloud leſs ſtood: fear child my powers, 
Seeing him eat, and caſt the horrid food; 
Raw lumps of fleſh, wine mixt with clotted bloud. 
Even ſuch a fate my wretched thoughts propound. 
Long lying hid, afraid of every ſound, 
215 Abhorring death, yet coveting to die; 
With maſt, and hearbs repelling famine 3 I, 
Forlorn, to death and torment left, at laſt 
This ſhip eſpy*d : and waſting it, in haſt 
Ran to the ſhore, nor ſafety vainly ſeek : 
220 A Trojan vellel entertain'd a — 
Now, worthy friend, your own adventures tell; 
And what, ſince firſt you put to ſea, befel. 
He told how. ZEolws raign'd in Thuſcan Seas, 
Storm-fettering Acolus Hippodates, 
Who nobly gave to their Dulichizn Guide 
225 A wind, incloſed in an Oxes hide, 
Nine Gays they failed with ſucceſsfal gales 5 
Sought 
When greedy Sailers, thinking to have found 
o A mals of envi'd gold, the wind unbound, 
This through rough ſeas the Navy backward drives, 
Which at th* olian port again arrives 
To Leſtrigonian Lamw ancient town 


From thence, ſaid he, we came, That Countreys crown 


Antiphates then wore. Three thither ſent, 
235 Two of us ſcarce by flight our death prevent : 

The third the Peſtrigonzans teeth embrude 

With his hot gore. Antiphates purſude 

Our flights; incites his troops; who tumbling down 
240 Huge ſtones and trees, our men and veſlels drown : 

One ſcap*c ; which us, and ſad Ulyſſes bore, 

Jointly our loſt companions we deplore; 

And gric ving reach that Sea-environ*d land, 

Which far from hence you ſee : Still may it ſtand 


Far 
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res deſcry?d: the t.nth had blancht their ſails 
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245, Hr from my ſight l beware thou Goddeſs Son, 
Juſt Trojan Prince, for now the wars are dune, 
With them for ever end our enmity, 

From Circes Manſon, O ZEneas flies 

There anchoring ; mindful of the Cyclops ſtrand,. 
250 And fell Antiphates, we fear to land. 

But caſting lots, the lot elected us, 

Faithful Polites „ Iage Eurylochus, 

Elpenor prone to wine, ond eighteen more 

To viiit Circe on that unknown ſhore. 

Approaching, we before the Portal ſtaid, 

255 Athouſand Lions, Bears, and Wolves invade 
Our hearts with fear, which needed not, for they 
Inſtead of teeth their flattering tails diſplay, 
And fawning follow; till their hand-maids came 

260 And led us through chat Marble-coverꝭd frame 
Unto their Miſtris. On a throne of State, 

She in a ſumptuous inward chamber ſate : 
With gold her under garment richly ſhone z 
And over ir a purple Mantle thrown, 
Nereides, and Nymphs, nor carded wooll, 

265 Nor following twine with buſie fingers pull: 
But weeds diſpoſe in order ; mingled flowers 
Select in maunds, and herbs of different powers, 
At her direQticn : who the vertue knew 
Of every ſimple, of their compounds too; 

270 And gives them their due weight. Saluted, ſhe 

Salutes again; her chearful looks as free, 


As her full bounty to ſupply our need 
e 


Who bids her ready damſels mix with ſpeed 
The pulp of Barley, Honey, Curds, ſtrong wines 
275 And to this ſweet receit hid juyces joyns. 
Then gave the cup with her own ſacred hand; 
Which thĩrſtily we drunk, while with her wand 
The direful Goddeſs ſtrokes our crowns, I thame . 
To tell; yet tell: I preſently became 
Wich briſtles rough: thinking as I was wont, 
280 T' have ſpoke, and ſhew*'d my grief in words, I grunt. 
My looks hung down, my mouth extends t' a ſnout, 
My ſtiffer neck with ſwelling brawns ſticks out; 
And go upon thoſe hands, wherewith of late 
I took the cup. With thoſe whom frightfal fate 
285 Had thus un-man'd ( ſo great a potency 
In:potions lurks) included in a. Sty. 
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Alone Eurylochus the ſhape of Swine 

Avoids : alone refus'd the proffered wine. 
Which had not he rejected, with the reſt 
Himſelf had been a briſtle-bearing Beaſt. 

Nor ſhould Ulyſſes our mi:-hapy have known: 

290 Or forced Ciree to reſtore his own. 

Peace- bearing Hermes gave him a white flower; 
Call'd Holy by the Gods ; of wonderous power, 
Sprung from a Sable root: inform'd withal 

By heavenly councel, enters Circe*s Hall. 

205 Proffering th? inſidious Cup, her magick wand 
About to raiſe he thruſt her from her ſtand 3 __ 
And with drawn (word the trembling Goddeſs frights, 
When vowed faith with her fair hands ſhe plights 5 
Andgrac*c him with her nuptial bed: who then 
Demands in dowry his rransfigur?d men 
Sprinkled with better juice, her wand reverſt, 

zoo Above our crowns, and charms with charms diſperſt ; 
The more the ſings, we grow the more upright, 

Our briſtles thed,. our cloven feet unite, 

Shoulders and arms poſſeſs their former grace. 

With tears our weeping General we embrace 

And hang about his neck: nor ſcarce a word 
Breathes through our lips, but ſuch as thanks afford, 
From hence our Paſs was for a year deferr*d 5 

In that long time much ſaw I, and much heard : 

210 Of which, a Maid (one ↄf the four, prepar*d 
For ſacred ſervice) cloſely this declar? 

For while my Chief with Circe ſports alone, 
She ſhew*d a young-mans Image of white ſtone 

315 Clos*d in a ſhrine, with crowns imbelliſhed 5 
Who bore a Wood-pecker upon his head. 
Demanding whoſe it was, why placed there, 

Why he that Bird upon his ſummit bare ? 
Iwill, reply*d ſhe, O Macarew, tel! 
In this my Miſtris power: obſerve me well. 
320 Satzrnian Picw in Auſonia raign'd, 
Who generous horſes for the battle train'd. 
His form, ſuch as you ſee : whom had you known, 
You would have thought this feature were his own. 
His mind as beautiful. Nor yet could he 

325 Four Grecian wraſtlings in th* 0lympicks ſee. 

The Dryades, in Latian mountains born, 

His looks attract: nor Nymphs of fountains ſcorn 


To 


% 
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To ſue for pity, Thoſe whom Albula, 
Numicus, Amo, Almo ſhort of way, 

330 And heady Nar ſuſtain z the ſhady Floyd 
Of Farfarys, the Scythian Cynthia wood. 
Environ'd mariſhes, and neighbouring Lakes. 

Yet for one onely Nymph the reſt forſakes : 
Whom whilome on Mount Palatine, the fair 
Venilia to the two fac'd Jams bare. 

335 The Maid, now marriageable, honoured 

Laurentian Picus with her nuptial bed, 

Her oy admirable : yet more fam'd 

For artful ſongs 3 and: there of Canens nam'd, 
Her voice the woods and rocks to paſſion moves; 
Tames ſalvage beaſts, the troubled Rivers ſmooths, 
Detains their haſt / courſe, and, when ſhe ſings, 

340 The birds negle& the labour of their wings, 
While her ſweet voice cœleſtial muſick yields, 
Loung Picus follows in Laurentian Fields, 

The ſalvage Bore, upon a fiery Steed; 
Arm'd with two darts: clad in a Tyr:an weed 

345 With gold cloſe-buckled. Thither alſo came 
The Daughter of the Sun; who left her name 
Retaining fields, and on thoſe fruitful hills 
Her ſacred lap with dewy Simples fills. 

Seeing unſeen, his ſight her ſenile amaz' d: 

359 The gathered hearbs fell from her as ſhe gaz d: 
Whoſe bones a marrow-melting flame enc los'd: 
But when ſhe her diſtraction had compog'd, 
About tꝰ impart her wiſh, the following preſs, 
And ſwiftneſs of his horſe, forbid acceſs. 

3595 Thou ſhalt not ſo eſcape ſaid ſhe, although 
The winds ſhould wing thee; if my ſelf I know, 
If hearbs retain their power, if charms at leaſt 
My truſt deceive not. Then creates a Beaſt 

Without a body, bid to run before 

350 The Kings purſuit ; and made the airy Bore 
To take a thicket, where no horſe could force 
His barr'd acceſs. He leaves his foaming horſe 
On foot to follow a deceitfal Shade. 
With equal hopes: and through the forreſt ſtraid. 

65 New Vowes the ſtraight conceiveth, aid implores : 
And Gods unknown with unknown charms adores. 
- Wherewith inur?4 1? eclipſe the pale-fac*t Moon 


And cloud her Fathers ſplendor at high Noon, * 
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And now with pitchy fogs obſcures the day, 

370 From earth exhaPd, His Guard miſtake their way, 
In that deceitful Night, and from him ſtray'd. 
When lhe, the time and place befitting, ſaid : 

B thoſe fair eyes, which have inthralled mine; 
And by that all-alluring face of thine, 
Which makes a Goddeſs ſue 3 aſſwage the fire 
By thee incenſt 5 and take unto thy Sire 

375 The all-illuminating Sun: nor prove 
Hard-hearted to Titanian Circes love. 

Her, and her prayers, deſpis*d, What ere thou art, 
I am not thine, ſaid he, my captive heart 

3 Another holds; and may ſhe hold it long. 

ts, 580 Nor with a ſtranger will I ever wrong 
Our nuptial faith, ſo1ong as Nature gives 
Life to my veins, and Janus daughter lives. 

Titania, tempting oft, as oft in vain 
Thou ſhalt not ſcape my vengeance, nor again 
Return to Canens. What the wrong'd can do, 
A wronged Lover, and a Woman too, 
Thou thalt, (aid ſhe, by ſad experience prove: 
335 For I a woman, wrong'd, and wrong'd in love. 
Twice turns ſhe to the Eaſt, twice to the Weſt: 
Thrice toucht him with her wand,three charms expreſt, 
He flies; at his unwonted ſpeed admir'd ; 
Then-ſaw the feathers, which his skin attir*d : - 

$99 Who forth-with feeks the woods; and angry ſtill, - 
Hard Oaks aflails, and wounds them with his bill. 
His wings the purple of his cloak aſſume: 

The gold that claſpt his garment turns to plume, 

395 And now his neck with golden circle chains ; 

Of Picm nothing but his name remains. 

The Courtiers-Pic#s call, and ſeek him round 
About the fields, that was not to be found, 
Yet Circe find (for now the day grew fair, 

400 The Sun and Winds ſet free to cleanſe the air) 

And charge her with true crimes 3 their King demand 
With threatning looks, and weapons in their hand. 
She ſprink les them with juice of wicked might. 

From Erebus and Chaos conjures Night, 

405 With all her Gods; and Hecate intreats, 

With tedious mumblings. Woods forſake their ſeats, 

Their leavs look pale; Herbs bluſh with drops of gore, 

Earth groans, dogs howl,rocks hoarlly ſe:m to * : 
pon 
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to Upon the tainted ground black Serpents ſlide; 
And th the air unbodied ſpirits glide. 
Frighted with terrors, as. they trembling ſtand, 
She ſtrokes their wondering faces with her wand: 
Forth-with the ſhapes-of. ſalvage beaſts inveſt 
415 Their former forms z not one his own poſſeſt. 
Phebys now entring the Tarteſſian Main, 
Sad C anens with her eyes amd ſoul, in vain 
Expects her Spouſe. Her ſtrvants ſhe excites 
| To run about the woods witiktblazing lights. 
tao Who not content to weep, to teeriher hair, 
And beat her breaſts (though theſe expreſs her care) 
In haſt forſakes her roof; and frantick, ſtrays 
Through broad-ſpred fields. Six nights, as many days 
_ Without or ſleep, or ſuſtenance, ſhe fled 
4*5 Ofre hills and dales, the way which fortune l. 
Now tir'd with grief and travel. Tyber laſt 
Beheld the Nymph : on his cool banks the cat 
Her feeble limbs: there weeps, and weeping ſung 
Her ſo-rows with a ſoftly warbling tongue. 
430 Even ſo the dying Swan with low-rais'd breath, 47 
Sings her own exequies before her death. _ 
At length her marrow melts with griefs deſpair : 
And by degrees ſhe vaniſheth to air, 
Yet ſtill the place doth memorize her fame: 
Which of the Nymph the Rurals Canens name. 
435 In that long N ſuch deeds as theſe 4 
I faw and beard. Un-nerv'd with ſlothful eaſe, 
— — we put to Sea : by Circe told 
our hard paſſage, and the manifold 
Diſaſters to enſue, I grew afraid | 
449 (1 muſt confeſs) and here arriving, ſtay*d. 4 
Macarews ends. Cajeta Urn inclo;?d, 
This verſe had on her marble tomb impos'd. 
Here, with due fires, my pious Nurſe-child me 
C ajeta burnt; from Grecian fires ſet free. 
; looſe their cables from the graſlie ſtrand f 
Avoiding Circes gaileful palace, ſtand 
For. thoſe tall groves, where/Tyber, dark with ſhades, 
In Hrrben Seas his ſandy ſtreams unlades. 
The throne of Faunw ſon, the Latian ſtar: 
Lavinia gains; but not without a war. 
4.5% War with a furious Nation is commenc?d ; 
Stern Tarnw for his pᷣromis'd wife inceng'd d: 
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"While all Hetruria to Latium ſwarms ; 
'Hard victory long ſought with penſive arms , 
To get Recruits from foreign States they try : 
s Nor Trojans, nor Rutuliant want ſupply. 
Nor to Evander town AEneas went 
In vain : though vainly Venulus was ſent 
To banifht D;omeds City, late immur' d- 
_ Thoſe fields Japygian Daunws had affur'd 
To him in dowre. When Venulus had done 

go His embaſſie to Tydens-warlike ſon ; 

The Prince excusꝰ'd his aid; as loth to draw 

The ſubjects of bis aged father-in-law 

T' unneceſſary war: that none remain 

Of his to arm. Leſt you ſhould think I feign; 

65 Though repetition Sorrow renovates; 

Yet, while I ſuffer, hear the worſt of fares. 
After that Pergamus our prey became, 

And lofty Ilium fed the Grecian flame: 

A Virgin, for a Virgins rape, let fall 

Her vengeance, to Oleius due, on all. 

470 Scattered on faithleſs Seas with furious ſtorms, 
We, wretched Grecjans, ſuffer'd all the forms 
Of horror: Tightning, night, ſhow*rs, wrath ofskies, 
Of Seas, and dire Capharean cruelties. 

T* abridg the ſtory of ſo ſad a fate; 
Now Priam would have pitied our eſtate. 

475 Yet Palla ſnatcht me from the ſwallowing Main 
Then from my ungrateful Country chas'd again, 
For Venus, mindful of her ancient wound 
New woes inflicts. Much on the vaſt Profound, 

Much ſuffering in terreſtrial conflicts, 1 

480 Oft cal bd them happy, whom the injury 
Of publick tempeſts, and the harborleſs 
Capbare us drown'd: envyꝰd in our diftreſs 
The worſt endur'd ; with Seas and battels tir'd, 
My men an end of their long toil deſir'd. 

485 But Acmon, full of fre, and fiercer made 
By uſual ſlaughters : What remains (he ſaid) 

O mates, which now our patience would eſchew ? 

Though willing, what can Cytbarea do 

More then (1? hath done? when worſe — affright, 

Then prayers avail : but when mil-fortunes ſpight 

Her worſt inflics , then fear is of no uſe; 
490 And height of ills ſecurity produce. 
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Let Venus hear: although ſhe hate us all. 
(As all ſhe bates that ſerve our General ) 
Yet let us all deſpiſe her — hate; 
Whoſe Power hath made us ſo unfortunate. 
Pleuronion Acmon angry Venus ſtung: 
495 Revenge reviying with his laviſh tongue. 
Few like his words: the moſt ſeverely chid 
His tongues exceſs. About to have reply*d, 
His ſpeech, and path of ſpeech, at once grew ſmall, 
His hair converts to plume 3 plumes cover all 
300 His neck, back, boſom : larger feathers ſpring 
From his rough arm, his arm was now a wing. 
His feet divide to toes, hard horn extends 
From his changꝰd face, and in a bill deſcends. 
Rhetenoy, Nycteus, Lycus, Abar, Ide, 
305 Admire! and in their admiration try*d 
Like deſtiny. Moſt of my Souldiers grew 
Forth-with new Fowl ; and round about us flew, 
If you inquire, what ſhape their own un-mans ; 
N are not, yet are like to ſilver Swans. 
$10 Thele barren fields, with this poor remnant, I, 
As ſori-in-law to Daunw, ſcarce enjoy: 
Thus far Oenides. Venulm forſakes 
Tydides Kingdom: by Puteoli takes 
His way, and through Meſapia : there ſurvey'd 
A Cave, inviron'd with a ſylvan ſhade, 
315 Diſti lling ſtreams, by half-goat Pan poſſeſt: 


Which erſt the Wood-nymphs with their beauties ble. 


They terrify*d at firſt with ſudden dread, 
From home-bred Aplus, the ſhepherd, fled : 
Straight, taking heart, deſpiſed his purſuit : 
$20 And danced with a meaſure-keeping foot. 
He ſcoffs : their motion clown-like imitates : 
Nor onely raileth, but obſcenely prates ; 
Nor ceaſeth, till a tree inveſts his throat. 
A tree whoſe berries bis behaviour note. 
525 An Olive wild, which bitter fruit affords, 
Becomes diſ-leafned with his bitter words. 
Th? Embaſſador returns without the ſought 
DJEtolian ſuccors: the Rut ulians fought 
*Gainſt foes and fortune; of that hope depriv'd: 
Whole ſtreams of bloud from mutual wounds deriv'd. 
$30 Lo, fire- brands to the Navy Turms bears: 
And what eſcaped drowning, burning fears. * 
itch, 
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Pitch, R ozen, and like ready food for fire, 
Now Vulcan feed : the hungry flames aſpire 
Up to the Sails along the lofty maſt ; 
And catch the yards, with curling ſmoke imbrac*t. 
But when the Mother of the Gods beheld 
635 Thoſe blazing Pines, from top of Ida fell'd : 
Loud Shalms and Cymbals uſher'd her repair: 
Who, drawn by bridled Lions through the air, 
Thus iaid : Thy wicked hands to ſmall effect, 
$49 O Turnw, violate what we protect. 
Nor ſhall the greedy fire a part of thoſe 
Tall woods devour, which ſheltred our repole, 
With that the thunders, pouring down amain 
Thick ſtorms of skipping hail, and clouds of rain. 
s Tt? Aſtræan Sons in ſwift concurſions join; 
Toſſing the troubled air, and Neptwnes brine. 
One ſhe imploys, whoſe ſpeed the reſt out-ſtrips z 
That brake the Cables of the Phrygian Ships, 
And drave them under the high-ſwelling Floud. 
The timber ſoftens, fleſh proceeds from wood, 
550 The crooked Stern to heads and faces grows, 
The Oars to ſwimming legs, fine feet, and toes; 
What were their holds, to {lender ſides are grown, 
The lengthfal keel pre — back- bone; 
The yards to arms, to hair the tackling grew: 
335 As formerly, ſo now, their color blue. 
And they, but lately of their floods afraid ; 
Now in the floods, with Virgin paſtime, play'd. 
Theſe Sea-Nymphs, born on mountains, celebrate 
The Seas, forgetful of their former ſtate. 
Yet weighing, what themſelves ſo oft endur'd 
560 On high-wrought waves, oft ſinking ſhips ſecur'd ; 
Excepting ſuch, as Greciant carry: thoſe 
They hate, yet mindful of the Trojan woes. 
Who ſaw Ulyſſes ſhips in ſurges quell'd 
With pleaſed eyes; with pleaſed eyes beheld 
Alcinous ſhip, in ſwiftneſs next to none, 
565 Unmoveable; the wood transform'd to ſtone. 
| *T was thought this wondrous prodigy would fright 
The Rutuli, and make them ceaſe from fight, 
Both parts perſiſt, both have their Gods to friend; 
And Valor noleſs potent : nor contend 
| $70 Now for Lavinia, for Latinus crown, 


Nor dotal Kingdom; but for fair zenown : 
ſham'd 
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Aſham'd to lay their bruiſed arms aſide, 
Till death to c | had the quarrel try'd. 
Vems her fon victorious ſees at length, 
Great Turnus feil ; ſtrong Ardee falls, of ſtrength 
While Turnus ſtood, devour'd by barbarous flame, 
373 In dying cinders puried, From the ſame 
A Fowl, unknownto former ages, ſprings 5 
And fans the aſhes with her hovering wings. 
Pale color, leanneſs, ſhrieking ſounds of wo, 
The image of a captive City ibow. 
90 Who alſo tilt the Cities name retains: 
580 And with ſelf- beating wings of Fate complains 
And now nes vertues terminate 
The wrath of Gods, and Fno's ancient hate. 
An opulent foundation having laid 
For young Iulus, by his merit made 
585 Now fit for Heaven: the Pow*r, who rules in Love, 
The Gods ſolicits 3 then, imbracing Fove : 
O Father, never — me unkind 5 
Now O inlarge the of thy mind. 
A Deity, mean, ſo it a Deity be, 
Ene give; chat art to him by me 
590 A Orand.- father: th? unamiable realms 
Suffice it once tꝰ have ſeen, and Stygian ſtreams. 
The Gods agree; nor Funo's — diſſent, 
Who with a chearful freeneſs forward bent, 
Then Fove ; He well deſerves a Deity : 
$95 Thy ſute, fair Daughter, to thy with enjoy. 
She, joyful, thanks returns: and * air, 
Drawn by her yoked Doves, lights on the bare 
Laurentian ſhoars ; where ſmooth Namicim creeps 
Through whiſp'ring reeds into the neighbor Deeps. 
bo Who bids him from Æneas waſh away 
All unto death obnoxious, and convey 
It ſilently to Seas. The horned Flood 
Obeys ; and what ſubſiſts by mortal food, 
With water purg'd, and onely left behind 
His better parts. His mother the refin*d 
605 Anoints with ſacred Odors, and his lips 
In Nectar, 2 Ambroſia, dips; 
So deify*d : whom Indiges Rome calls; 
Honor'd with altars, ſhrines, and feſtivals. 
Two-nam'd Aſcanius Latium then obey'd, 
610 And Alba : next, the Scepter Syluim ſway d. 
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Thoſe Nene h name — and brave- 
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— the Thunderer durſt fe 


- Ma mater = is throne | * 
O Abbentem whereon, © 
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' Palatimes next Pf 
9 fleuriſht in thole ti : 
Of all the .Latian Hamiidry oe,” . 
None fruitful 4 held i in more repute: z 


625 Or took more care to te their fruit. 
Whereof ſo nam d. ee Rady en 
But treot producing e 
Her hand ap not 25avehn 


kyxarfors/twigs;” and dag 00 ae , 
630 rene e now Its the . tue bud 
Inſerts ; ĩmorcd to nurſe anothers brood. 
Nor luſfurs tuem to fuſer tlñrſt, but brings © 
To m iſture- ſucking roots, ſoft-fliding Springs. 
Such hor delight, her care« Not s extend 
To loves unknown deſires: yet to 
635 Her ſelf from rapeful Ruralꝭ, — 
Her Hort. yard walls 3 t* avoid: and keep them out. 
Wat left the sK Satyres unaſſay'd 3" © - 
Rude Pan; whoſe horns Pine-brifiled garlands ſhade ; 
Silenws, (till more vn then bis years 3 — 
$40 Or he who theeves with hook and member feat, 
To taſt her ſweetneſs ; but far more then all 
Vertumms loves; yet were his hopes as ſmall. 
How often, like à painful Reaper, came 
Laden with weighty ſheaves 5 and ſeemꝰd the ſame : 
645 Oft wreaths — graſa bis brows array, 
As though then exerci d in making hay, 
A goad no in his hatdnetl hands he bears, 
And newly ſeems to haveun-yol'd his Steers. 
Oft vines and fruit-trees wich a pruning hook 
650 Corres, and dreſſes 3 oft a Ladder took 
To gather fruit: now with his ſword the God 
A Souldier ſeems; an —_ with his rod: 
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Theſe words his] he oneraat her gate 2 
20 O Anpexaret re · ome 
5 | vecariſom 


miliingly I die 
Yet is there ſomenthing in mei ure. che · leis, 
725 That thou wile-praife 3 and my deſerts conteſs. 
Think bow my love and life tagether left 
My breaſt: t once of tuo cleas lights bereft, 
Nor tumor, but even I uilldeath preſent 
730 In ſuch a form, as r 
2 
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Bur O you . 12 
ee remember me | u 26d 
Let after=ages name: 
And. what you take from l life, afford to Fame, 
Then heaves his arms and watry eyes 
733 Tothoſeknown poſts;ott crown?d with wreaths,and ties 
An halter — 0 — wreaths, he ſaid, 
Beſt plraſe.ʒ hand · and inbæmane Maid! 


, turning toward herqhe fotward i 
749 When by theneck th? Alen alten 


Struck by bi ſprawling feet — 
The ſounding doors 3 and that ſad ed. deſcry. 


The-ſervants ſtriek; 2  Vainly-raiſed/bore 
This motbers is father dead before. 
745 His breathleſs co - Tet in her boſcm plac'd ; 
And in her arms heatleſslimbs imbrac'd. 
Lament ing long, 


This | 
730 Her houſe; which — cothe dis by. their ery: 
To ti ears of Anaxerete arrives t: 
Whem now ſtern Nemeſss to ruine drives. 
We'l ſee, ſaid the, theſe ſad folemnities :. 
And forth- with to the lofty window bies. 
"755 Whence, ſeeing I bir on his fatal bed, 5 
Her eyes qreaattifſ; 3 bloud from her -viſage bed, ( 
Uſurſe d falenefs. Striving to retire, $ (7 
Her feet ſtuck faſt ; nor could to her deſire | 
Divert ber looks; the hardneſs of ber heart 


760 It ſelf ditated' into every 
This Salamis yet keeps, to — — doubt, 


In Venus Temple call'd, the Looker=out. | 
Inform'd by this, O —— Nymph, decline 8 
Thy former pride, and y Lover join. 
765 80 — — ſarvive the froſt : 
Ner ripening by themapeful winds be loſt. 
When this the God, who can all ſhapes — 
Had ſaid in vain: again himſelf he grew : | IH 
Th? abiliments of heatleſs age depos'd. 8 
And ſuch himſelf unto the Nymph diſclos'd. 
o As when the gon, fubduing with his rays - 
The muffling clouds, his golden brow 7720 
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Who force prepares: f force there wagne need; 

Struck with c_ — 1 (bleed. ++ | 

Unjuſt Amal, next thi Awſonzan State 

By ſtrength uſurpr. The nephews to the late 

773 Depoſed Numitor, him re-inthroney + 

; Who. Rome, in Pales Feaſts, immur'd with ſtone. -' 

Now Tatiu leads the Sabine Sires to war. 
Tarpeia's hands her fathers gates unbar. 
To death with armlets preſt 3 her treaſom ute, 

780 The Sabine Sixes like ſilent Wolyes proceed ! '' 77 
T* invade their. ſleeping ſons, and ſeek to ſeize: 
Udon their gates; barr'd by Nader, ß. 
Ons — opens: though no noiſe at all 
The hinges made z yet by the bars loud fall 

785 To Venus known : who this had ſhut ; but knew: ” 
That Gods may not, what Gods have done, undo. 
Auſonian Nymphs the places berdering | 
To Jan held, inchaſed with a Spring -- ' 

Their aid ſh' implores. The Nymphs could not deny 

790 A ſute ſo juſt, but all their floods unte 
As yet the Fane of Fane apen ſtood. 

Nor was their way impeached by the flood. 
Beneath the fryicful Spri Sulphur turn; 
Whoſe hollow veins with black Bitumen burn. - 
795 With theſe the vapors penetrate below; 
And waters, late at cold as Al ſnow,  ' + 
The fire it keit in fervor dare provoke 5" j; 
Now both the / poſts th flag rant m tute frpike,”:. 
Theſe neu- rad ſtream: the S abi per enclue, ©:4 

800 Till Mar: his Souldiers bad their arms l“ 0 
By Romular then in battalla led: 

The Roman fields the ſlaughtred Sabine: (pred 4 + / 
Their own the Romans: Fathers, Sons - in. law, 
With wicked ſteel, bloud from each other draw. 

805 Ar conclude a peace; nor would contend © © 
Unto he laſt. Two K ingi dhe: throne C ee 
With equal rule. Batinoble, Tasha Hai, „ . 
Both Nations under Nm mint ene /t 
When Mur: laid by bis ſtuning case 3 and t 
Thus ſpake unto the Sire of Gods; and mein n. V7 2, 2 

8to Now, Father, is the xime ( {mce'Rome is firown: 

Ta ſuch a greatneſs, and depends on One/ 

To put in ad thy never-failing-word z ah 

And Romulus an rr afford 2 ů '- + 
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Kind Nature ſhew*d her . not content 
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For whether Tellar be an Animal, 
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Bruisꝰd. Cinaman, and Myrrh ; thereon the 
400 Her body nn in Odors ends. 
This ing Corp; bears: 
Which iy i gol — N 16247 of 


Grown ſtrong now to transfer 

495 Her — — on = parents ſepulcher, 

Devoutly carries to Hyperions town : 

And on his flamy Altar lays it down 

If theſe be wonderful, admire like frang 

$10 Hyeng's,: who their {rx ſo often c 
Thoſe food leſs creatures, fed dy air 

Who ap 37) = which 


The Lynx, conq 
By vine. bound Bacchus, his hot piis, they ſay , 
415 Congeals to ſtone. So Coral, wu below * | 
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4 on, Diana* ſacrifice. 
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My f. banithing the innocent 

55 Along _ me his winged curſes ent. 

Toward Pytthean Trezen me my chariot bore : - 
And driving no by the Corim bran ſhoar, 


Which, rouling like a mountan ter grows 
$10 Then, bell Wing, at the t 2 


from the breach, breaſt. high, a Bull aſcends : 


Who at his dreadful mouth and noſtrils ſpouts 
Part of the Sea. Fear all my followers routs : 
_ But my 8 n mind was —— while 
15 Unterrity*d ; intending my exile. 
When the bot horſes fart, eteR their ears: 
With horror rapt, and chaſed by their fears, = 
O're ragged rocks the totterꝰd charrint drew: 
In vain I ſtrive their fury to ſubdue, . (1 
The bits all frothr with foam, with all my ſtrength 
$20 Pull the ſtretcht reins, I lying at full length: 
Nor had their beady fright my ſtrength o're-gone, 
Had not the fervent wheel, which rolls upon 
The bearing Axletree, ruht on 2 dre z 
Which brake, and fell aſunder with Jornp 4. 
Thrown from niy chariot , the reins d, 
$25 My guts drag'd out alive, my ſitews woond 
About the ſtump, wy limbs inpitces had; 
Some ſtuck behind, ſome at the chariot trailꝰd; 
My bones then breaking crackt, not any whole, 
While I exhal*d my faint and weary Soul. 
No part of all my part you could have found, 
That might be known : for all was but one wound. 
330 Now ſay, ſelf. corre ph, or can, or dare 
You your calammties with ours compare? {7 i 
I alſo ſaw thoſe Realms, to Day uno: 
And bath'd my wounds in ſmoking Fluegeton. 
Had not Apolloꝰs Son —— the aid 
Of his great Art; I with the dead had ſtay d. 
But when by potent herbs, and Pons skill, 
$35 I was reſtor d, againſt tern Pluto*s will: 
Leſt I, if might envy have procur : - 
Me, friend! Eqmbiawith a cloud imaur'd': + * 
And that, though ſeen, I — hurt by none; 
She added age, and left my face unknown. T4 
$49 Whether in Delos, doubting, or in Creet 5 
Rezecting Creet and Delos as unmeet, 
She plac'd me here. Nor wou id I ſhould retain 
The memory of One by horſes flain : 
But ſaid ; hence-forward Virbiut be thy nam: 
That wer't Hippolyt; though thou the ſame. 
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$45 One of the leſſer Gods, here, in this Grove, :- - 7 
I Cynthia ſerve; preſerved by ber love. | 
But — miſexies could — 
eria's lorrows, nor ent her | 
0, couched at the bales of an bill, _. 4 
_ into tears, that —— 3 until 
0 Apollo's Siſter, pitying her woes, 97 
a Turn'd her tꝰ — whoſe current ever flows. 
be a and Am onian this ama d., 
No leg then when the Tyrrben Plough-man gad 
155 Upon the fatal c lod, that mov d alone: 
And for an humane ſhape, exehang d its one. 
With infant lips, what was but earth of late, 
Reveald the myſteries of future fate: 
Whom Natives Tages call'd. He firſt of all 
Th* Hetrurians taught totell what would befal. 
Or when iſht Romulus of old 
Vo Did, on mount-Pelatiney his Lance behold  _- » 
To goufifh with green leaves: the faced foot - ' | 
Stoad nut ou Steel, but on a living root. 


And gave admirers uncxpeRQed ſhade. 
365 Or when as Cippu in the liquid graſs 
Beheld his horns, which his belief ſurpaſs. 
Who lifring oft his fingers to his Brow, | 
Felt what before he ſaw : nor longer nas? 
Condemns his ſight. Return'd with viQory, + - » 
579 His eyes and hors ereQing to the x : 117 1 ? 
. You Gods, what-e*re theſe prodigies/portend, 
If proſperous, he ſaid, let them deſcend | - 
On Romans and on Rome: but if they be 
— — 1 — on - 
An Altar then of living turf eres, 
$75 The fre feeds with —— pure wine-injets, 
And with the panting intrails of a beaſt 
New (lain,.cunſults,/to know the Gods beheſt. . 
This, when the:Tyrrben Augur had, beheld. 
And ſaw therein endeavors that excel d, 
Although obſcure, he from the ſacrifice  -: 
380 To Cippm horns converts his ſteady eyes: 
Hail King, to thee, and to thoſe horns of thine, 
This place, and Latian towers, their rule reſign, 
Delay not, enter thou the yielding gate. 
FHaſt, Ciph, haſt: ſuck is the Will of Fate. 
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G70 His high creſt gold- like glittering, — aloud. 
His Statue, Altar, Gates, the Marble 
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He, in bis Frals'd's | 
Rol ig hor re ant fame clam, 


Tis he! ＋ All you — a preſent: - > 
Pray with your hearts and t : 0 eren | 
to theſe who thee implore ! 
680 All there the preſent Power adore ! 
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Forſake with eaſie gales. Raig&on his train, 
. He, leaning; looks upon the blue-way*d-Main. 
700 Through Ienian Seas by friendly Ze, born, c 
They fell with Tray on [the fixth morn. 
Lacinian Jans's Fane, Scyllzan' ö 
Fapygie paſty” they ſhun with nimble oats | 
Ampbryſian rocks; Cerauniang whether cleft ; 
705 Romechium, Caulon, and Narycia left: 
Sicilian Straits o're-come; and wracktul Seas 5 
Sail by the manſion of tal; by 
By —.— in metals fruitful ; 
Leuceſia, and the Peſtan Rory. : : 
Near Capree, and. Minerve's Fot · land row, 
710 Surrentivelills; where wines ſo generous to; 
Heraclea, Stubis, Naples born to eaſe, 
Cumean Sybils Tenge: next to theſe, 
Hot Baths ; Linternum, ſweet with Maſtick flow'r, 
Vulturmw, who his ſandy channel ſcours, 
715 Sinneſſa, ſw2rming with white Snakes, ill-ayr d, 
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His Nurſe a tomb: forth-with the manſion make 
Of fell Antipbrates 3 and the Lake, 

Beſieged Trachas : thence directly bore 

To Circe's Ile, and Antium's ſolid ſhore. 


720 The Sea now ſwelling nigh, this harbor holds 


The Sail-wing'd ſhip. The God his wreaths unfolds 
And, with buge doublings, o'r the yellow ſand 
Slides to his father's Temple on that ſtrand: 
Rough waves aſlwag'd the Epidauvian Gueſt 
His fathers Altar leaves; to Seaward preſt, 
725 Slicing the ſandy ſhore with ruſtling ſcales: 
And, by her ſtern the ſhip aſcending, ſails : 
Till he to Caſtrum, to Leavind's name. 
Retaining Seat, and mouth of ber came. 
All hither throng ; © ſons, daughters, mothers, ſires ; 
730 The Nuns who keep the Phrygian Veſta's fires 
With lowd ſalutes of joy. On either fide 
The River, as the Veſlel ſtems the tide, 
Altars, with incenſe fed, the air perfume : 
735 And knives from $acrifices heat aſſume, 
Rome entring, the Worlds Head, He winds abeur 
The lofty Maſt z and from on high thruſts out 
His glittering head, to chuſe a fitting place. 
740 The arms of ber do an Iſle embrace, 
With equal ſtream from either bank divides 
Thither Apollo*s ſacred Serpent ſlides 
Who now celeſtial ſhape alluming, ends 
Their mĩſeries, and health to all extends. 
He here, a forreign Power, makes his aboad. 
In his own City Ceſar is a God. 
Glorious in Peace and War : whom wars ſurceaſe 
With triumphs crown'd, his government in peace. 
Nor race of wander with ſuch quickneſs run; 
750 More make a blazing Star, then his great Son. 
For of all C ſars acts, none may compare 
With his adopting ſo divine an Heir. 
For, was it more t'o*r-come the Brittiſp Ille; 
Fill the ſeven mouthes of paper-baring Nile 
With conquering ſails? Numidian rebelling, 
735 C impbian Fube Pontus proudly ſwelling 
In Mithridates to ſubject to Rome? 
Meriting many, to triumph for ſome? 
Then him beget, in whoſe dominion 
The Gods ſo abundantly have favour'd man? 
To the other they a Deity decreed ? 
O 
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760 That this might not from mortal birth proceed, 
Which when fair Venus ſaw 3 and ſaw withal 
Conſpiring weapons threat the High-Prieſts fall; 
Her color fled-; to every God the met, 

765 She ſaid, behold, what ſnares for me are ſet ! 
To murder me in him how Treaſon ſtrives3 
Who onely of Ialus race ſurvives! 

Sull muſt I undeſervꝰd afflictions bear! 
How lately wounded by Tydides ſpear ! 
770 Now ill-defended Troy again is loſt - 
My ſon Anea, with long terrors toſt 
On wrathful Seas, I ſaw deſcend to Hell! 
Then war with Turm ; or, the truth to tell, 
With Juno rather. How remember I 
775 Old harms ſuſtain'd ia my poſterity ! 
I, through this fear, all former fears forget. 
Lo, they their wicked ſwords againſt me whet: 
O help'! reſtrain their furies! nor, for thame, 
With th? High-Prieſts bloud extinguiſh Yeſta*s flame. 
Thus through all hea v 'n, her ſorrows vainly ſpeaks 
780 And melt the Gods : who ſince they could not break 
The ancient Siſter. adamantine doom | 
By ſure Oſtents demonſtrate Woes to come. 
Arms, claſhing in the air with clouds o*re-caſt ; 
Terrible Trumpets, and the Cornet's blaſt, 
785 Proclaim the murder: Sols afflicted look, 
And pale eclipſe, the World with terror ſtrook. 
Oft, Meteors through the air their flames extend: 
Oft, drops of bloud from purple clouds deſcend. 
Zlack ruſt obſcures dim Lucifers aſpeQ : 
790 And Cynthia*s chariot bloudy ſtains infeR. 
The Stygian Owl each where diſturbs their ſleep 
Win ominous ſcreeches : Ivory Statues weep. 
The ſacred Groves reſound with yelling cries, 
And fearful menaces. No ſacrifice 
The Gods appeaſe 2 the headleſs inwards ſhow 
795 Signs of ſucceeding Tumults, Death, and Wo. 
Doss nightly, in the Court, about the Gods, 
And holy Temples howl. From {ad abodes 
The Dead ariſe, and wander here and there: 
Rome tremb ing, both with Earthquakes, and with fear. 
800 Theſe Warnings of the Gods no changes wrought 
In Fate, or Treaſon. Murd*rous ſwords were brought 
Into the 2 : for no place might ſort 


With ſuch a laughter, but the ſacred Court. hen 
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Then Venm {mote her breaſt : who ſought to ſhroud 
And ſnatck him thence in that Æthereal cloud, l 

899 Which Paris from Atrider rage convey?d : 

And freed Zneas from Tydides blade. 

Daughter, ſaid Fove, canſt thou reſiſt the doom 
Of conquering Fates ? Into their manſion come : 
There thalt thou ſee Decrees that needs muſt paſs, 

810 writ in huge folds of ſolid ſteel and braſs, 

Which ſafe, eternal, ever fixed there; 
My thunder lightnings rage, nor ruine fear. 
Jn laſting Adamant there mayſt thou read, 
What ſhall to thy great Progeny ſucceed. 
I read, remember well, and will relate 
815 What may inform thee in ſucceeding fate. 
He, whom thou ſtrivꝰſt to ſave, his Race hath run 
Of Time and Glory : whom thou, and his Son 
Shall make in heay*n a God; on Earth, with pray*r 
The Temples yy or] His names great Hei 
820 Alone his load thall bear; and 1 
By our conduct revenge his Fathers fall. 
= his good fortune Mxtina ſhall ow 
To him her peace: Pharſalian fields ſhall flow 
With bloud ; bloud twice Philippi thall imbrue: 

825 On —— Sictlian —— — 8 
A mighty name. yptian Spoule Mall tall. 
III — to her Roman General: 

To make our ſtately Capitol obey 

Her proud Canopus, ſhall in vain aſſay. 
What need I of thoſe barbarous people tell, 
And Natiens, which by either Ocean dwell? 

830 He ſhall the habitable Earth command ; 
And ſtretch his Empire over Sea and Land. 
Peace giv'n to Earth; he ſhall convert his care 
To civil Rule, juſt Laws; and by his fair 
Example virtue guide. Then looking to 

x35 The future times, and Nephews to enſue : 

A Son ſhall bleſs him from an holy womb, 
To him he ſhall reſign his name, and room. 
Nor ſhall, till full of age, aſcend th? abodes 
Of heavnly Dwellers, and his kindred Gods. 

840 Mean-while from this ſlain corps his Soul convey 

Unto the ſtars , and give it a clehr Ray: 
That Iulns may with friendly Influence 
Shine on our Capitol and Court from thence, 

This ſaid : inviſible fair YVewws ſtood 


O 2 Amid 
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a Amid the Senate; from his cops, with bloud 
845 'Defil'd, her Ceſar new. fled ſj rie bare 

To heaven, nor ſuſſer'd to reſolve to air. 

And, mn her ſoft boſom born, ſhe might 

Perceive it take a Power, and gather light. 

When once let looſe, It forth- with up- ward fiew? 
g And after it long blazing treſſes drew. 

50 The radjant Star his Sons great acts beheld ; 
Our-thining his: and joy ' d to be exceld. 
Though he would have bis Fathers deeds preferd 

Before his own : yet free-tonguꝰd Fame deter'd 
By no commandment, yields th?avoided Bayes 
To his clear brows z and but in this gain-ſayts ; 
835 So Atreus yields to Agamemnons fame; 
gem ſo to Theſew : Peleus name 
Stoops to Achilles. That I may confer 
Th'illuſtrious to their equals , Jupiter 
So Saturn tops. Fove rules the arched sky, 
And triple wotld 3 the Earths vaſt Monarchy 
$60 T” Auguftz bowes : both Fathers, and both ſway, 
You Gods, nea guides, who made your way 
Through fire and ſword ; you Gods ot men become; 
Qvirinut, Father of triumphant Rome; 
Thou Mars, invincible Quirinus Sire, 
Chaſt Veſta, with thy ever.burning fire, 
Among Great Ceſars Houthold-Gods inſhrin'd.; 
$65 Domeſtick Phæbus, with his Veſta joynd F ; 

IT bou fove whom in Turpeian towers weadore 3 
And You, all You, whom Poets may emplore: 
Slow be that day, and after I am dead, 
Wherein: Auguſtus, of the world the Head. 
Leaving the Earth, hall unto heaven repair; 

$70 And favour thoſe that ſeek to him by prayer. 


And now the work is ended, which, Jove's rage, 
Nor fire, nor Sword ſhall raze, nor eating Age. 
Crme when it will my deaths uncertain hower. 
Which of this body onely bath a power: 
875 Yet ſhall my. better part tranſcend the skie 3 
And my immortal name ſhall never dye, 
For where- ſo- ere the Roman Eagles ſpred 
Their conquering wings, I ſhall of all be read: 
And, if we Poets true preſages give, 
I, in my Fame. eternally ſhall live, 


FINIS, 


SSASSSSSSASSSSSSSS 


Hi; Book, together with'th2 Commen- 

tary and Pictures, and Notes in the 
Margin, wich the firſt Book of “ irgil's . 
neis, is printed in a large Volume, and to be: 
fold by Abel Roper at the Sun in Fleerſtreer, 


Q-3 . 


827847782 F Ne rau 
Fc RES LIPINR. 


SAS,, 


THE TABLE. 


The firſt number ſignĩfieth the Book, the ſecond the Verſe,. 
the figures whereof are printed m the Margin, which refer 
to every fifth line in the Metamorphoſes in Latin. 


A 
Bas trantform'd to a 
Newt, lib. 5. verſe 427. 

Actron, lib. 3. verſe 139,190, 
229. . 

Achelous his contention with 

Hercules, lib. 9. verſe 5. 

Achilles, hb 12. v. Bo, 580, 
617. J. 1 3. v. 103, 162285, 
440. 

Acis 0 a ſtream, /. 3.5. 751. 

Adonis, l. 10. v. 503, 524, 7to. 

geria into a fountain, I. 15. 
verſe 463,547. 

Eneas, I. 13. v. 625. J. 14. 
Vs IO 30, 581. 

Kiens [on of Priam, 4 Cor- 
morant, J. I l. v. 750. The 
poetical- reaſon of bis fre- 

went diving, 785. 

X(cataphus, J. 5. v. 538. 

Aſculapius, 1.2. v. 630,643. 
41 5. v. 5345625. 

Aſous age renew d, . 7. v. 1 58. 

Etna, Bape oa 1. 15. v. 340. 

Ages, J. 1. v. 89. 

Aglauras, J. 2. v. 728, 821. 


Ajax and * I. 13. v. T. 


His act, i 
Alba, the line of the Albanian 
Kings, 1.14. v. 504. 
Ambraci J. 13. 9.714. 
And 3 1.4. v. 665. 
Auius, 1.1 Zo v. 6 32. 


Ants chang?1 to Men, lib. 7. 


verſe 625, 


Apol 05 I. 1. 9.441,452,517. 


4. 2. v. 542681. h 40 verſe 
19, 204. . 5. verſe 329ls 6. 
verſe 123. 

us 4 Tree, J. 14. verſe 


ee 

Arachne, I. 6. v. 136. 

Ardea a Town , into a Bird, 
1.14. 9.575. 

Arethuſa, I. 5. v. 487. 

Argonautes, /. 7. v. 1. 

Argus, I. 1. v. 614. 

Ariane, I. 8. v. 176. 

Arne, 4 Cho b, 4.7. v. 469. 

Atalanta and Hippomenes , 
J. 10. v. 560. 8 


Atalanta of Tegea - le ty; 


Meleager, 1.8. v. 318. 
Atlas, I. 4. v. S3. ſupporting - 
the Heavens, v. 663. I. 9. v. 


274. 6 
Auguſtus Cæſar, J. 15. verſe 

446,815. a 

B 
B Acchus bore, J. 3. u. 310. 
” His Nurfes age renemed. 

1. 7. v. 296. bee: 

Battus, 1.2. 1.689. 3 


% 


Byblis and Caunus, J. 9. 6. 


0359 ©. 
0 4 


Cacus, 


* 


(Aus, lib. 9. v. 198. 
Cadmus and Harmione, 
1.4. v. 464. 

Cæſars triumph, death and 
tranſlation to the Gods, lib. 
15. v. 745 c. 

Cæneus, I. 8. v. 306. J. 12. v. 
171,480. i 

Caliſto, 1.2. v. 40t. To a Bear, 

+ Va 4 * 8.7 

Callir 51.9. v. 415. 

Calydonian Boar, lub. 8. 1. 
27t. 

Canens the wife of Picus, in- 
to 4, J. 14. v. 416. 

Caſt r ant Pollux, lib. 8. Vs 
301,374. — 

Centaures and Lapithites, J. 
12. v. 210. 

Cephalus and Procris, lib. 7. 
v. 692,845. | 

Cercopians turnꝰ d to Apes 


for their perjury, I. r. verſe 


. . 

Cerambus, 1.7. v. 355. 

Cer berus, lib, 4. v. 450. lib. 
A verſo 410. libs g. verſe 
185. 

Ceres, lib. 5. verſe 341; 438, 
8 verſe 785, 802. libs 10. 
9.43 1. 

Ce yx and Halcyone , lib. 12 
9.271 541 1. 

Chameleon, I. 13. v. 40. 

C th Is Vs 5 

Charybdis, J. 7. v.65. lib. 13. 


Vs 731. 
Chione, lib, 11. werſe 302, 
320. 
Cippus, J. 15. 9.563. 


THE T 


AB LB. 


Circe, [ib, 13. verſe 909. tih, 
14. verſe 8, 25, 255, 3463 
273. 

Tlowns of ' Lycia become 
Frogs, 1.6. v. 318. 

Clytic an Hrliotrepe, I. 4. ve 
256, 

Combe, 1.7. v. 385. 

Coral, Ib. 4. v. 740. The pre- 
tical reaſon e bardning of 
its I. 15. 5. 415. 

Coronis, 1.2, v. 542. 

ä Smilax, lib. 4. v. 
284. b 

Crow once a maid 3 libs 2. v. 
547» 

Cupid, lib. 1. verſe 453, 4559 
469. 4b. 5. v. 365, 379. 

Cyane J. 5. v. 41 1,425. 

Cygnus King of L guria, lib. 

2. U. 0 
Cypariſſas, lovꝰd of Apollo, 
: chang*4 into a Cypreſi«tree, 
why that tree u5*1 at fune- 
rals, lib. 10. vet. 


D 
T#4alion, lib, 11, verſe 
292. 
Dadalus, libs 8. verſe 1595 


184. 8 

Danae, 1.4. v. 611697. l, 6, 
v. 113. 

Daphae and Apollo, J. 1. v. 
451549 

Daphnis a. ſtone, lib. 4. verſe 


2 
Deianira, J. 9. v. 158. 
Deluge, 2 1. v. 281. 
Dercetis, J. 4. v. 45. 
Deu 1. 6.1 63. 
Diana, J. 3. v. 63.5.0. 330. 
1.8. v. 270. g — 
| Dido, 


Dido, db. 1 4. verſe 75. 
Diomedes „ bis . aſter 


the ſack, of Troy, I. 14. v. 


457. His ſo uldiers chang®d 


to fowl. ibid. 
Diomedes of Thrace, lib. . 
Vs 194 . 
Dog of Cephalus, lib, 7. v. 
755. 


Dragon ready to devour the 
head of Orpheus - turn'4 
ſtone, lib. 1 Is 1. 56. 

Dryades, h 3. Us 44 3+ 1.8. Us 
739 - = 

Dryope, 1.9. v. 327. 


E 


EcCinades, lib. 8. v. 578. 
Echo, lib. 3. verſe 350. 
Chang?d to a Voice, v. 394. 
Elements interchange, lib. 15. 
52 


Eriſichthon, lib. 8. . 746, 


Euripylus, 1.7. v. 365. 
Europa and Jupiter, J. 2. v. 


34. 
Eyes the Conduits of Love, 
1.3. v. 440. J. 14. 9.373. 


F 
Fi Ame, lib, 9. v. 138. J. r2., 
* 


39. 
Famin*s habitation and habit, 
18. Ve79Ts 
Fate above the power of the 


Gods, l.g.{v. 430. J. 13. v. 
780807, = 


7. 
Fear, 5. v. 626. 
Feaſt of Ceres, lab. 10, verſe 
431. Of Pallas, J. 1 Is verſe 
712. 


THE TABLE. 


ar 3. v. 407. I. 15. 

v. 309. „ Vo 5. 

Furies, Iib. 4. verſe 452,430. 
Fury, v. 497,302. . 3. v. 80. 
1. 11. v. 29. 


8 


(3 Alantbis chang?d to 4. 
Weeſil, 1.9. v. 307. 

Ganimede, I. 10. v. 155. 

Giants war with the Gods, l. 
1. 9.1 52. ; 

Glaucus, lib. 13. verſe 950. 
Glaucus and Scylla, verſe 
601. 

Golden age, J. . v. 8g. I, 15. 


Vs „ 
Golden Fleece, lib,6, v. 721. 
J. 7. Vol 56. y 


H 


Ector, J. 12. v. 7 by 4 13. 

H v. St. Drag*d 7 Achil- 

I-s, J. 12. v. 59. 

Hecuba, lib.13. Vs 406, 485, 
5 09s 

Helena, lib. 12. v.53. I. 13. v. 
200. 1.15, v. 232. 5 

Hell, J. 4. . 432+ Hell Tor- 
ments, * 
— z ow 
lib. 11. v. 21335216. 1b. 18. 
V. 12. ; 

Hippolytus, 1.15. Vs 497+ Y 

Hppomenes and Atalanta, 
10. v. 560. | 

Hyacinthus, I. to. v. 163, J. 
13. v. 396. 

Hydra, 1.9. v. 68, 192. 

Hymen's Rites, lib, 4. verſe 
7959s 

Hymn 


II. 
Hyrie diſſolv'd to 4 Lakęa l. 7; 
9373 · 


1 


Aſons Expedition for the 
J Golden 8 
dea, lib. 7. 


Icarus, I. 8. v. 196,223. 
lib. 9. verſe 284, 
Ino and Melicertes, lib, 4. v. 
"479+ Tranſlated to — 
God, v. $25 „ Their At- 
yg to Statues and 
Ses omi, v. 544. 
Io, lib. 1. 5.385. 50 
Tolaus, twice à youth, lib. 8. 
F Vs 400, 
— — Us 28. 
s chang'd to a lib. 
v. 66 0 Iphis 42 1 
trete 14 V, « 
Itys, 156. A 


F Amedon founder of Troy, 


lib. 11. v. 197. 
Lapithites and Centaures,. I. 
1 1250 v. 2 

Atinus, J. 14. v. 44 
Leucothoe, lib. 4. — 120, 
250. 
Lincus, 1.5. v.64 
Lucifer the morn ſtay, lib. 
I. v. 814, 296. 
Lycaons cruel nboſpitality, 
J. . v. 165,282. 
Lycas, I. 9. v. 135. Congeals 
to flone v. 214. 


THE TABLE. 
Hymn to Bacchus, lib, + Vs: 


M 


Mars and Venus, lib. 4. 
V. 1 — 
Medea, lib. 7. v. 8, 208,192, 
1 9, Fe 8 
Medea and Neptune, lib. 6, 
Ve 119. 


Meduſa, J. 4. v. 617,769, 740, 


9.793 · 
Meleager, I. 8. 9270. 
—_— lib. 13. verſe 577, 
04s 
Meneghron , liber. 7. verſe 


388. 
Menthe a Nympb chang®d to 
the berb Mint, lib. 10. verſe 


728, | 

Men ſprung, from ſtones, lib. 
1. verſe 398. From Dra” 
gons teeth, lib.Zeverſe 101. 
lib, 7. verſe 121. From 
Muſbroms, lb. y. verſe 394+ 
4 rom Ants, lib. 7. verſe 

Bide: 

Mercury, 1.7. v. 670. 

Mercury and jupiter, enter- 
tain d by Baucis and Phi. 
lemon, J. 8. v. 632. 

Metra exchangeth ſpape s,. 8. 


v. 745.854. 
Midas, I. 11. u. 94, 102,110, 


150. 
Milky way. I. . V. 1 68. 
Mineides, I. 4. v. 389. 
Moly, I. 14. 9.291. 
Moon, J. 15. Vs 196. 
Muſes, aud their abodes, lib. 
5, v. 250, 288. 


Mycilus founder of Crotona, 


1.1 5. v. 19. 
Myrmidons, J. 7. v. 625. 
Myrtha, J. 10. „rige 


| 


S 


* 


N 


Nas tib verſe 9. 
Nar ci $ and ccho, h 
8. v. 340. In love with bis 
own heauty, v. 415. Tranſ- 
formꝰd to a flower, v. 504 · 


Kemelis, l. 3. v. 406. J. 14 Vs 


696,752. 
Neptune, L 1. Vo 275 lib. 2. 
. 573. lib. 4. v. 793. L ib. 6. 
verſe 70, 1 15. lib. 11. veſe 


195. 
Kells ſlain by Hercules, 1. 9. 
Us 101. 
Night 5 lib. 8. Vs 81. lib, 1 5. 
v. 65 f. 
Nilus, lib. 1. 9.422. lib. a2. v. 
Webs, 1.6. 18 
10 «Do UI 03. 
Niſus, . 8. v. 8. _ 
Numa, 1.15. v. 1, 480. 
— 1.2. v. 590. 
ymphs of the water, lib. 2. 
v. 238. 


O 


Ooeyibee transform d to s 
Mare, I. 2. v. 656. 
Olenus and Lethza , lib. 10. 

Us 68. 
Orions Daughters ſacrificed 
8 Thebans, /b. 13. v, 


| Orpheus deſcends to Hell , 


cauſeth a ceſſation of Tor- 
ments there by his muſick, 
hb. 10. v. 12. Attratteth 
trees, v. go. His ſong, v. 146 
Torn to pieces by the Thra- 
cian Bacehides, I, 11. w. 1. 


Oris, 1.9. 5.694. 


THE TABLE. 


P 


PAllas, 1.2. v. 753. 1.6. v. 
1527770527. 
ow 24515 1. U. 151, 
38. 
Parents curſes ſeldom vain, 
I. 1 5. v. 505. 
Paris the father of 
lib. 7. Us 563. Hir rape of 
Helen, 1.12. 9.5. h 13. Vs 


200. 

Parliament of the Gods, I. 1. 
Vs 167. 

Parnaſſus, I. 1. v. 316. 

Paſiphae, lib. 8. v. 136. J. 9. 
Us. 738. 

Pat roclus, J. 13. v.274s 

Pegaſus, J. 4. Vs 787. J. 6. Us 
119. 

Peleus. J. 7. U. 479+ J. 11. Vs, 
218,270, 410. 

Pelops, J. 6. v. 405. 

Penelope, I. 1 4. v. 673. 

Pentheus, lib. 3. v. 51 T. His 
oration in eontempt of Bac- 
chus, v. 531. Torn in pieces 
by his mother, v. 

Perdix changꝰd to a Partridg, 
1.8. Vs 236. 

Periclymenes, lib. 12, verſe 
543. N 

Perimele, I. 8. v. 591. 

Peſtilence deſcribed, J. 7. v. 
520. J. 1 5. v. 627. 

Phaeton, J. 1. v. 838. 

Philemon and Baucis, lib. 8. 

v. 632. 


Phenix, lib. 15. verſe 393; 


405. N 

Picus chang?d to a Bird, lib. 
14. verſe 346. His ſervants 
to Beaſts, v. 397. 


pierides 


Pierides and the Muſes, J. 5. 
v. 294. Chan d to Pies, I. 
5. v. 662. 

Pigmalion, lib. 10. v. 244. 

"= Amorouſly wooes 4 Stat ue, 
Vs 250. 0 

Pluto and Proſerpine, J. 5. v. 

$65, 402. 

Polydectes, J. 5. . 442. 

Polyphemus and Galatea , 
1.13. v. 40. 

Priamus, lib. 13. verſe 405, 
410. 

Priapus, I. 14. v. 640. 

Preetus, “. 5. v. 238. 

Progne and Terens, 1, 6. v. 
422. Progne @ Swallow, 
Vs 670, : 

Prometheus, I. 2. v. 364. 


Propetides turnꝰ to Statues, 
for their proſtitution, l. ro. 


v. 239. 1 2 * 
Proteus, ub. 2. verſe 9. lib. 8. 
verſe 736. lib. 11. verſe 
x 222, 250. : 
I oſerpine 5. Ve3 5. 
Puniſhments in Hell, libs 4. 
v. 457. l 
Pyramus and Thisbe, lib. 4. 
* — 7.5. v. 269 * 
Sy 1.5. 2 5 
Pythagoras his * 


dehortation from eating. of + 


eſh, J. 13. v. 78. He, Eu- 
— — in the Trojan 

wars v. 160. "* 
Pyrhon, hi. 1. 438. 


R 5 
R Ain-bow , lib, 6. verſe 
6 X 0 ' 


Rape 1 Pr oſerpine, 1.5. 2 , 
285. 


THE TABLE. 


Raven, why black, lib. 2s Vs 
534632. Sucred to Apol- 
lo, Vs 540. 

Rome, by whom huilt, lib. 15. 
9.431. 

Romulus and Remus, J. 14. 
v. 774. Deified by the name 
Quirinus, v. 809. His 

Pear flouriſheth, lib, 15. Vs 
559. a 


= 


8. 


Acrifices to Jupiter, Mi- 
ner va, and Mercury, ib. 
4. v. 753. To Pallas, 12:0. 
150. To Devils, l. 7. v. a4t. 
Sailers chang?d to Dolphins, 
1.3. v. 582. In a ftorm at 
Seay J. IT, v. 7575 Their 
obſervations-of - the Stars, 
J. 3. 9.5 5 


Salmacis and Hermaphrodi- 


| 


499+ * 
Scylla daughter of Niſus, I. 8. 


tus, J. 4. v. 288. 
Saturn, lb. 6. v. 126. 1.9. Vs 


v. 18. Chang's to a Lark, 
v. 147. | 
Scylla daughter of Phorcus, 
1.14. U. 60,78 7 
Seyron, J. 7. v. 445. 
Scython, I. 4. 9279. 


Seaſons of the year,. 1. v. 116. 


J. 2. v. 27. I. 1 5. v. 200. 
Zelt. JIove, J. 3. Us 416. 
Semele, I. 3. 5.260. 


Semiramis, I. 4. v. 48. 


Serpents ſprmg from Medu- 
as blond, I. 4. 5.617. 
Sirens, lib. 5. v.55 Is . 14. v. 


7. 
Siſyphus, J. 4. v.46. 
Sinope deſcribedg l. 11. v. 593 · 
Smilax 


" 


© o#. » 


$milax ond Crocus, lib. 4. v. 
284. 


Spheres motion, J. a. 177. 70. 


Stones changꝰd from black to 
white, I, 1 5. v. 41. 


Syrinx, I. 1. v. 689. 


1 


Ages the Thuſcan SootE- 
ſayer ſprung from a clod, 
1.15. v. 555. 
Tantalus, 4.4. v. 45 9. 
Tears of Fauns, Ny 
c. to a Fountain, l. 


393. 
Telamon, J. 7. v. 479. 


bs, 


Vs 


Tempeſt at Sea deferibed,. J. 


11. v. 456. 


Therſites, I. f 3. v. 231. 


Theſeus, J. 7. v. 405, 436. 
Thetis changeth ſhapes, J. 11. 
v. 218. 


Thyeſtes, J. 1 5. v. 462. 


Tiberius, J. 15. v. 836. 


Tireſias changeth ſex, lib. g. 
9. 316. Struck tind, verſe 


335. 
A Prophet, v. 336. 


Trees, I. 10. v. 95, 225. 


The Tyrrhen Pirat t, lib. 3. v. 
582. 


* 


Venus and Adonis, 16.10, 
v. 5245 539. 


Venus and Mars, I. 4. v. 169. 


— 


Vertumnus varying ſhapes, l. 
14. Vs 641, 

Ul $ bis Travels 3 lib. 4. Us 

158. Hi; Mates transform'd4 

to Swine, ve 276. And a- 
gain recover their ſhapes, 
Vs 300. 

Vulcans Net, libs 4. ve. 176. 


w 


Eaving, libs 6. v. 19,48. 
Whos 1.7. v. 35 


lib. 8. v. 452. lib. g. 2— 
lib. 15. v. 360. 

Wolf deftroying the Herd of 
Peleus chang d to Marble, 


. bots t. 
World create ub. To v. 21. 
Drowned, v. 263. To periſh 


by fire, vi 


$255» 
Writing in Tablet ud of 
old, 1.9. v. 423. 


Y 


Youth renewed, 1.7. v. 1 655 
237278, 281, Cc. 1. 9. 
v. 400. 


2 
2Etes and Calais, J. 6. v. 


712. 
Zodiack, J. a. v. 30,130, 
Zones, J. 1. v.45. 


EINIS. 


FEE 


Et this Eook, with the Figures in the 

Margin referring to every fifth line in 

the Metamoryhoſis in Latin, be printed, ac- 

cording to the refined Copy, which came 
forth with the Commentary and Pictures, 


Sa. BAR¹ER. 
May 6. 1638. 


Ane 


